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Among ilie Altrihutcs which distinguish MajiTcind, 
none arc of a higher order than, veneration for the 
Triio, and love of the BeautTful. The former regu- 
lates and refines the moral fecliugs, and the latter 
supplies a never failing source (f rational enjog- 1 
mvnt ; — their i njluencesy also, are so Initniutclg coni- 
hineds that in appreciating Trutli we arc taught to 
discover Beauty, and in contemplating Beauty to 
elicit 

I 

^ ' f/ic (tint of the Pliilosoj»1ior, the Moralist, and the 
Poet, has hven to jjromvtc the exercise of these j 
attributes;' ' and to their works, the c.ccrnplars of j 
their cxpcriedf'c, wisdom, and genius, we natnraJfg 
turn from the hustle and cares of Life, fur Solace, 
Inst ruclio7i, and Amusement, 

But mang have not the means, the leisure, or the | 
application required, to profit hg the adcantagvs to 
ho derived from, the perusal of Books in, their j 
origi n((l form, and it is to such, that the numerous 
compilations, moral and poetical, which illustrate 
and adorn our modern Literature, arc of the greatest i 
value, 1 . 


If to a porliou theg afford hut a transient grati- 


TO TEE MEADEB. 


fication, matched during the intervals of worldly 
occupation^ to others they present induc^ents, fre- 
quently iii^esistible, to extend the scope of their 
intellectual faculties^ and to exfrcise them to their 
own honor and to the benefit of their fellow men. 

This consideration has actuated the Compiler in 
sending his little Book into the world, Eow far 
he‘ has succeeded in his attempt to discern and 
appreciate the Truo and the Beautiful the reader 
will determine. The collection, doubtless, will be 
found deficient of that coqdous illustration, and per- 
spicuous arrangement, with which the taste an^ 
judgment of a practised literary hand would have 
embellished it. 

The Compiler, nererihelcss, hopes for the readers 
indulgence, and he centures to offer, in palliation of 
his faults, both of omission and commission, the 
following passage from a very acute and judicious 
writer: ** There are fnv 7ninds but might furnish 
some instruction and cnleriai ament out of (heir 
x$^'ps, their odds and ends of thought. They who 
pannot weave an uniform web, may at least produce 
^ piece of patchwork, which 7nay he useful, and not 
without a charm of its own,^* 





ILLUSTRATIONS O/fRCTHI 


THINGS NEW AND OLD. 


^cquaintanct. — Cowley, 

I F we engage into a largo Ac([uaintanco and various 
familiarities, wo set oi)cn our gates to the Invaders of 
■most of our lime; we expose our Life to a (juotidian 
^Ague of frigid Impertinences, which woidd make a wise 
Jilan tremble to think of. How, as .for.- being known 
-much .to sight, and i3ointed at, I cannot com 2 )rehend 
the Iloiftur tliat lies in tliat: w’hatsoever it be, eveiy 
Mountebank. has it mow^ than the best Doctor. 

i 'f^cquaintance. — Lord Bacon, 

I T is gooi'^lscrction not to make too much of any man 
at tlie first; because one cannot hold out tliat pro- 
portion. 

i^^l^cquaintancc. — La RocJicfoucaidd. 

US like new Aecpiaintancvs is not so 
muclf any weariness of our old ones, or tlie pleasiii'o 
of change, as disgust at not being aullicieutly admired by 
those who know us too well, and the Jiope of being more 
so by those wdio do not know so mueh of us. 

*31cquirnncnt. — CoUon, 

rjHIAT Tvliie.h we acquire wifi* the most difficulty wo 
Jl retain tlie longest ; a.s those who have earned a 
fortune are usually more careful of it than those who 
have inherited one. 

Acting* — JVow the French, 

T here is no secret in the licart which our Actions do 
not disclose. The most consummate hypocrite can- 
not at all times conceal the workings of th^'-Mind. 

B 
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I T is hard to personate anti act a part long ; for wlleSr” 
T]Q^4lik^a not at the bottom, Nature will always bo 
endeavoanbg return, and will peep out and betray 
hmelf one ^iini^or other. 

Action. — Colton, 

D eliberate with Caution, but act with Decision ; 
and yield with Graeiousness, or oppose with Firmness, 
'Sbaptatl'on. — Oreville. 

A S we should adapt the style of our writing to tho 
Capacity ot* the Person it is addressed to, so should 
we our manner of acting! for as Persons of inferior 
Understandings will niisconeeWc, and ^X'rhaps suspect 
Koino sophistry from an Elegance of Expression which 
they cannot compreheml^ so Persons of inferior Sentiment 
will probably mistuke the intention, or even suspcjj^ 
fraud from a delicacy of acting whieli thej’’ want 
to feel, 

^baptatlott* — From the Latn^.^ 

H e alone is wise who can accommodate )u| 
the contingencies of Life; but tlio fow 
and is struggling, like n swimmer, against 

^baptatiou. — 8 l. Foremo^i ' 

A S long as you are engaged in the World, you must ’’ 
eonij)ly witli its maxims ; bwMuisc noting is more 
unprotitable, than tlie Wisdom of those pc^lqsiH wdio set 
up for Reformers of tlio Age. ’Tis a part a ‘man eniinot ' 
act long, without offending his friends and ren«lering 
himself ridiculous. 

‘iSibaptation. Gressef, 

The Engle of one House is the Fool in anotlicr. ^ 
^bbrrSJS, — Colton, \ 

A MAN who knowh the World, w’ill not only make the 
most of every thing he does know, but of many ; 
thing? he docs not know, and will gain more ererlit by , 
his adroit mode of hiding his Ignoramre, than tho Pedant . 
by his awkward atltriiipt to (‘xhibit his Erudition. j| 

*3lbbcrsit2. — Crabbe, j 

In' this wild world the foiuhatt and the best j 

Are the most triwl, most troubled, an4 distress’d. h 




pj®, THINGS NEW AND OLD. 

SUbcrsiitg. — Horace. 

A DVEKSITY has the effect of eliciting Talents, whicli, 1 1 
in prosperous Circumstances, would have lain dor- !i 
niant. * j 

— Shakespeare., I 

You were used ; 

To say, Extremity was the trier of Spirits ; j 

That common chance# common men could bear ; 

•*. Tliat, wlion tlic Sea was calm, all boats alike j 

Show’d mastership in fjoating: Fortune’s blows, \ 

Wlieii most struck home, being gentle wounded, crave ; 
A noble cunning. I 

^iJbcrsitg* — Thomson. j 

Ye good distress’d t j j 

Yc noble few! who here unbending stand ! ; 

Life’s pressure, yet bear up aw'hile, ' i 

your bounded view, whieli only saw 
.^^^Hk;^,4cem’d evil, is no more ; 1 1 

THHHi of wintry Time will quickly pass, !, 

A^mpHinboundcd Spring encircle all. 1 1 

^bersitg. — Rogers. | > 

good arc better made by Ul: — ; ; 

^SttHi^dours crush’d a!*e sweeter still! j i 

^Wjersitg. — Orevi/fe. | i 

A sk tliel^pjftn of Adversity how other men act to\vards | : 

him: ask those others, how he ads tow'ards them, .j 
Adversity ise the true touchstone of Merit in both; 'i 
ha]>py if it does not produce the dishonesty of Meanness ; 
m one, and that of Insolence and Pride in the other. 

^Cbbrrsitg. — Shakespeare. 

Sweet are the uses of Adversity ; 

Wliicli, like the toad, ugly and venomous. 

Wears yet a precious jewel in his head, 

^bbrrsitg, — Addison. 


rpiTE Gods in bounty work up Sjjprms about us, 
1 That give Mankind occasion 16 exert 
Their huidcii Strengtli, and throw out into practice 
Virtues that shun the day, and lie coitceal’d 
In the smoot h seasons and the calms of Life. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH ^ 


^beraitg* — Ymng. 

APFLiCTioy is tlie good Man’s sliining scene : 
Prosperity conceals liis brightest ray ; 

As Night to Stars, Woe lustre gives to Man. 

— Von Knehel, 

H e who can take Advice, is sometunes superior to him 
who can give it. 

*31 fff elation. — Cowper. 

I N Man or Woman, but far most in Man, 

And most of all in Man that ministers 
And serves the Altar, in my Soul I loathe 
All Affectation. ’Tis my perfect Scorn ; 

Object of my implacable disgust. 

Affectation. — From the French. 


W E are never rendered so ridiculous 
which wo possess, as by those which i 


Qualitiei 
iw at, 01 


T ? which wo possess, as by those which at, 

affect to have. 

Affectation. — Savilte. 

I WILL not call Vanity and Affectation 

more properly, Vanity is the Mother, and Affccfwipij^ 
is the darling Daughter; Vault} is the Siii,' And Af Rgjj^ 
tion is the Ihmishment ; the first may bo ciiU^jd the 
of Self-love, the other the Fruit. Vanity ji^i|ievcr at its 
full growth, till it sproadeth into Affeetation ; and tl|on 
it is complete. 

Affectation. — St. Evremond. 

A ffectation is a greater enemy to the Face tliati 
the small-pox. 

Affectation, — QoUlsmiih. 

^l^HE unaffected of every Country nearly resemble each 
JL other, and a i)agc of our Confucius and your Tillot- 
sori have scarce any material ditforonco. Paltry Affecta- 
tion, struinecl Allusions, and disgusting Finery, aiv easily 
fattained by those who choose to wear them ; they an) but 
too frequently the badges of- Ignorance, or of »Stupidity, 
whenever it would endeavour to please. 

Affection* — Shakespeare, 

Tbe poor Wren, 

T^iO most diniinutivo of birds, will fight, ^ 

Iler young ones in her nest, against Uio.Mft. 
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Slfftction. — Shakespeare, 

TTNBEASONABLE Creatures feed their young : i 

U And though Man’s face be fearful to their eyes, 

Yet, in Protection of their tender ones, 

Who hath not seen them (even with those wings 
Which sometimes they have used with fearful flight) 
Make war with him that climb’d unto their nest, 

Oflering their own lives in their young’s defence? 

Affection. — B>gers, 

Geneeoits as brave, 

Affection, Kindness, the sweet offices 
Of Love and Duty, were to liim as needful 
As his dally bread. 

Mcctiott* — Anon, 

Intercourse of social Life, it is by little acts of 
Kindness, recurring daily ancT hourly, — and 
of doing Kindnesses, it sought for, are for 
B^M^Blurting up, — it is hy Words, by Tones, by (Gestures, 
Section is won and preserved. 

Affection. — Shakespeare. 

A (^y:|PAM’s name is little less in Love 
Th^Hs doting title of a Mother. 

Th^ii|j^ Chilcbron, but one step below. 

— Shakespeare, 

O, Sib, you are old ; 
Katu^n^^u stands on tlie very verge 
Of hei^^^^e ; you should be rul’d and led 
By Boni^ discretion, that discerns your state 
Better tlian you yourself. 

^ ^ge. — Steele, 

A n healthy old Fellow, that is not a Fool, is the 
happiest creature living. It is at that Time of Life 
only Men enjoy their faculties with pleasure and satis- 
faction. It is then wo have nothing tb manage, as the 
phrase is ; wo 8])eak the downright Truth, and whether 
the rest of the World will give us the privilege or not, 
wo have so little to ask of them, that we can t^e it. 

SCge, — La 

Few People know how to 


JLLUSTBATIONS OF TBUTH 


— Shakespeare* 

T he aim of all is but^ to nurse the Life 

With Honour, Wealth, and Ease, in waning Age: 
And in this aim there is such thwarting strife, 

That one for all, or all for one we gage : 

As Life for Honour in fell Battles rage, 

Honour for Wealth, and oft that W^th doth cost 
The death of all, and altogether lost. 

So that in yent’ring all, we leave to bo 
The things we are for that wliich we expect : 

And this ambitious foul Infirmity, 

In having much, torments us with defect 
Of that we have : so then we do neglect 
The thing we have, and all for want of Wit, 

Make something nothing by augmenting it. 

^gc. — JBtfron. 

■\7iET Time, who changes all, had alter’d him 
X In Soul and Aspect as in Age : Years steal 
Fire from the Mind as vigour from the Limb ; 

And Life’s enchanted cup but sparkles nc9|iihe brim^ 
^gr. — Shakespeamm 
These old Fellb^liavo 
Their Ingratitude in them hereditary.: ^ 

Their blood is cak’d, ’tis cold, it solcj/^ flows : 

’Tis lack of kindly wannth, they are not kind ; 

And ^Nature, as it grows again towa^Earth, 

Is fashion’d for the journey, diiU itQlS|peavy. 

Sgt. — Pope* 

r EARX to live w'ell, or fairly make your will ; 

J You’ve play’d, and lov’d, and ate, and drank your Fill, 
Walk sober off, before a sprightlier Age 
Comes titt’ring on, and shoves you from the stage : 

Leave such to trifle with more grace and ease 
Whom foDy pleases, and whose follies please. 

<agC. — Spenser. 

T he careful cold hath nipt my rugged rind, 

And in my Face deep furrows eld hath plight ; 
My Head besprent with hoary frost 1 find, 

And by oninc Eye the crow his claw doth wTight ; 
D(.‘ligh|^ la.^kid abed, and pleasure, jpast ; 

Xo dun shines, clouds have all over-cast. 




— Sir W, Temple, 

T hebe cannot live a more unhappy creature than 
an ill-natured old Man trho ia neitlier capable of 
receiving pleasures, nor sensible of doing them to others. 

— Armstrong. 

TnotraH old, he still retain’d 
His manly Sense and energy of Mind. 

Virtuous and wise ho was, but not severe ; 

He still remember’d tliat he onco was young : 

His easy presence check’d no decent joy. 

Him even the dissolute admir’d ; for he 
A graceful looseness when he pleas’d put on. 

And laughing could instruct. 

^gC. — Young. 

A ge should fly concourse, cover in retreat 
Defects of Judgment, and the will subdue; 

Walk thoughtful on the silent, solemn shore 
Of that vast Ocean it must sail so soon. 

^ge. — Stcift. 

W HEN Mon grew' virtuous in their old Ago, they are 
merely making a sacriflee to God of tho Devil’s 
lcavinga».. 

i _ ^gC. — Shakespeare. 

T ho*' now this grained faco of mine be hid 
In sap-coiisuniing VV’iiiter’s drissaled snow, 

And all the conduits of my Blood froze up ; 
Yet'jha&^y night of life some memory ; 

My wtlBtmg lamp some fading Glimmer left, 

My dcdjsditaf ears a little use to hear. 

^gC. — Madame de Stael. 

It is dilBcult to grow old gracefully, 
^grecablcncss. — La liochefoucald. 

W E may say of Agreeableness, as distinct from Beauty, 
that it consists in a Symmetry of which wo know 
not tho rules, and a secret Conformity of the Features to^ 
each other, and to the air and complexion of the Person. 
— Kant, 

W HAT are the Aims, which are at the same time 
Duties ? They are, the perfecting of oux selves, the 
others. 







THINGS NJSW AND OLD. 


®m!litidn. — Shakespeare, 

D BE AKS, indeed, are Ambition ; for the very substance 
of the ambitious is merely the shadow of a Bream. 
And I hold Ambition of so airy and light a quality, that 
it is but a shadow’s shadow. 

— Tope. 

B MNQ- then tlicse blessings to a strict account ; 

Make fair deductions ; see to what they ’mount : 
How much of other each is sure to cost ; 

How much for other oft is wholly lost ; 

How inconsistent ^ater goods with these ; 

How sometimes Life is risk’d, and always Ease ; 

Think, and if still the things thy envy call. 

Say, wouldst thou be the man to whom they fall ? 

To sigh for ribbands, if tliou art so silly, 

Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy. 

Is yellow dirt the passion of thy life ? 

Look but on Qripus, or on Gripus* wife. 

If pai^s alluro thee, think how Bacon shin’d, 
Th||||ti8cst, brightest, meanest of Mankind. 

Amusements. — Burton. 

L et the World have their Mav>games, Wakes, Wliit- 
sunalcs ; their Bancings and tJoncerts ; their Puppet- 
shows, Hobby-horses, Tabors, Bagpipes, Balls, Barley- 
breaks, and whatever sports and recreations please them 
best, provided they be followed with discretion. 

Anatfiema, —Shakespeare. 

Ip she must teem, 

Create her child of Spleen, that it may live. 

And be a thwart disnatur’d torment to her ! 

Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of Youth j 
With cadent tears iret channels in her Cheeks ; 

Turn all her Mother’s pains, and benefits. 

To laught(»r and contempt ; that she may feel. 

How shar^icr than a serpent’s tooth it is, 

To have a thankless child ! 

Atwtfinna. — Shakespeare. 

0 VILLAINS, Vipers, damn’d without redemption ; 

Bogs, easily won to fewn on any man ; 

Snakes in my heaift-blood warm’d, tnat sting my heart ; 
Tlu’ee Judases, each one thrice worse than Judas ! 



lo ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH: , 

. Snatoms* — Melancthon, 

I T is shameful for Man to rest in ignorance of the 
structure of his own Body, especially when the know- 
ledge of it mainly conduces to his welf^ and directs his 
application of his own Powers. 

*^iiccstr2. — Colton. 

I T is with Antiquity as with Ancestry, Nations are 
proud of the one, and Individuals of the other ; but if 
they are nothing in themselves, that which is theh pride 
ought to be their humiliation. 

^nger. — Shakespeare. 

Fbet, till your prond heart break ; 
Go, show your Slaves how choleric you are. 

And make your Bondsmen tremble. Must I budge ? 
Must I observe you ? Must I stand and crouch 
Under your testy liumour ? By the Gods, 

You shall digest the venom of your 
Though it do split you : for, from this day for 
ril use you for my Mirth, yea, for my Laught 
When you are waspish. 

^ngcr, — Plutarch. 

rriHE continuance and frequent fits of .Anger pi 
X an evil habit in the Soul, called Wrath iulnes^ 
propensity to bo angry; which oftimes ends in (|l 
Bitterness, and Morosity ; when the Mind becomes 
ated, ]icevish, and querulous, and like a thin, weak^ 
of iron, receives impression, and is wounded by the 
occurrence. 

^nger, — Spenser. 

ND liim l>e.sido rides fierce revenging Wrath 
Upon a JjioTi loth for to be led; 
id in his hand a burning Brond ho hath, 
e which lie brandisheth about his bed $ 
is eics did hurle forth sparclcs fiery rod, 

And 8tared|||feriio on all tliat him beheld ; 

As ashes pff [>f liew and seeming ded ; 

And on his dagger still his liand he held, 

Tremblittir through hasty Rage when Choler in him sweld. 

*^ngrr. — Shakespeare. 

P t I give way and room to your rash Choler? 
■pRll 1 be feighted, irhen a Madmim staroe ? 



• OBi TMINGS NSW AND OLS. 1 1 

anger. ~ Savoffe. 

When Anger rushes, unrestrain’d to action, 

Like a hot steed, it stumbles in its way. 

The Man of Thought strikes deepest, and strikes safely, 
anger. — Clarendon, 

A N&BY and choleric Men are as ungrateful and uil^ 
sociable as Thunder and Lightning, being in them- 
selves all Sto^ and : Tempests ; but . quiet and easy 
Natures are like fair Weather, w^elcome to all, and ac- 
ceptable to all Mon ; tlu^ gather together wliat the other 
disperse, and reconcile all whom the other incense: as 
they have the good will and the good wishes of all other 
Men, so they have the full possession of themselves, have 
all their own thoughts at peace, and enjoy quiet and ease 
m tlieir own fortunes, how strait soever it may be. 

^nger. — Shakespeare. 

^ T KT your Beason with your Cholcr question 
/ 1 J What 'tis you go about. To climb steep hills 
/ Bequires slow pace at first. Anger is like 
^fiill hot horse ; who being allow’d his way, 
ilf-mettle tires him. 

‘anger. — Colion. ^ 

n ^hould not set \ipon our Anger, neither 
ho rise upon our Confidence. We should 
e, but forget rarely. 1 will not be revenged, 
owe to ray Enemy j but I will remember, and 
Lto myself. 

anger. — Plutarch. 

L AM-IUMTATION is til© only musician that always, 
like a screech-owl, alights and sits on the roof of an 
angry Man. 

anger. — Plutarch. 

H ad I a careful and pleasant companion, that should 
show me ray angry face in a glass, I should not at 
all take it ill}. to behold a Man’s self so unnaturally 
disguised and disordered, wiU conduce not a little to the 
Impeaciimcnt of Anger. 

antagonwm. — GrevUle*. 

S OME Characters are like some bodies in Chemistry ; 

very good, perhaps in the mooijy , yet fiy off and 
refuse the least coi\janctiou with.li0a other. 
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9ntagon&mt. — Shaketspeare, 

Stbanc^e is it, that our Bloods^ ' 

Of Colour, Weight, and Heat, pour’d all toother, 
Would quite confound distinction, jet stand off' 

In differences so mightj. 

^ antiquitg* — 

I T has been observed that a Bsrarf, slanding on the 
shoulders of a Giant, will see &rther than the Giant 
himself ; and the Modems, standing on the vantage-ground 
of former discoveries, and uniting all the fruits of the 
experience of their forefathers, with their own actual 
observation, may be admitted to enjoy a more enlarged 
and comprehensive view of things tlian the Ancients 
themselves ; for that alone is AuHqtdtj, which em- 
braces the Antiquity of the Worlds and not that which 
would refer us back to a period when the World was 
poung. But by whom is this true Adlj^ty^.pnjoyed? 
Not by the Ancients, who did live in the infaajl'y, but by 
the Modems, who do live in the maturity of thmgs. 

^ntiquitg* — Cltesterjield, 

I DO by no means advise you to throw away your 

in ransacking, like a dull Antiquarian, the minute and 
unimportant paHs of remote and fabulous times. Let 
blockheads read, what blockheads wrote. 

Slntiquitg. — Surke, 

TT7HEN ancient Opinions and Bulcs of Life ^ taken ^ 
VV away, the loss cannot possibly be estiniatea,’ From 
that moment we have no compass to govern us ; nor can 
we know distinctly to what port to steer. 

^ntiquitg. — TucUus, 

A ll those things which are now held to be of the 
greatest Antiquity, were, at one time, new; and 
what we to-day hold up by Example, will rank hereafter 
as a Precedent. 

Sppeataiunf. — Xt» itock^oucauU, 

I N all the Professions eveiy one Affects a particular look 
and^teiior, in order to appear what he wi8h<»9 to bo 
< thoug^lllll^ that it may be saia the World is made up of 




, OB, mmm NEy^ANn old. ij 


— Shakespeare, 

T he World is still ddodved with Ornament. 

/In Xaw, what Plea so tainted and corrupt, 

But, being seasoned with a gracious Voice, 

Obscures the Show Eril? In Meligwn^ 

What damned Error, |)ut some sober Brow 
Will bless it, and api^ve it with a text. 

Hiding th^ l^sn^ With fair Ornament ? 

There is noWice 6o;i^ple, but assumes 
Some mark of Virtue on its outward parts. 

How many Cowards^ whose hearts are all as false 
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars j 
Who, inward search’d, have livers white as milk ? 

And these assume but Valour’s excrement, 

To render them redoubted. Look on Beauty, 

And you shall see ’tis purchased by the weight ; 
Which tlug^ works a miracle in Nature, 

Making tbiWn lightest that wear most of it ; 

So are those crisped snaky golden locks. 

Which make such wanton gambols with the wind. 
Upon supposed Fairness, often known 
To be the dowiw of a second head. 

The skull that bred them, m the sepulchre. 

Thus Ornament is but the guiled shore 

To the most dangerous sea ; the beauteous scarf 

Veiling an Lidiau beauty 5 in a word, 

Tlie seeming Truth w’hich cunning Times put on 
To entiA the wisest. 

, ; ^ppeawncesf. — Churchill, 

Apfea^kces to save his only care ; 

So thii|(|||^eem right, no matter what they are. 
^SlppearanceH. — Shakespeare, 

T hebe is a fair Behaviour in thee. Captain ; 

And though that Nature with a beaut^us wall 
Doth often close in pollution, yet ofrthee 
I \dll believe, thou hast a Mind that suit® 

With this thy fair and outward Charactw. 
^pprcciatton* — Oredlle, 

Y OU may fail to shine, in the opinion of others, both 
in. your Conversation and ActionS) from being supe- 
rior, as well as ^ferior, to them. 
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^pprc^emnon. — Burke. 

B etter to be despised for too anxious apprehensions, 
than ruined bv too conBdeiit a security. 

Argument. — Butler. 

It is in vain 
(I see) to ar^riic ’gainst the j^in, 

Or like the ^turs, incline men to 
What tlioy’re averse themselves to do ; 

For vvlieii disputes arc wmried out, 

’Tis iut’rest still resolves the doubt. 

— Larater. 

T he enemy of Art is the enemy of Nature ; Art is 
nothing but the highist sagacity and exertion of 
Human Nature; and wliat Natm*c will he honoui* who 
honours not the Human ? 

^Vt. — From the Lafln. 

\ It is the Height of Art to conceal 

Artifice. — Lu liov/iffoucaiild. 

T he ordinary employment of Artitlcc is tht* mark of a 
jMitty Mincl ; and it almost always happens that he 
who uses it to cover himself in one place, uncovers 
himseli' in anollwr. 

Artifice. — Washington Irving. 

T here is a certain artificial ])olish — a common-place 
vivacity acquired by perpetually minglmg in the beau 
liJotule, wduch, in tlio coimiuTce of ilur World, supplies 
the j)lace of a natural suavity and good himiour, hut is 
purcliased at the expense of all original atid sterling traits 
of CJiaracfer : by a kind of fashionable discipline, the Eye 
is taught to brighten, llic Lip to smile, and the whole 
Counteiianec to emnimte with the semblance of friendly 
Welcome, while the Bosom is un warmed by a smglo 
Spark of genuine Kindness and g<x>d will. 

^sccnbcncp. — Orevilfe. 

W HATEVER natuvnd Right Men may have to 

dom and rnde|x*ndeney, it is manifest tliat some 
Men Imve a nfitural A.'-(X*ndency over others. 

^ jJssociates. — Lu Brugere, 
rEjMfi'i wi«h to be held in Esteem, they must associate 
hose only who are estimable. 
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^gaociatw. — Lavater. 

H e who comes from the Kitchen smells of its Smoko ; 

lie who adlieres to a Sect lias somethiiig of its Cant ; 
the College Air pursues the Student ; and dry Inhumanity 
him who herds with literary Pedants. 

‘^BWOdatw. — Lord Chesterfield. 

C HOOSE the company of your Suj)erioi*s, whenever 
you can have it ; that is the right and true Pride, 
^asonates. —Fuller. 

A ssociate with Men of good .luclgment : for Judg- 
ment is found in Conversation. And wc make 
anotiier Man’s Judgnumt ours, by frequenting his Com- 
pany. 

‘Associates. — Shakespeare. 

Thou art noble ; yet, T see, 

Thy honourable Metal may be wrought 
From that it is disposed. Therefoi’C ’tis meet 
That noble Minds ktnjp ever with tln'ir liikos : 

For who so firm, that cannot bo seduced ? 
Assuming. — De Mot/. 

jfel^UMED Qualities may eatch the Atfections of some, 
I P& yhut one must possess Qualities really good, to iix tJio 

Astronomu. — Cicero. 

HJIE contonplaiion of Celestial Things will make a 
Ip Man both s[><\ik and think more sublimely and mag- 
Eficentiy wli^ lu' descends to Imman affairs. 

W ■% Atljcism. — Hare. 

^I'^IIERE is no being eloquent for Atheism. In. tliat 
JL exhausted receiver the Mind cannot usii its wings, — 
the clearest proof that it is out of its element. 

Atjfism. — Lord Herbert of Ckerhuri/. 

W HOEVER eonsiders the Study of Anatomy, I be- 
lieve, will never be an Atheist; the frame of Man’s 
Body, and Coherence of liis Parts, being so strange 
and paradoxical, that 1 hold it to be the greatest Miracle 
of Nature. 

Autl^aritg. — Shakespeare. 

T llOrOlI Authority be a stubborn bear, yet ho is oft 
led by the noso with gold. 


ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH;, 


^Utijoritg. — Shakespeare, 

Authokity, though it orr like otliors, 

Hath yet a kind oT IMcdiehic in itself, 

That skins tlie vice o* the top. 

^utjjoritg* — Shakespeare, 

O Pjacb ! O Form ! 

How often dost tlioii with thy case, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming ? 

*3[utl)avitg. — Shakespeare, 

Apthohity bears a credent hulk, 

That no particular scandal one can touch, 

Hut it confounds tho breather. 

^lltljors. — Johmoii, 

P eople may be taken in onre^ who imfyinc that an 
Author is givater in private life than otL'r Men. 

Slutijors. — Colton, 

I T is a doubt wliether Maui kind ave most iiidebt4a ^ |c 
those who, like Bacon and Butler, dig the gold j|||| 
the mine of Literature, or to those wlio, like Paley, 
it, stamp it, fix its real valmr, and gi\'c it curi'ciiey 
utility. For all the practical pur^joses of Life, T|H 
might as well be in a prison as in the folio of a 
man, and tliosc who ivleaso her from Ikt cobwcl!|B 
shelf, and teach Jier to live w’ith Men, liave tho nierirl) 
liherating^ if uot of discoverinr/ her. 

■slutljors. ■— Sir R^erton Unjdtjes, 

A uthors have not. always the ]X>wer or Imhii of 
tl^rowing their talents into conversation. There are 
soiiiii ferj' just and well-expressed obsemition.-* on this 
point in Johnson’s Life of J)py<lon, who was said in.)t at 
all t<» answer in thiaf'^cspi-et the (Jharaetcr of his Oenius. 
I have observed tlint vulgar,. readers almost always Jo.«e 
their veneration for the ^imtiugs of tho Gcuius with 
||;hom they have had personal int<erouurso. 

^Utljors. — Cenoper, 

No 2 TK but an Author knows an Author’s cares, 

Or Ffi*cy*s fondness for tho child tbo bears. 



Sutfjorg* — Spenser, 

TTOW manjr great ones may remembered be, 
rl Which in their days most famoasly did flourish, 

Of wliom no Word we hear, nor Sign now see, 

But as tilings wip’d out with a spungc do perisli, 

Because the living ca^d not to cherish 
No gentle Wits, through pride or covetize, 

■Which might their Names for ever memorize ! 

Autumn. — Spenser, 

T hen came the Aiitumnc, all in Yellow clad, 

As though he joyed in liis plenteous store, 

Laden with Fruits that made him laugh, full glad 
That ho had banisht Hunger, which to-fore 
Had by t he belly oft him pinched sore j 
Ui)Ou iiis Head a Wreath, that was enrold 
With Kars of Come of every sort, he boro, 

And in his Hand a Sickle he did holde, 

. To rcapo tJie ripened Fruit the which the Earth liad yold. 

A0 S ‘iJbtiricc* — Blair, 

Lust of Gold : when for thy sake 
. throws up his interest in both worlds, 

L tills, ilien damn’d in that to come. 

^baticc. — Spenser, 

Avarice by him did ride ' 
ameli louden all with Gold : 

Two iron (’olfers liong on cither side, 

With pn*ciou^* Metall full as they might hold, 

And in his lap an heap of Coine he told ; 

For of his wicked j^elfhis God lie made, 

And unto Hell him selfe for Money sold ; 

Accursed Usury was all his Trade, 

And right and wrong ylike in equall ballauncc waide. 
His Life was nigh unto Death’s doro yplaste ; 

And thread-bare cote and ei;bli*d shoes he ware, 

Ne scarse good morscll all his lufe did taste, 

But both from Backe and Belly still did spare, 

To fill liift Bags, and Kichossc to compare ; 

' Yet Childe nor Kinsman living hud he none 
To leave them to ; but, thorough daily care 
To get, and nightly feare to loose his owne, 

He led a wretched life unto himself unknownc. 
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^baricc. — Moore, . 

The Lovo of 0okl, that meanest rage, 

And latest folly of Man^ smkiiig ago, 

Wliich, rarely venturing in ihc van of life, 

While nobler passions wage their heated strife, 

Comes skulking last, with S^islmess and Fear, 

And dies, collect iiig linnbffl; p the roar ! 

^3h)atice. —0bpe, 

R ICIFES, like Tnsoots, when conecard they lie, 

Wait but for wings, and in their season fly. 

Who stvs pah' Alammon pine amidst his store. 

Sees but a backward steward for the poor ; 

Tills year, a reservoir, to keep and spare ; 

The next, a fountain, s[H>uting through his heir, 

In lavish Streams («> quench a Connti*y's thirst, 

And men and dog-! shall drink him till Ijr^y burst. 

^bnn'cf. — IlKffIfos. 

I T may bo remarked, for the comfort of hoivQ|J; Poverty, 
that Avarice j’cighs most in those who laro*Ji)\jifc few 


X that Avarice j’ciglis most in those 

good Qualities to reconiuund them. Tliis xsiTBrednltot 

will grow in a barren Soil, 

‘Charier. — La Eochefoticauld.^^ 

A varice often produces oj)|)0sitcj etrects: tliofip is an 
infinite iiumher of Pe<q»lc who snerifiee iifl their 
properly to doubtful and distant l!]xpectations ; others 
■ des]iise givat future Advantages to obtain present In- 
terests of a trifling nature, ' ^ 

^iiancc. — La Rochefoucauld, 

I ^XTREIFE Avarice almost always mistakes itself; 

J there is no I’assiori whieli mon' often deprives itself 
of its Object, nor on wlii^*h the Present eiertises so mueh 
Power to tlie prejudice of the B'utiire, 

^Ibaricf. — Colfott, 

T HFi Avarice of the Misi'r niay be lerratMl the grand i 
his other Paissions, as they hih.^- | 
^||U||fl||ccay. Ihit, unlike other Ibtpnbs, it is enlarged^ 
and strengthened bv 
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ISasl^fulncsg. — Plutarch, 

A S those that pull down pnyatc houses adjoining to 
the Temples of the Gods, prop up such parts as arc 
contiguous to them ; so, in^lindermining Jlashfulness, due 
regard is to be had to adjacent Modesty, Good-Nature, 
and Humanity. 


BasljMnjJ#!,. — Mackenzie, 

T here are two distihet Sorts of what we call Bash- 
Mness ; this, the awkwardness of a Booby, wliich a 
few' steps into t)ie w'orld will convert into tlie pertness of 
a Coxcomb; that, a Consciousness, whirdi the most deli- 
cate Feelings producjc, and the most extensive Knowledge 
i'-annot always remove. 

33cautg* — Pyron. 

k N Eye ’s an Eye, and whether black or blue. 

Is no great matter, so 'tis in request ; 

*Tis Nonsense to dispute about a Huo-- 
Tlk^ kindest may bo taken as a Test. 

The fjiir Sex sliould be always fair ; and no Man, 
rill tliirty, should perceive ilu;)'© *8 a plain Woman. 

iSfautg. — Sir A. Unnt, 

That is Beauty ? Not. the Show 
> Of shapely Limbs and Ecatures. No. 

‘ "“to lose are but flow'crs 
^hat \\uvc their cbiicA hours 
To broatho their momentary Sweets, then go. 

’Tih the stainless Soul witliin 
• That outshines the fairest Skin. 

Bcailtg. — Pagers. 

But then her Face, 

So lovely, yet so arch, so full of mirth, 

The overflowings of an innooont Heart. 

Ucautg. — Tlyron. 

. proved how* feebly Words essay 

VV ToTix one s})ark of Beuut^’^’s hc'-avenly ray ? 

Who doth not. feel, until his failing sight 
Faints into dimness w'ith its own delight, 

His changing check, his sinking lieart confess 
The Might — tEe Majesty of Lovoliiit^ss ? 



L 


*o ILLUSTRATIONS OF TBUTHi 


iDfilUtg. — Shakespeare. 

Fob; her own Person, 

It beggar’d all Description : she did lio 
In her pavilion, 

O’erpicturing that Tenus, where wo see 
The Fancy out- work Nature, 

>r 23fautg. — Spenser. 

L ong while I sought to whal I might compare 

Those powerful Eyes, which lighten ray dark Spirit ; 
Yet found I nought on Earth, to which I dare 
Eesenible tlie Image of their goodlv lights 
Not to tlic Sun, for tljoy do shine 6y Night j 
N(n’ to the Moon, for they arc clmngi^l never ; 

Nov to the 'Stars, for they have purer Sight j 
Nor to the Fire, for they consume not ever ;* 

Nor to the Lightning, tor they still pi’csevcr : 

Nor to the Diamond, for they am more ten/«||r; 

Nor unto CJirvstal, for nought may tlmm sever ; 

Nor unto Glass, sucdi Basoncss niought offend her; 

Then to the Maker s Self tlu*y hkest be ; 

\Vliosc light doth lighten all that hero we see. 

ijtauip. ^ Shakespeare. 

CovJSD Beauty havt' hotter commerce than with 
Beautg, — Spenser, 

F ob ahec was full of amiable Gr?iC(', 

And manly Terror mixed tlien'wiiliall; 

That as the one stirr’d up Alfoctious base, 

So til’ other did Ilian’s rash Desires apall, 

And hold tlunn baeke, that would in error fall; 

As he tliat hath espido a vermcill Rose, 

To wliieh sliaqie Thornes, and Breeres the way forstall, 
Dare not for Dnmd his hardy Hand expose, 

But wlsliing it farr off his yilo Wish doth lose. 

Bwutu. — Spenser, 

r I ^HE Fairness of her Face no tongue can tell, 

Jl. For she the J-)aughters of all Women’s liacc, 

And Angels eke, in Beaut ie doth cxccll, 

Sparkled on her tW^rn Goil’s ownc glorious FatJc, 

And raoi’c increast by her owno goodly Gince, 
iaire exceed all human T'hought, 

Earth cojupared bo to ou^. 
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JScautg. — Byron. 

S HE gazed ujfon a World sl^c senrcely knew 
As seeking not to know ii; silent, lone, 

As grows a Flower, tliuff quietly she grow, 

And kept her Heart serene within its Zone. 
There was Awe ixt to Hoinage which she drew ; 

Her Spirit seem’d as seated on a tlironc 
Apart from the surroulhding Worlil, and strong 
In its own strength — ^mbst strange in one so young 1 

iSeautg. — Bochester, 

O H I she is the Pride and Glory of the AVorld : 

Witliout her, all t)ic rest is worthless dross : 
Life, a b ase slavery ; Empire but a mock ; 

And Love, the Soul of ^ a bitter curse. 

^cautg* — Shakrspeare, 

All Orators are dumb when Beauty pleadeth. 


I 3 caiitg. — Milton, 

Bjeautv, like the fair ncs)KTian Tree 
ith blooming Gold, had need the guard 
^on-watcli with uncnelmuted eye, 
her Blossoms and defend her Fruit 
10 rash hand of bold lucent inenco. 

ISrauty. — Spenser. 

H ER'Slfek s wove like beams of the morning Smi, 
FortliLdooking Uirougli the window of the East, 
Wlien fi^tybjte lieocie Cattle have begun 
Hpon tolFpei’led gi^s to make their feast. 



BScautg. — Byron. 

H er glossy Hair was cluster’d o’er a Brow 

Bright with Intelligence, and fair and smootli : 
Her Eyebrow’s Shape was like the aerial Bows, 

Her Cheek all purple 'with the beam of Youtli, 
Mounting at times to a t ranspareiit glow, 

As if her Veins ran lightning. 


Brautg. — Shakespeare. 

Fair Ladies, mask’d, are Roses in their Bud : 
Dismask’d their damask sweet commixture shown, 
Are Angels vai%g Clouds^ or^oses blown. 


I 

I 


1 


I 
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93eaut|[» — Shakespeare, 

Thb Bomai) Dame, 

Within whose face Beauty and Virtue strived 
Which of them both shomd underprop her Fame : 
When Virtue bragj;\l Beauty would blush for Shame j 
When Beauty boasted Blushes, in d^pito 
Vh-l'iio would stain tliat o’er with SBVer White. 

But Beauty, in that White intituled, 

From Venus’ Doves doth challenge tliat fair field ; 
Then Virtue claims troni Beauty Beauty’s Red, 

Wliieh Virtiu' gave the Golden Ago to gild 
Their Silver Chocks, and call’d it then their slnold; 
Teaching them thus to use it in the fight, — 

When Shame assail'd, the Red shoidd fence the Wliito, 
13cautjr. — Milton, 

B eauty is Nature’s Coin, must not be lioardcd, 
But must be ( uriH'nt, and the Gop^;iieroof 
Consists in mutual and )>artak(‘n Bliss, ^ ' 
I^nsavoiiry in lb’ enjoyment ol’ its»‘ir : 

If you let slip Time, like a »iogJt‘ctC(l rose, 

It withers on the stalk witli languish’d head. 

IScautg, — Jhfron. ^ 

JJER Glance how wddly lH‘autifuU how mud^ 


Hath Phccbxis woo’d in vain to spoil her ^ . 
Which glows yet smoother firom ids amorous clutcliT 
Wlio round the North for paler dames would seek? 

How poor their forms appear! how langidd, wan, and weak! 

JScaUtg. — ' Spenser, 

TT'U tradoful Merchants ; tliat with w'eary toil 
X Do s< ek most precious tilings to make your gain ; 
And both tJie Indias of their tn*BSuro spoil, 

WJuit ucei let h you to seek so fixr in vain? 

For lo ! my Love doth in herself contain 
All tliis World’s Richer that may far bo found ; 

If Snpliyrs, lo ! her Eyes lie Sapliyps plain ; 

If Rubies, lo ! lier Lips be Rubie'S sound j 
If Pearls, her Teeth be PiMirls, both pure and round ; 

If Ivory, her P'orclu’ad Ivory w^n j 

If Gold, her Locks are fine«it Gold on Ground ; 

If Silver, her fair Ilanrls are Silver Sheen : 

~^.ut thi^^which fain^si is, but few behold, 
tadonied with Vertues manltbld. 
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Bwutg* — Shakespeare, 
Bbauty lives wit^h Kindness. 


Brautg^ — CrMe, 

1 0 1 when the Buds expand the Leaves are green 
J Then the fir^i^ppening of the Flower is seen ; 
Then come the hoil|sd l^th and rosy smile, 

That with their sweets the willing sense beguile ; 
But as wo look, and Ipve, and histe, and praise, 

And the Fruit grows, the charming Flower decays ; 
Till aU is gatlierM, and tho wintry blast 
Moatis o’er the place of love and pleasure past. 


So *tis with Beauty, — such tho opening grace 
And dawn of glory in the youthful face ; 

Then arc the ^arms luifolded to the sight, 

Then all is loveliness and aU delight ; 

Jlie nupthil tie succeeds, tho giaiial hour, 

And, lo! the falling oil* of Beauty’s flower; 

So tltough all Nature is tho progress made, — 

The l|ud, tho Bloom, tho Fruit, — and then we fade. 


33fautg. — Spenser. 

Ideality is tho bait which \ntli delight 
(om Man allure, for to enlarge liis kind j 
Jl^Ptlie burning lump of Heaven’s light, 


Bart^iguhcr beams into each Ibchlc Mind, 


AgApl^'hose power nor God nor Man can find 


Depicts) row aril tho daunger of the wound; 
But teing hurt, seek to be mcdiciu’d 
Of her that first did stir that mortal stownd. 


33eatltg. — Byron, 

Ueabt on her Lips, and Soul witliin her Eyes, 
Soft aa her dime, and suiuiv as her skies. 


33cautg. — Spenser, 

F or sure of all that, iu tJus uiortal fi*aine 

Contained is, nought more Divine doth seem, 
Or that reseinbleth wore tb’ immortal flame 
Of lieaveiily light, thiixi Beauty's glorious btiam. 
What wonder then if w ith sjich rage oxtmne 
Frail men, ^yhoso eyes sodg|ieavenly things to see, 
At sight thof^ so ihuchjAiravish’d bo P 
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iSfautjf. — Shakespeare. 

TniLT whiter skin of hers than snow, 
And smooth as monuniciLtal alabaster. 

©eaiitn. — Mrs. Tighe. 

O H ! how refresliiii^; seemed the breatliing wind 
To her faint limbs 1 and while'lier snowy hands 
♦From her fail* brow her golden hair unbind, ^ 
And of her zone unloose the silken bands, 

More passing briglit unveil’d her Beauty stands ; 
For faultless was her, Form as Beauty’s Qut'on, 

And every winning gmee that Love ucniaiids, 

With wild attcinpei*ed dignity was seen 

Play o’er each lovely limb, and deck W angel mien. 

Ucautg.. — Byroft, 

^\jBOT7yD her sliono 

The nameless Charms unmark’d by her/ |onc ; 

The Light of I^ovc, the Punty <*f Clrac^ ^ 

The Mind, the Music bivathinu from her Face, 

The Heart whose softness harnumized the whole 
And, oh! that Eye was in itself a Soul! 

33eaiitg. — ScoU. 

T here was a soft and p<‘nsive Grace, 

A cast of thought upon liei* Face, , . 

That suited w ell the Forehead high, 

I’lie Eyc-Ksli dark, and down-cast Eye : 

The mild Expre.ssioii spoke a mind 
In duty firm, compos’d, resi<:n’d. 

33 rautg. — Spenser. 

Every Spirit as it is most pure, 
And hath in it tin* more? of heavenly h'ght, 

So it tlie fairer Body doth procure 
To habit in 

For of the Soul the Body form doth take. 

For Soul is form, and dotli the Body make. 

I3cautg. — Shakespeare. 

Beauty truly blunt, whose red and white 
X Nature’s own svm;t and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you arc the crucIJ’st She alive, 

If you will lead these graces to the grave, 
the world no copy. 
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JSeatttg* — Byron, 

S HE was a Fori» of Life and Light, 

That, seen, became a part of sight \ 

And rose, where’er I turned mine eye, 

The Morning-star of Memory ! 

IdMutg. Shakes^pecbre, 

4 My Beauty, though but mean, 

Needs not the paints flounsh of yom* pr^e ; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the cycr, 

Not utter’d by base sale of chapmen’s tongues. 


lUcautj. — Moore. 

TTimiLE she, who sang so geiilly to the lute 
VV JJor dream of home, ^steals timidly away, 
Slirinking as violets do in summer’s ray, 

But takes with her from Azim’s heart that sigh 
We sometimes give to forms that pass us by 
In the world’s crowd, too lovely to remain. 
Creatures of light wo never b(*e again ! 

Bcautg. — Byron. 

Virtue’s self, with all her tiglitest laces, 

X/ ^as not the natural stays of striet old age ; 
And^qocrates, that model of all duty, 

Ou^’d a penchant, though discreet, for Beauty. 

'■ Ijcautl). — Ben Jofison. 

G ive me a Look, give me a Face, 

•;J^at makes Simplicity a Q-rnee ; 
K^c^ooscly flowing, Hair as free I 
sweet neglect moi’e taketh me, 

Tlian all the adulteries of art ; 

That strike mine eyes, but not my lieart. 


■Ufautg. — Moore. 

E V’N then, her l*reseuee had the power 

To soothe, to warm, — nay, ev’n to bless — 
If ever bliss could graft its flower 
On stem so full of bitterness — 

Ev’n fhen her glorious Smile to me 

Brought warmth and radiaiiec, if not balm, 
Like Moouligiit on a troubled sea. 

Brightening the storm it cannot calm. 



I 
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JSeaiitg. — Miltm. 

Ue on his side 

Leaning half rais’d, with looks of cordial love 
Hung over her enamour’d, and belicld 
Beauty, which whetlior waking or asleep, 

Shot forth peculiar gmces. 

Urautg, — Shakespeare. 

S INCE brass nor stone, nor earth nor boundless sea, 
But sjid Mortality o’er-sways thcii* power. 

How with this rage shall Bcirnty hold a plea, 

Whose action is no stronger tliun a flower ? 

O, how shall Summer’s honey breath hold out 
Against the wreekful siege of battering 'days, 

When rocks impregnable aiv not so stout, 

Nor gates of steel so >trong, but Time decays P 
O, fearful Meditation ! where, alack, 4 j 
Shall Time’s best jenel from Tune’s chest C] hid ? . 

Or what strong hand cun bold his swift foot back? 

Or who his spoil of Beauty can forbid ? 

ijcautg, — Pope. 

Y et graceful Ease, and Sweetness void of Pride, 5^,, 
Miglit hide her faults, if Belles liad faults to hide : 
If her sliare some female erroi’s fall, 

Look on her Face, and you'll forget 'em all. 

UrautO. — Shakespeare. 

Move thc^o <'yes ? 

Or wlicthcr riding on the balls of mine, 

»Secni they in motion ? Here are sever’d Lips, 

I’arted with sugar breath ; .so sweet a bar 
Should sunder such sweet friends . Here in her Hairs 
The painter plays the spiiler ; ami hath woven 
A golden moll to entmp tin; hearts of men, 

Fa-ter than gnats in eolnvehs : but her Eyes, — 

How eoulddn? see to do Ihein ? having made one, 
Mcthinki^ should have puwtT to steal both his, 

And Icawitseif tinfinisli’d. 


iirautg. — Shakespeare. 

0 , SHE doth teach tlic torches to hum bright ! 

Her Beauty hangs upon the cheek of Nights 
Lftj^’rich jewel in an Ethiop’s ear^ 
wffitv too rich for use, for Kartli tod dear. 
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iSeautg* — Shakespeare, 

I SAW sweet Beauty in her J^ace, 
Such as the daughter of* Agenor had, 

That made great .love to humble lum to her hand. 
When with his knees he kiss’d the Cretan strand. 

, , . I saw her coral Lips to move, 

And with her Breath she did perfume the air : 
Sacred and sweet, was all I saw in her. 


iSeautg. — Joanna BaillUn 

T O make the cunning artless, tame tlie nide. 

Subdue 11 le haughty, shake th* undaunted soul; 
l^a, ])ut a bndle in the lion’s mouth, 
lead liim forth as a domestic cur, 

|Cl!|0$e are the triumphs of all-powcriul Beauty ! 


tScautg. — Shakespeare, 


S ER w'and-like straight, 

As silvcriTOlc’d ; her l^y<‘s as j(*wel-liko, 

And eas’d as rieldy \ in pace another iluuo ; 

Who tttari'es the ears she teeds, and makes them hungry, 
The more sh^gives tliem spt eeh. 

^ 33fautlJ. — lloive, 

Ebom'^^ blush that kindles in thy Oieeks, 

Ten tkimlf^d little Jjovcs and Graces spring 
To revel in the Roses, 


ijcautu. — - Shakespeare, 

H er Kly Hand her roj*y Chock lies under. 
Cozening the inllow of a lawful kiss. 

Without the bed her other fair Haud was, 

On the green coverlet : whose perfect wliitc 
Show’d like an April daisy on the grass, 

With pearly s>veat, resembling tU’W' of Xiglit. 

Her Eyes, like Jiuvrigolds, had slieathM their light; 
And, canopied in darkru'ss, sweet ly lay, 

Till they might open to adorn the day. 

Beautg. — Joanna Baillie, 


"fll^ITn Goddees-liko demcano\;^orth she went, 
VV Not unattended, for on Queen 
A pomp of winning Graeiis wailed still, 

And from about her shot darts of desn*c 
Into all eyes to wdsli her still in sight. 
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13wtttg. — Thomson, 

Her wills fresher than the morning Rose, 
Wheii,|^e dew wots its leaves ; unstaiii’d and pure, 
As is the Lily, or the mountain Snow, 

13 fautg* — Shakespeare. 

B eauty is but a vain and doubtful Good, 

A shining Gloss, that fade! h suddenly ; 

A Flower tlmt dies, when first it "gins to bud ; 

A brittle Glass, that ’s bi*okcn ])rescntly ; 

A doubtful Good, a Gloss, a Glass, a Flower, 
Lost, faded, broken, dead within an liour. 

And as Good lost, is sold or never found, 

As faded Gloss no rubbing will refresh, 

As Flowers dead, lie wither’d on the ground, 

As broken Glass no cement can redrea^ 

So Beauty bhanish’d once, lor ever ’s/ fst, 

In spite of physic, painting, pain, and cost. 
J3fnutu. — 77/o/w.vow. 

A NA'iiNE Grace 

Sat fair-proportionM on her ]>oliNli’d Limbs, 

Veil’d in a simple robt‘, tlicir best at lire, 

Beyond the pomp of dress: for l.ovcliuoss 
' jJfecds not the ibreiirn iiiil of Oniarnent, 

But is wlicii iinadorn’d adorn’d the most. 

1 1 Jjfautg, — Joanna JfaiUie. 

1 1 WiiKN J approach 

I Her Loveliness, so absolute she seems 

ij Ami in herself complet(‘, so wrlj to know 

Her own, lliat what she wilL to do or say, 
jj Seems >\i>est, virtuouscsl, disert'otest, best; 
i; All higlier knov\ ledge in her Presence falls 
;i Degraded, Wisdom in discourse with her 
il Lose di.scoijnt’iiane/d, and like Folly shows. 

j iJcautjl. — Jilair. 

j *1 BEAUTY ! thou pretty plaything ! dear deceit I 
I JlJ That steels so sofily o’er the stri])ling’» heart, 

ll And gives it a new pulse unknown bcfon\ 

The grave discn*di\s tliee : thy Charms expung’d, 
i; ThyRoj^s fadcrl, and thy Lilies Hoil’d, 
fi V i mto st thou more to boast of? Will thy lovers 
'{ FJ ktM fcund tluw now, to gaze and do4lico Iminago ? 


f 

i: 

F 

!• 
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Metliinks I see thee with thy Head laid low 5 
Whilst surfeited upoTi thy damask Cheek, 

The high-fed worm,, in lazy volumes roll’d, .n, 

Biots nnscar’d. .For this was all thy caution? 

For this thy painfid labours at thy glass, 

T* imiwove those Charms, and ki*ep them in repair, 

For which the spoiler thanks thee not ? Foul feeder ; 
Coarse fare and carrion please thee full as well, 

And leave as keen a relish on the sense. 

iSrautg. - - Shakespeare. 

She looks as clear 

As morning Boses newly washed with Bow. 
iSrautn. — Tounp, 

What tender force, >vhat dignity divine. 

What virtue cousecrating every Feature; 

Around that Nock what dross arc gold and pearl ! 

J3faillu, — Mvort. 

O il, what a puri‘ and saevccl thing * r 

Is Ih iuity, curtaiuM from the sight ! 

Of the gross World, illumining *1 


One only mansion with her light : i 

Unseen by Man’s disturbing (*yc — 1 

TJte Flow^er, that blooms beneath the Sea I 

Too deep for sun-betuns, doth not lie ! 

Hid in more chaste obscurity ! i 

Hrautg. — Lansdowne. 

Sub seizes hearts, not w'aitiiig for consent. 

Like sudden death, that snatches nnprt*par’d ; 

Like fire from Heavhi, scarce seen so soon as felt. 

Heautg. — JRoive. 

The Bloom of op’ning FIow«ts, unsnlliod Beauty, 

Softness, and sw'('ctcst I]nioeence slu* wears. 

And looks like Nntui’e in tlie World’s first Spring. 

33fautu. — Stiuthern. 

O HOW I gradge tlie grave this heav’nly Fomi ! 

Thy Beauties will inspire the arms of Beath, 

And w'ann the pale cold tyrant into life. 

33wutg, — Xoive, 

Is she not more than painting catl express, 

Or youthjhl Foots fancy, when they love. 
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iSrautg. — 

A LivxSKvplanrt reign’d when elie was bom, ' 

And made her of siieU kiiuhvd uiouUl to lleav’n, ‘ 
She seems more ITcav’n’s than ours. 

93rautg. — Dryden. 

O NE Av)i*» would eliaiiffo the woi'ship of all cUinatca 
And make a new IWigion whene’er she comes, 
Unite the dillbriiig Eaiths of all the World, 

To idolize her Face. 

13rautg. — Dn/drn, 

Heb Kyes, her Lips, her Cheeks, her Shapes, her Featuri 
Seem lo bo drawn by Love’s own liand ; b\ Love 
Ilimself in love. 

53rautg. — St. IScrro. 

I VERY trait of lleauty ina\ be ref< rred to soino^ fertucj 
J as to Innocene^ Cam lour, Cienerosity, JMode3t^>\ an« 
Heroism. 11^ 'y ^ ^ 

Drauto. — /Vo;?/ Ihitlan. 

S ocrates <*nlh*r] iJeaulv a -lived 'rynihny; 

Pijito, a Ih’ivileoe of Naiinv; 'fheophrMtus, a silent 
Cheat; 'flu'oeritiH, a delight fid Prejudice; Cnnie/ides, n 
solitary Dnmilian >a id, that nothing was more 

gratefid ; Ari'totle atfiriimd, that was better than 

all the letters oi rce.'imniendatio’i in thoAVorld; Horner, 
that ’(wa-^ a glori.iU'. gift of Nutinv; and (Kid, alluding 
to him, call? it a favour hi\-tt»vved In i)jc (iurls. 


Hf.iiuij. 


arrvdh’. 


riHIE Crilerion uf i-ue IJeauty that it inen'ases on 
-1 exatninatioji ; of fabi*, that jt k-son.*,. Tlu re i.*» .•some- 
thing, tluTi'ft rc, in trm* Ihauty that (‘orrei-ponds with 
ri;:ht rcii>oii, and i- tict uien-lv the / realure of Faiiey. 
lofaulU. — !)rijdr,i. 

M AKIv her maje.-tie Kabne : hIm/m a Tentplf* 

Saert-il by biiib, ami built by bands Divine: 

Her Soui’> tlieDcfity that lodges therv; 

, Nor is the Tile miworthy of the (jod. 

lifJUtg. — From the Frrm h. 
T)£JtE1'V, nnaei-oiumnied by Virtue, is a Flower 
. JjS|r?ut I’ei-fmae. 



I 


OB, TSINGS NEW AND OLD. 3 


IJeatitg* — * Anon. 

B KAIJTY is spread abroad through c«rtli and sea and 
sky, and dwells on the face and form, and in the 
heart of Man : and he will slirink from the thought of its 
being a thing which he, or any one cl.*e, could monopolize, 
lie will deem tliiat the highest and most blessed privilege 
of his genius is, that it enables him to cherish the widest 
and fullest sympathy with the hearts and thoughts of Ills 
brethren. 

Ufautg. — Spemf^r. 

N ought under lumven so strongly doth allure 

The seiu-e ol' man and all his niinde possesse, ^ 
As lleautie’s lovely haite, that doth ]>rocure 
Gn*at Warriours oft their rigt>ur to represse, 'l 

^ And mighty hands to forget their Manlint'sse, | 

DnuMie with the powre of an heart 'robbing eye, ! 

And wrapt in fellers of a g«*]*len I’n's-e, I 

That eun wdth nielling pha^amiee niollifu* I 

TJicir hanlened Heart’- enur'd to hloufl and cruelty. 1; 

Jjcautu. - /.re. 

O >11 K is all rerleetioTis ! 

All that the blooming Karth ean >eml forth fair; 

All that the gaudy Heavtais eouM droj) down glorious. 

( iff f on. ' 

T hat is not the mo-t peiTcet Ileauty, whieh, in ])ubhe, ! 

would attraei the gri’atesf ohsorvatioJi ; nor even that, i 
wdiieh the Statuan would admit be a faultless puve of j 
clay kriended ut« with bhaul. Jhil that is true Hoauty, j 
wdiieh 1ms not only a S!d>stuuec, hut a Spirit,— a Beauty j 
tlmt we inu.st intimately know, ju-'tly to ap]»reeiatc,— a i 
llenuty lighted n]i in e«>nv<T.sation, where the Alijul shinea | 
as it were througli its ea-ket, wh«*rt, in Ha* language of i 
tlto J’oet, *‘the ('lo(|ueut hloo<l spoke in her Ulieeks, and > 
»o distinetly wrouglit, that we migh* almost say her lledy *, 
thought.’’ An order and a mode of lleiwdy whieh, the ' 
jnore wa? know, the more Ave aeens<* our.sel\a> for not j 
having before discovered thost* thouaaml Gnwres which j 
bespeak that their owner has a Soul. This is thni r*t'nut\’ | 
whieli never cloys, }w»ssessing (MinrmA as resistless as those j 
of the fuseiiiriling l‘'gypfiaii, for wjneh Antony wi-ely paid i 
the bauble of a World, — a Beftfty like the n^ing of hia ; 
own llaliuii Sung, alwaya enchanting, never the same. i 
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ISmitv. — Otway. 

! Oh ! she lins Boniif v iniglit ensnare 

A Conqueror’s soul, ami make liiin leave liis crown 
At random, to be seullled lor by .slaves. 

Braitfg. — Clarendon. 

I T was a verj' proper answer to liim who nslced, why any 
man should be delighted with Heauty that it was a 
question that none hut a blind man eoiiJd ask ; since any 
beautiful object doth so much attract the sight of all men, 
tliat it is iri Jio man's power not to lx* pleased with it. 

Uenutg. — Steele. 

T O give pain is the tyranny, to make linppy the true 
empin', of ileauty. 

33crommg our dIdii fblastcr. — Anonymovs. 

I j'tVERYBODY is im])atient for tlu* time when ^e shall 
A bo his own JVIaster ; and if comnu' of Ag(' were to . 
make one .so, if Ye{u> couhl indeed “ hrinii the }>)ulosopluc 
Mind,” it wouUl rightly he a day mI’ njiaeing to a whole 
household and neiglibourho»» 1. ihit tn»> often he who is 
imjmtient to beeome his duu Master, ^^heu the outward 
chccka are removed, merely heei»mes hi> own Slave. 
13 fnrfirfnrf. — Sen Jovson. 

T HEKK is no hmmty f»> he diow'd to sueh 
Af. have no real Chualness : Bounty i.s 
A spice of A irlue : and uhat virtuous aet 
C’an take elleot on them that have no power ^ 

Of eqiuil Iiiihitud*‘ to ajipreheiifl it 'l 
15 fi!rfirfnff. - Cirf-nj. 

M en rcso/nlde the gods i»i noHiing nmeli as in doing 
Good to tlieir lellow-cre.itures. 

IScnrCurncf. - Kant. 

B E?fKFIC'KX()K is a dut>. lb* v^lJ(> frequently prac- 
tises it, and hi-* bcnev<»leiit intention.** realized, .at 
length eomc-s really to h.*ve him t«> whom he has done 
Goo<l. Mhen, therefon-, it is sai<l, “Thou .•*hnlt love thy 
iiotgVihous as tiiysellV it is not im-ant, thou shall love him 
first Oj do him Good iu ccniseqnenee of that J.ove, hut, 
thoo sludl do Gofid to thy neighbour j and this thy 
BenehccTiee will 1 ngciulcr in thee that bore to*]VJankhid 
which is the fuln.-js and Ixnjsui/iinatioii of the hwlination 
to do OofxL 
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BcnfGccncf* — Mackenzie. 

T here w no use of money equal to tliat of Beneficence ; 
here tiu* enjoyinent ^rows on rcllection, ^ 

trijc tillage Bells. — Cowper. 

H OW soft the Music of those Village Bells, 

Falling nt intervals uj>on the Ear 
In Cadeueo s\v(‘et ! now dying all away, 

Now [x'aling loud again and fonder still, 

Clear and sonorous as the gale comes on. 

With i*asy force it opens all the cells 
I Where ^Mern’ry slejit. 

ij BfhJl'lllfrmfnt. — Shakespeare. 

1 rXilTERE was Speeeli in their Dumhness, Language in 
! X their veiT Gesture; they looke<l, as they had heard of 
! a World ransome<l, or one destroyed : a notaldo passion i 
I of Wonder appeared in them; hut. the wiseM heliblder, j 
that knew n<» more hut >eeing, eoiihl not say, if the 
/ impoilanee were .loy, nr Sorrow ; but. in the exlri.'mity of j 
. the one it lntl^t neetl." he, ! 

? Brnruolfttrc. • • /V'^ | 

S EJjF-LOVE tlui" pu^hM In MM-ial, to ilivine, 

Gives thee to make tiiy iieiglihour’s blessing thine, 
i Is this too little for the lK>undles> h»‘ai1 ? 

j sExtend it, h t t!iy eneinie> ha\e ]»art. 

(Ctm>p the whole world nf Ki a^nn, Life, anti Sense, 

'In one elose system of heuevoleiuv : 

' Happier as kinder, in whale’er degn'e, 

•! .Anti height of Blis.'. hut height of (’harity. 

BcurhOlriUf. — From the Frtneh. 


t^I'^HE ContpuTor is n'garded with awe, the wi'^c Man 
J eoinmantls our estevnu ; hut it is the benevoh'ut Man 


J eoinmantls our estevnu ; but it is the benevoh'ut Man 
who wins our alVeetions. 

Brncholrncr. /fouuts. 

^IMIE disposition ti» give a cup of cohl water to a tlis- 
X eiplc is a far iiohh*r property tlian the finest inU'lleet. 
Satan luvs a line intelleet, hut not the image of God. 

Bfnfljolfncf. -- - Shake.^peorp, 

Fou his Bounty, 

Tliow was no Winter iifl j an Autumn ’twas, 
niat grow the nioro by reaping. 
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ISflUboIrnrr. — Shakespeare, 

’Tcs pity, Boiuity had not eves behind ; 

Tha^ Man miglit ne’er be wivtehed for liis Mind. 

Crnrbolfitff. — - Colfon. 

T here is nothin^: tlmt rt'quirt's so strict an Economy 
as our Renevoleiuv. \\V bUouUl busbund o\ii: Means 
as the Airru'ultiirist his manure, whieli if he spread over 
too large a superfii-ies ]n*oduees in'* crop, if over loo small 
a surface, exuberates in rankness and in weeds. 

HigOtru. — Feltham. 

S HOW me tlie ^lan wlio \\(»uid go to Hi'aven alone if \ 
he could, and in that Man I will show you one who j 
will never be admitted into f reareii. 1 

Hltyotru. '• - Dn/den, j 

The good old Man, to(» eager in Disjnitc, I 

Flew high ; and a^ hi' Chri.'fian Fury rose, 

Damn’d all fur lTerein‘.< who dui>l op])ose. 

•Bigotvu. /Vn»A 

their crude Notion'* with ea.*h other fought j 
O The adverse Sect deny’d uJial thi^ had taugl 4 l’j 
And he at K ngih the ninpiic't tri’.iiiiph gain’d, 

Who coiilradieted wlial tliela>t maintain'd. 

I Biographu. Ter* , we. * 

M y advice is, to ronMilt ila- Live> of oflu-r as 1 

lie would a lof»king-gs.i'.‘', and from (henee 6teh 
rjainples for hi> own tiniiat uin. 

Cljf Uobf of Birbs. — - Thomsfnt. i 


Lo\e create- their M«‘lody, and nil 
J. 'rhi- \^a^te <»!' Mu-i** i-* the \’<«iee nf Fovoj 
That evj jj i*i IJirds, and Hea*.t4, Hi,- tender arts 
Of pltM'ing t,eaehe!%. lienee the jrh)— y kind 
^JVv every wiimirur way iint niive l.nve 

la fate. and in eourt-hij) to till ir tuatos 
I' jur furth their litth* ."Otd.s. 

Birtlj. -- Grerifle, 

W ^’lIEN real Xf.bl eiie'*.-^ acconipaiiie** that imaginaiy^ ouo 
of Hirtli, the imaginary to jnut with rtjal, and 

hgfou^uf too. 
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— Charron. 

T hose who Imve nothing else to rccomtncnd .them to 
the rcspcrt of otluTs, but only tlieir Blood, cry it up 
at a groat mU\ and have their inoutlis peq)etually full of 
it. They swell and va))our, ami you aro mih* to hear of 
their families anil relations every third word. By this 
mavTi they oommonly diMinmiish lhemselve> ; you may 
depeml upon it there is no good bottom, nothing of true 
worth of tlicir «»wn when they insist on so juueh, and set 
I theii* credit upon that of otliers. 

I Birlf). — Scoff. 

I X peasant lift* he might have known 
As fair a linr, as sweet a tone ; 

I But Villagi? !Not<‘s could ne’er supply 

j ^’hat rich and varied melody, 

And ncer in cottage maid was seen 
’ The easy Dignity t»f Mien, 

j Claiming respect, yet waving state, 

That marks the Danghlors ot' the Groat. 

2riic 13irthtja]Li. — V OUiltf. 

At-as! this Day 

Firif gave me Birth, and (whieh is strange to tell) 
Thj&'ales cVr since, a^ wafciiing its return, 
I!afju*uught it ad it tiew, ami markM it de»’p 
Witwomething givat ; extremes of gt)od or ill. 

-i^y' UlinUtuss, - Milton. 

O DARK, ilark, dark, amid the blaze of Noon, 
Irrtigcably dark, toUd Kelijiso 
AVithoui all hope of Dm ! 

O first cix'Hted Beam, and thou great Word, 
i Let then.’ be Light, and L«gl i was over all ; 

I Why nm I thus b<.'reavM tliy prime <leeivo? 

j Uliubncss. — Milton. 

! Tni>' wit 1« the year 

J?eason8 return, but not to me returns 
Day, or the swivt npproaeh ol‘ hv’ii or ^forn, 

Or sight of vernal Bloom, or summer’s Uost^, 

Or Fliieks, or Herds, or human Faeo divine ; 

But Cloiui instead, and ever-diiring Dark, 
S^iirrouTuls me, from the chivrfu! ways of Men 
Cut oH; and for the Book of Knowledge fair 
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Presented with an universal Blank 
Of Nature’s Works to me expung’d and ras’d, 

And Wisdom at one entrance quite shut out. 

13Iuittnrss. — Shakespeare. 

H K speaks homo ; tou may relish him more in the 
Soldier, than in tfio Scliolar. 

13Iusf|inff. — Spenser. 

T he doubtfiJ Mard, seeing herselfe deseryde, 

Was all abash t, and her pure Yvory 
Into a clear Carnation suddeine dyed ; 

As fayr(‘ Aurora rysing hastily 
I)oth by her Blusliing tell that she did lyo 
. All night in old Titlionus’ frozen bed, 1 

Whereof she swnis asliamod inwardly. | 

ISlusljmg. — ScoU. . . . 

With every change his Features played, r 

As Aspens show the Light an?! Shade. ** 

Boasting. — Shake{t2)eare, , 

CoxcElT, more ricli in ^fatter than in Words, j 

Brags of his Substance, not of Ornament : i 

They arc but Beggars that can count their Worth. | 

Boasting. — Toting. ! 

We rise in Gloiy, as we sink in Pride, 

Whei'e Boasting ends, there Dignity begins. 

Boasting. — Shakespeare. | 

I’ll turn two mincing steps ( I 

Into a manly stride : and speak of Frays I 

Like a fine bruggii »4 Youth : and tell quaint Lies, \ 
How honourjible I..n«lies sought my Love, 

Which I denying tliey fell .sick arul dy’d : | 

I could not do with all . — then T will* repent, 

And wisli for all tliat, that 1 had not kill’d thorn : | 

And twenty of Hiese puny Lu'» I’ll tell, . | 

Tlicu Men shall .swear, Ihave discontinued school i 

Above a twelrenKaith. 

Boosting. — Shakespeare, 

Wi£0 knows hiriLself a Braggart, 

L<‘f him fcai’ this ; for it will come to pass, 

Tiuit every Braggart shall be found acn Ass. 
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iSoofUS* — Join^eriana. "f* 

Books, liko Friends, sliotild be few and well chosen. ' 

iSooks. — MiUon. 

A S good almost kill a Man as kill a good Book. Many 
a Man lives a burdtMi to the ICnrth; but a good 
Book is the precious Life-blood of a Master-spirit, em- 
balmed and treasured up on purpose, to a life beyond life, 

Books. — Fuller. 

T O divert at any time a troublesome fancy, run to thy , 
Books: they presently fix tliee to them, and drive 
the other out of thy thoughts. They always ivccive thee 
with the same kindness. 

Books. — Amu, 

I HAVE over gained the most profit, and the most pleii- 
sure also, from tlie Books which liavc made uie think 
the most : and, when the ditliculiies Imve once been over- 
come, these are the Mooli s which have >tniek the deepest 
root, not only in my memory and underetantling, but 
likewise in my uliections. 

Books. — lliur. 

B ooks, as Dryden has aptly terined Ihem, are spectacles 
to n*ad Nature. yEsel ly lus aj 1 d ^Aj’istol le, Shakespeare 
and Bucon, are Piiests who preach and expound the 
mysteries of Man and the Universe, They teach us to 
understand and feel what we see, to deciplie)’ and syllable 
the hieroglyphics of the senses. 

Books* — Fuller. 

ri IHOU mayest as well expect to jj:nnv strongcir by always 
X eating as wiser by always reading. Too much over- 
charges Natura, and turns more into disease than nourish- 
ment. ’Tis thought and digestion whioli makes Books 
serviceable, and gives health and vigour to the mind. 

Books. — G re Hilt. 

T he man who only relates what he has heard or read, 
or talks of sensible men, and sensible Books in general 
terms, or of celebrated ]>aSsages in celebrated Authors, 
may talk about xeme ; but he alone who speaks the 
sentiments that arise from the force of his own mnid cm- 
l)!oyed upon the subjects before liim, can talk sense. 
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Books. — Clarendon, 

H e who loves not Books before he come to thirty- 
years of age, will hardly love them enough afterwards 
to understand them. 


Books. — Colton, 

M any Books require no Ihouglit from those who read 
them, and for a very simple reason ; — they made no 
such demand upon those who wrote them. Those Works 
therefore are th<; most valuable, that set our thinking 
faculties in the fullc^t operation. For as the solar light 
calls fortii all the latent ])Ower3 and dornaht principles 
of vegetation contained in tlie kernel, but which, wdthoul 
such a stimulus, would neither Jiavo struck root down- 
wards, nor borne fruit uj^wards, so it is wdth the Light 
that is intellectual j it calls fortli and awakens into energy 
those latent ])rinciples of thought in the minds of others, 
wliich, w'itliout this stimulus, ix?ih*clion would not have 
matui*ed, nor examination improved, nor action embodied. 

Books. — Skf'tts/one, 

■\17HEN sclf-i)it'n*est inclines a man to print, he sli^^uld 
VV consider that the purchaser expects a pcnny^j|siprth 
for his i^enny, and lias reason to asperse liis honest^^&Uie 
jQuds liiiiiself deceived. 

Borroioing. — Shakespeare, 

Neitiieu a Borrower, nor a Lender be : 

For Loan oil loses both itself and iriend ; 

And Borrowing dulls the edge of husbandi’y, 

iTljC Bottle. — Johnson. ■ 

I N the Bottle, iliscontent s(X‘ks for comfort, cowardice 
for courage, and bash fulness for confidence. 

Oje Braggart. — Shake.9i 
Heue’s a\ 

That shakes the rotten carcase of old ^ 

Out of his rags ! Here’s a large MoutliJ indeed. 

That spits forth Death, and Mountains, Bocks and Seas ; 
Talks as familiarly of roaring Lions, 

As Atahls of t hirteen do of Puppy-Dogs I 
Wluic Cannoneer begot this lusty Blood? 

He speaks plain Cannon, Fire, and Smoke, 

He givjii^o Bastinado with his Tongue ; ^ 

Our oa^^i?ex;udgerd. 
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38utlliing* — Kelt. 

"I^EVER build after you ai*e fivc-and-forty; liave five 
1.1 years’ income in baud before you lay a Brick ; and 
always calculaio the expense at double the estimate. 

il3usmcss. — Saville. 

A MAN, who cannot mind liis own Business, is not to 
be trusted with the King’s. 

, Businrss. — Steele. 

T O men addicted to deliglds, llusiucss is an interruption ; 

to such as arc cold to delights, Jlusincss is an enter- 
tainment. Eor wliich i*cason it was said to one who 
conmiended a dull man for his Application, “ No thanks to 
him j if he had no Business, lie would have nothing to do,’* 

Business. — Shakespeare. 

To Business that we love, we rise betunc, 

And go to it with delight. 

Mt Business. --iSV?/?. 

of great pai’t s are often unfortunate in tlie man- 
jigemeiit of public Business, because tliey arc apt 
to go out of the common road by the quickness of tlieir 
imagination. 

Calm. — Moore. 

H OW calm, liow beautiful comes on 

The stilly Hour, when Stt>rnis are gone 5 
When warring Winds have died luvay, 

And Clouds, heueutli the glancing ray, 

Molt otf, and leave the Laud and Sea 
Sleeping in bright Tranquillity, — 

When the blue Watei’s rise and fall. 

In sleepy Sunshine jnimtling all ; 

And ov’n that Swell the Tempest loaves, 

Is like the full and sili*nt lle ives 
Of Lovers’ Hearts, when newly blest, 

Too newly to be quite at rest ! 

Calm. — Moore. 

® ^ one of those ambrosial eves 
^ay of storm so often leaves 
Klim setting — ^wlien the West 
her golden Bowers O^fest, 

And radiance from^| 9 |{pkies 

.^hoot^i^bling down, as the eyes 
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Of some meek penitent, whose last 
Bright hours alone for dark ones past, | 

And whose sweet tears, o’er wrong forgiven, i 

Shine, as they fall with light from Heaven ! I 

' (!raUnnil,U. — ShaJeespeare, ; 

B e tliou as chaste as iee, as pui*e as snow, thou shall ! 
not escape Calumny. i 

Calumny. — Shakespeare. | 

T he Shrug, the Iluni, or Ha j these petty brands, ! 
Tliat Calumny dolli use : — ! 

For Calumny will scar 

Virtue itself : — the Shrugs, these Hums, and Ha*8, 

When you have saitl, she’s g(>odly, eoinc between, i| 

Ere you can say, she’s hones-l. j j 

(CanbOttv* — Shakespeare. jj 

! ' I HOLD it cowardice i| 

i To rest mistrustful where a noble Heart T 

Hath pawn’d an open Hand in sign o£Lor€. 'j 

: (Taut. — Shakespeare. I; 

; ’Trs too much prov’d, — that, with Hevotion^s Visage, j 

i I And pious Action, we do sugar o’er ! 

! I The Devil liiinsclf. 
j Captiousncss. — Chesterfield. 

A VUJiO.AR Mnn is captions and jealous ; eager and 
impetuous al)out. triJies. He susj>eet8 himself to be 
; slighted, and thinks everything that is said meant at lihn. 

j CTarr. — Shakespeare. i 

O '! ARE kecj)s liis Watch in every old Man’s eye, i 

J And wliere Caro lodges, Sleep will never lie ; ! 

j But where uiibruised Youth with unstuff’d brain I 

■ Doth couch his limbs, tliero golden Sleeii doth reign. 





ll 
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— Syenser, 

R ude was his garment, and to rags all rent, 

Nc better luid he, iie for better car’d ; 

With blistred hands eiuongst the cinders brent, 

And fingers filthic, with long nayles unpar’d, 

Right fit to rend the food on which ho Bir’d ; 

His name was Care : a blacksmith by his trade, 

That neither day nor niglit from working spar’d. 

But to small purpose yron wedges made : 

Those be unquiet thoLights that careful Minds invade. 

litmgig Catfs. — Shakespeare, 

( '1 IVES not tlie hawthorn bush a sweeter shade 
T To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep, 

ThaTi doth a ricli ciubroi(lor’d canopy 
To Kings, that fear their subjects treachery ? j 

O, yes, it doth ; a thousand-fold it doth. | 

The shepherd’s honuAy curds, i 

His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, | 

His wonted sleep uTidcr a fresh tree’s shade, 

All whkfli smuv and swvcil} he enjoys, 

Is far boyoi\d a rriiicc’s delicates. 

His viands 8j)arkling in a golden cup. 

His body couched in a curious bed, 

When Care, Mistrust, an<l Tri‘ason, 'wait on him. 

(ITailSe of all (Causrs. — Shakespeare, 

H e that of greatest works is Einisher 

Oft does them by the weakest minister : . , 

So Holy Writ in babes hath judgment shown, ’> 

When judges have been babes. Great floods have flown 
Eroni simple sources ; and great seas have dried, 

W^hen miracles have by the gi’catest been denied. 

Oft Expectation fails, and most oit there 
Where most it projiiises j and oft it hits, 

WJiere Hope is coldest, and l)csj» iir most sits. 

It is not so with Him that all things knows. 

As ’tis witli us that square our guess by shows : 

But most it is presumption in us, when 
The help of Heaven we count the act of Men. 

(SDautioih — PuUins S^rim. 

I T is a good thing to learn Caution by thy misfortunes 
of others. 

A.: 
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Caution. — Shakespeare, 

Things, done well, 

And with a Care, exempt themselves from fear ; 
Things, done without Kxample, in their issue 
Are to be tear’d. 

CclfStial 0bjfcts. — Cicero, 

I PERCEWK vou contemplate the seat and habitation 
of men ; \vlii(;h, if it appears as little to you as it I’cally 
is, fix yonr eyes perpetually upon heavenly Objects, and 
despise earthly. 

Censutf. — Tope, 

TTTE ought in liinnanity no more to despise a man for 
W the misfoi’turios of the mind than for those of the 
body, when they arc su(‘h as he cannot hel2>. 

Censure, — La Lochefoucauld, 

F ew persons have sudicient w'isdom to jirefer Censure 
wliieli is useful to them, to P raise which deceives 
tliera. 

Censure. — Yo^nig, 

H ORA.OE appears in good humour while ho censures, 
and therefore his Ceiisinr has th(‘ more weight, as 
supposed to i>rooced from Judgm<‘nt, not from I^assion. 

Cermonn. — Shakespeare, 

Ckurmony 

Was but devis’d at first to set a gloss 
On faint deeds, hollow wcleonies, 

But where there is true friendsliip, there needs none. 

Cerrmonn. — Hare, 

T 'IORMS and Regularity of Proceeding, if they are not 
. justice, i>artake inueh of the nature of justice, whieh, 
in its higliest sense, is t)je sj)irit of distributive Order. 

Ccrcmong. — Seldeu, 

C lEREi\rONY keeps np things; Mis like a iicnny glass 
f to a rieli sjiirit, or some excellent water ; without it 
the water were spilt, and the spirit lost. 

(Cetemong. — Steele, 

A s Ceremony is llie invention of wise men to keep fof)ls 
at a distance, so Good-breeding is an expedient to 
ma^o.^poJs and wise men equals. 
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Cereinortg. — Chesterfield. 

A ll CeremoDies aro in theraaelvcs very silly things ; 

but yet a man of the worU sliould know tliem. 
They are the outworks of manners and decency, which 
would be too often broken in upon, if it were not for that 
defence, which keseps the enemy at a proper distance. It 
is for that reason that T always treat fools and coxcombs 
with great Ceremony ; true Grood-breeding not being a 
sufficient barrier against them. 

(iTcrfmoitg. — Shalespeare, 

O HARD condition, and twin-born with greatness, 
Subject to breath of cv’ry fool, whose sense 
No more can feel but his own wringing. 

What iniinitc heart-ease must Kings neglect. 

That private Men enjoy ? and wliat have Kings, 

That Privates have not too, save Ceremony ? 

Save gen’ral Certmiony ? 

And w'liat art thou, ti\ou kh»l Ceremony ? i 

What kind of God art thou? that suller’st more 
Of mortal griefs than do thy worshipptTs. 

What arc tJjy rents ? what are thy comuigs-in ? 

O Cenmiony, show me hut tliy woilli ; 

Wliat is thy toll, O Adoration ? 

Art thou ought eho but Place, Degree and Form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

W horem thou art less happy, being fear’d, 

Than tjfoy in fearing. 

What clrink’st (liou t)ft, instead of ITojnage sweet, 

But p^pn’d Flat t’ry ? O be sick, great Greatness, 

And Im^y Cereiiioiiy give thee cure. 

Thinkwihou, the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from Adulation ? 

Will it give place to Ilexurc and low bending ? 

Canst tiiou, when thou commaiui’st the beggar’s knee, 
Command the healtli of it ? no, thou proud ilream. 

That playst so subtly with a King’s repose. 

Cljauce, — La liochefoucanld. - 

T he generality of men have, like plants, latent pro- 
X^erties, which Chance brings to light. 

(XTljaUCe. — Terence. 

H OW often events, by Clnnec, and unexpectedly come 
to pass, wliicJi you had not tlared eveu lo ho]>e for! 
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C!)an(5C. — Johnson. I 

S UCH are the Yieissitudes of the World, through all * 
its parts, that day and night, labour and rest, huny 
and retirement, endear each oilier: such are the Changes 
tliat keep the mind in action : we desire, we pursue, we j 
obtain, we arc satiated ; we desire something else, and 
begin a new pursuit. 

— Sh-dkespeare. 

Let Ortler die. 

And let this AVorld no longer bo a stage, 

To feed eontention in a lingering net ; 

But let one spirit of the first- born Cain 

Bcigii in all bosoms, that each heart being set ‘ 

On bloody courses, the rurlc scone may end, 

And Darkness bo the buvicr of the Deoil 1 

(Kfjacactfr. — Shakespeare. 

H IS real IIabitud»‘ gave life and grace 

To appevtainings and to on lament, i 

Accomplish’d in himself, not in bis case : | 

All aids themselves made fairt r by their place ; I 

Came for additions, yet their purpos’d trim 
Piec’d not his grace, but were all grac’d by liim. || 
So on the tip of his subduing tongue 
All kinds of arguments and question deep, 1 ; 

All replication jn'ompt, and reason strong, j 

por his advantage still did wake; and sleep : !; 


To make the wcejier laugh, the lauglicr weep, 

He hud the dialect and clitferent skill. 

Catching all passions in his craft of will ; 

That he did in tla^ general bosom reign 
Of young, of old ; and sexes both enchanted. 

(fTljaractcr. — Sir William Temple. 
nMtK best rules to form h young Man are, to talk little, 
Jr to hear much, to reflect aloiu* u])on what has jnisscd 
in company, to distrust one’s own opinions, and value 
others that deserve it, 

t Cljararlcr* — Chesterfield. 

upon a trial a man calls witnesses to his 
W Ghiiwcter, and those witnesses only say, that they 
jaever ^^or do not know anything ill of him, it iuti- 

a neutral and insignificant Character. 
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Cfjaractcr. — Markel. 

O EPINAHY people regain! a man of a certain force and 
inflexibility of Character as they do a lion. Th(y 
look at him with a sort of wonder — pcrliaps they admire 
liiin ; but they will on no account liouso with liim. The 
lap-dog, who wags his tail and licks the hand, and cringes 
at the nod of every stranger, is a much more acceptable 
companion to tliem. 

Cljaracter. — Melmoth. 

TTTERE I to make trial of any person’s qualifications 
VV for an union of so luiioh delicacy, there is 110 part of 
his conduct I would sooner single out, tlian to observe 
him in his I’csentmcnis. And this not upon tlie maxim 
frequently advanced, “ that the best friends make the 
bitterest enemies;” but on the contrary, bc'canse I am 
persuaded that ho wlio is capable of being a bitter onerny, 
never possess the nccessai’y virtues tliat constitute a 
^jEine friend. 

(irdiaractcr. — Shakespeare. 
sits ’mongst men, like a deseentlod God : 
hath a kind of honour sets him off, 

^orc than a mortal st'cniing. 

r Cljaractcr. — Shakespeare. 

OTOU art full of love and honesty, 

And wei^st thy wonls before thou giv’st them breath, — 
Thereforcjl^e sto [)3 of thine fright me the more ; 

For such in a false, disloyal knave, 

Arc tricks of custom ; but, in a man that’s just, 

They are close denotements workmg fi*om the heart. 

That passion cannot rule. 

(JEljarartcr. — Shakespeare. 

I WILL no more trust him when he leers, than I will a 
serpent, wlien he hisses : he will spend liis mouth, and 
promise, like lirablor the liouiul : but when lie porfoniis, 
astronomers foretell it : it is prodigious, there will ex>mo 
some (?hauge ; the sun borrows of the moon, when he 
keeps his word. 

Cfjaractn:. — Bntyere. 

T here arc peculiar ways in men, which discover wliat 
they are through the most subtle feints and closest 
! disguises. 
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5 

Ci^araftcr* — SJiakespeare, 

T hebe are a sort of men, wliosc visages 

Do (Team and inanllo like a standing pond ; 

And do a wilful stillness entertain, 

With purpose to be tlross’d in an opinion 
Of \»i'^dom, gravity, profound eoneeit; 

As \>lio should say, “I am Sir Oracle, 

And, when 1 opc iny lips, let no dog bark !” 

1 do know of these, 

Tliat tlu’refore only aiv roi>ntod wist*, 

Eor SM \ iiig nothing ; who, I am vtTy sure. 

If the\ should speak, would ahiiost damn those ears, 
Which, hearing them, woidd call their brothers fools. 


(Tljnrartcr. — Lamter, 

A CTIONS, looks, words, steps, form the alphabet by 
which you may spell Characters. 

Cfinvartfr. — SUakeapfiare. 

‘VyATlJ.RK liath fram'd strange fellows in h(‘r times: 

Some, that will evermore }M?cp through their eyes, ' 
And laugli, like jjarrots, at a bag-piper ; 

And oilier of sueh virng-ir asti/et, 

That they’ll not slunv their t<eth in way of smile, 
Though Nestor swear the j»*st he langhablc. 

(Cljararlcr. - - Shako.^pt are, 


(), UK’s a^ tedious 
As is a tir'd liorse, a railing ile ; 

AVorso than a smoky house r - l had rather live 
AVith cheese and garlie, in a windmill, far, 

Than ftHul on eatos, and liave him talk to mo, 
In any suniuier-liouse in i.’hristendom. 


djaiaftrr. - -- Lavftff;r. ! 

Y ou may depend ujion it that lie is a good man whose | 
intimate friends are all good. , 

diaractcr. -- Shakcspcftre. I 

R eputation, reputation, reputation! O, I ha VO , 
lost my reputation! 1 have lost tlic immortal part li 
of myself ; and what, remains is bestial. i 

tCljaraftcr. — Shakespeare. ! 

I > EPUTATION ; — oft got without merit, and lost with- i 
XV/ out de.ser ing. j; 
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(irijatactrt* — Socrates, 

T he way to gain a good Reputation is to endeavour to 
bo what you desire to appear. 

Cfjaractcr* — ShaJcespeare, 

This is ho 

That kiss’d away his hand in courtesy ; 

Tliis is the ape of form, monsieur the nice, 

That, when lie plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourahJe. lenns ; nay, lie ean sing 
A mean most meanly ; and in ushering, 

Mend him who can ; the ladies call him, sweet ; 

The stairs as he treads on tlumi kiss his feet. 

Cljaractfr. — CoUon. 

T HFI two most precious tilings on this side the grave 
are our Reputation and our Life. Rut it is to be 
lamented that the most contemptible whisper may dej)rivc 
us of the one, and the weakest wca}Hm of the other. A 
wise man, therefore, will be nam* anxiems to deserve a fair 
name than to])ossess it, and this \\ill teach him so to live, 
as not to be afraid to die. 

CfiataclfV* ' -- S7tfth‘spearc. 

This follow’s wise enough to play the fool ; 

And, to do that well, craves a kind of w it : 

He must observe their mood on whom he jests,. 

Tlie quality of persons and the time ; 

And, like tlic hagganl, check at (werv feather 
That comes bcfbri* his eye. Tliis is a practice, 

As full of lab«)ur as a wise man’s ai’t ; 

For folly, that ho wisely .shows, is lit ; 

But wise men, folly fallen, quite taint their wit. 

(TljJractCV. — Fuilrr. 

( 'I ET and preserve a good name, if it were hut for the 
T public service ; for one of a d»*servod Rc])utation liath 
oftentimes an opportunity to do that good, which another 
cannot that wants it. ./\nd he may practise it with more 
security and success. 

Cljaractcr* — Shakespeare. 

H e will steal himself into a man’s favour, and, for a 
week, escape a great deal of discoveries ; but when 
[ you find him out, you have him ever after. 
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^fjaractcr* — Shakespeare. 

T HOU \n\t qiiaiTol with a iimn that hath a hair more, 
or a hair less, in his boaril, than thou hast. Thou 
wilt quarrel with a man for eraeking nuts, haring no other 
reason hut because thou hast hazel eyes 5 what eye, but 
such an eye, would spy out such a quaiTel ? Thy head is 
as full of quarrels, as an egg is full of meat. 

Cljaracttr. — Lnvafer. ' 

A void eonnectiug youi'self with Cliaracters whose good I 
and bad sides are unniixed, and have not fennented 1 
together j they resemble vials of vinegar and oil ; or pallets I 
set with colours ; they are (‘ither excellent at liome and « 
intolerable abroad, or insuirerabh? within doors and ex- 
cellent in ]uiblie : Ihey are unfit for friendship, merely 
because their stamina, tlieir ingredients of (*haracter are ' 
too single, too much ajmrt ; let tjiem be finely ground up 
with each other, and they will be incomparable. 

(Cljatncler. — Shakeapeare. j 

>Spai{t: in diet ; j 

Tree from gross passion, or of mirt ji, or anger ; ! 

Constant in spirit, not swtr> ingVith the blood; ^ ' 
(JJaniish’d and deck’d witli niodest eoni])liTnent ; 

!Not working with the oyt*, without the ear, 

And, but in purged judgment, trusting neither. ' 

(fljaractcv. — Aiidlson. 

P eople of gloomy, unclicerful imaginations, or of ' 
envious, malignant tempers, whatever kind of life , 
they are engaged in, wdlJ iliseover tlunr natural tinc- 
ture of mind in all their thonglits, words, and actions. , 
As the finest, wines have often the taste* of the soil, so 
even the most religious thoughts of|t<^'n draw something 
that is particular from the eonstitution of the mind in 
which they arise. "When folly or superstition strikes in , 
with this naturaj depravity of tempc'r, it is not in the 
power even of, religion itself to preserve tin; Character of 
the pei’soTi w'lio is possessed with it from appearing highly 
absurd and ridiculous. 

(jTIjaracter. — From the French. 

A MAN'i^ Character is like his Shadow, wliich some- 
times follows, and sometimes ))recodes him, and which 
is occasionally longer, occasionally sliorter than he is. | 
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Cljaractcr. — Seneca, 

S OME men, like Pictures, are litter for a Comer than a 
full light. 

djaracter. — Shakespeare, 

T uts man hatli robbed many beasts of their particular 
additions ; lie is as valiant as a lion, «*bnrlish as a 
bear, slow as the elephant : a man, into wliom nature 
bath so crowded humours, that his valour is crushed into 
folly, his folly sauced witli discretion : there is no man 
hath a virtue, that he hath not a glimpse of ; nor any 
man an attaint, but he earri«‘s some stain of it : he is 
melancholy without cause, and merry against the hair; he 
hath the joints of every thing; but every thing so out of 
joint, that he is a gouty Briareus, many hands and no 
use j or purblind Argus, all eyes and no sight. ^ 

Cfjaracter. — Anon. 

M any persons ean*)^ about their Characters in their 
hands ; not a few under their feet. 

djaractrr. — Shakespeare. 

B eing not propp’d by ancestry (wlioso grace 
Chalks successors their way), m'ilher allied 
To eminent assistants, but, spider-like, 

Out of his self-drawing well, iu* gi\ es us note, 

The force of his oivn merit makes his way ; 

A gift that Heaven gives for him. 

(iTliavactrv. — Shakespeare. 

T IIICttE can be no kernel in this light nut ; the Soul of j 
tliis man is his Clothes. 

(JTljaractfr. — Shakespeare. 

He has been bretl i’ the w'ars 
Since he could draw a sword, {ind is ill-school’d 
In boulted language ; me<il anti bran together 
lie throws without distinction. 

(iTljavarlrr. — Bniwer Lyfdon. 

N ever get a Reputation for a small perfection, if you 
are trying for faint! in a hiftier area. The world c^n 
only judge by generals, and it st'es tliat those who pay 
considerable attention to mimitiic, seldom have their 
Minds occupied with great things. There are, it is true, 
exceptions ; but to exceptions i he world does not attend. 
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(iTijaractfr* — Bare. 

T IIKKE is a f^lare about worldly sufcess, which is very . > 
apt to dazzle men’s eyes. Wien w'c see a man risinfj 
in the world ; llirivin^ in business ; successful in his 
speculations ; if he b<' a man out of our own lino, who 
docs not coiiu' into c?ompclition Avith us, so as to malco us 
jealous of him, we aiv loo apt to form a foolishly high 
opinion < .T his nua-its. AVo are apt to say within ourselves, 

“ What a wonderful man this must be, to rise so rapidly ?” 
forgetting that tln*<t and straw, and feathers, things with 
neither weight 7ior value in tliein, ri>c the soonest and the 
easiest. In like manner, it is not flic truly great mid 
good nnu!, generally speaking, who rises the most rapidly 
inl(' AveaUh and notiire. A man may be sharp, active, , 
quick, dexterous, cunning ; be may be ever on the watch 
for^pportunilie'' to pindi his fortuiu's j a man of this kind 
can hartlly fail of getting on in the Avurld : yet with all 
this, ho may not have u gr..in of real Greatness about him. 
lie may bo all I have deseiihed, and yet have no Greatness 
of Aliiul, no Greatness of Soul, lie may be utterly with- 
out SMupatJiy and fl‘Iiow feeling for otliers; he may be 
utterli devoid of all true Wisdom; lie may he without 
Piety and williout (’liarilyj uilhout Love, that is, either , 
for God or Alan. 


(Tijaractcr. — shtdeapanre, 
ri^HE purest treasure mortal times afford, 

J. ls-'-spotles> Hejmtation ; Hint away, 

Alim are but gildeil loam, or painted clay. 

tTfiararlrr, — Franklin. 

T he most trilling actions that atfect a man’s Credit arc 
to bo regarded. Tlie sound of your hammer at live 
ii|^he morning, or nine at niglit, heard hy a creditor, 
ntnKes him tas\ six months longer; but if he sees you at 
u Billiard table, or hears your voice at a Tavern, when you 
should bo, at work, he sends fur his money the next day. 

ClhUaftfr. — Slufk'cspeare. 

OOX, as I blow this feather from niy face, 

J And as the air blows it to me again, 

Obeying with my wind when J do blow, 

A’^d yielding to anotlier when it blows, 

“ imandeii always by the greater gust ; 
is the lightness of you Common Alen. 


L 
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Cfjaractcr. — CoUon. | 

D uke Chnrtres used to boast that no man could have : 

loss real value tor (Iharaoter than hiiiiscir, yet he 
would gladly give twenty tlioiisund pouTuls for a good 
one, because he could immediately make double that sum 

by means of it. j 

djaractcr. — Colton. i 

, rpilE most consi^teut luen are not more unlike to others i 
J tliau they are at times to themselves ; tlien'forc, it is ji 
ridiculous to see Cliaraeler-nioniriTs drawing a rull-length i 
Likeness of some great men, and ]>erplexing themselves jj 
and their readers by imiking every feature of liis Conduct . ! 
strictly Conform to tliosc lines and lineaments wliicdi they 
! have laid down ; they generally lind or malu* for Inm some ! 

, Ituling Passion the rudder of Ins e«mrs<' ; but wiib all this i 
pother about Ituling Passimis, th«' fact is, that all men i 
and all women lia\(; but one o^)p(fr€id (lootl. Those, i 
iiuleod, are the strong(^st ]\Iimls^ and are eapahle of fhe 1 
greatest actions, who possess a ttd(‘seopii' ])ower of in- '| 
.lelleetual vision, enabling them to aseerlain Ihe real mag- jj 
nitude and importaneo of distant g<»ods, and to despise |i 
those which arc indebted ibr all their grandeur solely to 1 
tlicir contiguity. 

> (Tliarartfr. ShaleHpoai'r. ! 

Tn war w'as lu'ver Lion raged more fitave, (i 

Tu peace was never gentle J^umb more mild. ’ 

(Tljaractfr. — 

111 i: tliat. tru'fr' you. 

Where he should (iiul you Lions, linds you llarcs : ' 

WTiero Poxes, Cleese. You are no surer, no, i 

Than is the Coal of Eire upon the lee, | 

Or irailstone in the Sun. ' 

diavactcv. — Shakespeart^ 

fPO he generous, guiltless, and of free disposition, is to 
JL take tlio.se things for bird-bolts, that joii deem ean- 
iion-bullot s. Tlieri* is no slander in an alloweil Pool, I 
though lie do nothing hut rail : nor no railing in a known 
Discreet Man, though lit*, do nothing hut reprove. 

Cijaracter. — La Roclifjbucauld. 

W HATEVER Disgrace w'c have merited, it is almost 
always in our power to i-e-establist our Iteputatioii. 
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CljatacUr* — Shakespeare. 

Bisst Men oft arc moulded out of Faults. 
Cfjaractfr. — S. T. Coleridge. 

H OAV wonderfully beautiful is the delineation of the 
Characters of the three Patriarchs in Genesis ! To 
bo sure, if ever man could, without impropriety, be called, 
or supposed to be, “the friend of God,” Abraliam was 
that man. AVe aiv not surprised that Abiinelech and 
Eplu*on s(v*m to reverence him so profoundly. He was 
peaceful, because of his conscious relation to God. 

Cljaractft. — Shakespeare. 

G ood Xame, in man, and woman, 

Is the immediate jewel of their souls. 

I Who steals my purse, steals tmsh; ’tis something, nothing; 
i *Twa8 mine, 'tis his, and has been slave to thousands : 

But he, that tilches from luy Good Name, 

! Bobs me of that, which not enriches him, 

I And makes me poor indec‘d. 

ijrfjarnclcr. — Shake$ 2 )eare. 

He read«5 much : 

Ho is a groat Observer, and ho looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays; 

He hears no music : 

Sehlom he smiles •, and smiles in sueh a sort. 

As if he mock’d himself, and scorn'd his spirit 
That could be mov’d to smile at any thing, 

Cfiarnctfr. — Shakespeare. 




A nvNGKV lean -fac'd Villain, 

A mere Anatomy, a Mountebank, 

A thread-bare »Iuggl<a*, ami a Fortune-teller ; 

A needy, liollow-cy’d, sharp-looking Wretch, 

A living dead Man ; tin’s ])ernieiou.s Slave, 
Forsooth, took on In’ni .as a Conjunir; 

And gazing in mine ey«'s, feeling my pulse, 

And with no face, as ’twere, out -facing me. 

CljJiractcr. — Shakespeare. 

T ET me have Men about mo that are fat ; 

J Sleck-hea<l«’d Men, and such as sleep o* nights : 
^i^i'ond* Cassius has a lean and liungry look ; 

|J|fo thinks too much : such Men are dangerous. 
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Cijaracter* — Shakespeare. j 

I KNOW him a notorious Liar, 

Think him a great way h’ool, solely a Coward j 
Yet these iix’d evils sit so lit in him, 

That tliey take place, when V'irtue’s steely hones 
Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full oft we see 
Cold Wisdom waiting on superfluous Folly. 

dljaritg.- — Spenser. 

Good is no good but if it be spend : 

God giveth good lor none otlier end. 

Cljaritg. — Byron. 

The di7ing up a single tear has more 
Of honest fame, than shedding seas of gore. 

djanlg. — Pope. 

I N Faith and Hope, the w'orld will disagree, 

But all maukiiid’s eoneern is Charity : 

All must be false lliat thwart this one gi-eal end ; 

And all of God, that bless mankind, or nieiul. * 

, , (SDIjantg. — Co//o«. 

IjjpiCJOTnUM^ Charities arc the very essence of Scl- 
Jl flshnoss, wlien bequeathed by Ihose wlio, when alive, 
*%ould part with nothing. 

Cljaritg, — Seneca. 

A PIIYSICI A\ is not angry at I he iutemperaneo of a 
mail patient, nor docs ho lake it ill to be railed at by 
a man in a fever. Just so should a wise man treat all 
mankind, as a physician does his patient, and look upon 
them only as sick and extravagant. 

C^aritp. - Shakespeare. 

] Gently to hear, kindly to judge. 

(Jriiarlatau. — Shakespeare. 

H e now, forsooth, lakes on him to reform 

SoDic certain edicts, and some strait decrees, 

That lie too heavy on the Commonwealth : 

Cries out upon abuses, scorns to wei'j> 

Over his country’s wrongs ; and, by this Face, 

This seeming Brow of Justice, did iie win 
The hearts of all tliat he did angle for. 
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(iTfiastitu. — Shakespeare, I 

Tin? lloavena hold firm 

The walls of thy clear Honour j keep uushak’d i 

That Temple, thy fair Mind. j 

CTljaslttg* — Shakespeare. j 

You ?coin to me as l')ian in her orb ; 

As chaste as is the bud ei'e it be blown. ' 

(njastitg. — SaviUe. 

A CL()‘^K Ilehavioiir is the fittest to roeeivc Virtue for i 
its ( oiislant guest, because llicre, and there only, it 
can be sv.eure. Proper Keserves arc the outworks, and ; 

; muat iicvor be deserted by those who intend to keep tl\e 
i place ; tlioy keej) olf the possibilities not only of boini; 

j taken, but of being attempted ; and if a woman seeth 

; danger, thougti at never so remote a distance, she is for ? 
i tliat time to shorten hei* line of liberty. She, who will 
i alUnv herself to go to the utmo«it extent of every thing 
I that is lawful, is so yvv\ near going further, that those 1 

\ wlio lie at \vi\te\\ will \»egi\\ to eount upon her. •, 

I (Thccrfulncss* — Tope. 

W ILAT tla'u rt mains, hut w<‘ll our ])ovver to use, 

And kee[) (lood numour still, wluite’er wo lose? 

And tiust me, dear, (lood Humour (’an prevail, 

AVheii airs, and flights, and screaius, and scolding fail ; 
.lleauties in vain their ])retty eyes may ndi ; 

Charms strike the siglit, hut merit uiiis tlie soul. 

(Tljrrrfulnrss. — Moi^faUjuv. 

fTHFE most mauifer^t sign of Wisdom is continued Cl leer- 
JL fulness. 

(Tliccrfiilncss. ™ SMe. 

C lTEERFrLMKSS is always to be supported if a man 
is out of pain, but Mirth to a ])rndont man should 
f always he aecidoital. It should nalurallv aris(^ out of 
the occasion, ami the ocf'a.'ion seldom be laid for it ; for 
those tempers win; want Mirtli to be pleased, are like the . 
constitutions wiiieli flag witlioui the use of brandy. 
Therefore, 1 say, let your precept b(.’, “he easy.” Tliai 
I mind is dissolute and nngovenied, which must be hurried i 
out of loud la>ightcr or sensual pIea.suro, or else 

^JML^holfiiiteicfive. j 
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i2rf)cerflllucss. — Collins. 

W HEN Choerfulticss, a nynipli of licallhiest liue, 

Her bow across lier slioulders flini/', 

Her buskins gomm’d with morning dew, 

Blew an inspiring air, that dale and thicket rung. 
Ciicerflllucss. — CoUon. 

C KEEREIJTjiiESS ought to be the vinlicum vitm of 
their life to the old ; age without Cliccrfulness, is a 
Lapland winter without t\ sun ; and tliis spirit of Cheer- 
fulness sliould be <Micouraged in our youtli, if wo would 
wish to have the benefit of it in our old aiie ; fiine will 
make a generous wim* more mellow ; but it will turn that 
which is early on the fret, to vinegar. 

(iri)CCv(ulncS 3 * — Sfuieca. 

tl^RinO Joy is a scmtiic and sober motion : and they are 
J. miserably out, that take Laughing for rejoicing : the 
seat of it is within, and them is no Chcerfidjiess like tlio 
resolutions of n bravo mind. 

€l)Cfrfulnf3S. — Horace. 

^yVUE ^I'lnd tlvat is elieevhd in its present state, will bo !l 
X averse to all solicitude as to the future, and will meet i 
the bitter occurrences of Life with a ])lueul Smile ' j 


Cljrrvfulncss. — /y;,///. 

A S iu*%ur lives so also in our studies, it is most be- 
coining and most wi>e, so to lemj)cr Gravity with 
Cheerfulness, that the former may not unbu(3 our Minds 
with Meianeholy, nor the latter degein'r.ite into Licen- 
tiousness. 

d}Cfl'rillUfS 3 . — Hnssin^cr. 

CjfFjniFi-'L looks make every dish a feast, 

And ’tis that crt»\viis a wdeome. 


Cljccrfulurss. — speaser. 

4 NT) her against swo( t (^heerfulnesso was placed, 

.l\ Whose eyes like twinkling stars in evening (dearc, 
TVem d(.*(.‘kt with smyles, and all s;id Humours ehased, 
And darted forth Hidights, tiu* which her gooilly grac’d. 

Crijibiug. — Sha1cesp)enre. 


Tnosis, that do teach young babes, 
Ho it with gentle means, and o^sy tasks ; 

He niiglit have chid mo so : for^ in good faith, 
I am a child to cliiding. 


i 

I 
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(fTijini. — Rt/ron, 

B ut thou wilt burst this transient sleep, 

And thou wilt wake, my Babe, to woep ; 

The tenant of a frail abode, 

Thy tears must How, as mine baye flow’d : 

Beguil’d by follies every day, 1 

Sorrow must wash the faults away, ' 

And thou may’st wake perchance to prove > 

The pang of unrequited love. I 

Cljiltl. — Campbell, 

] " O ! at the couch where Infant Beauty sleeiw, 

Jh?r silent watch the moumful Mother keejis : 

She, while the lovely Babe unconscious lies, i 

Smiles on her slumbering Child with j>cnsive eyes, j 
1 And w'eaves a song of melancholy joy — 

I “ Sleep, image of thy father, sleep, my boy : ' 

j Ko lingering hour of >ov)*ow shaU be thine ; 

j No sigh that I’cnds thy Father’s heart ami mine ; 

i Bright as his niunly Sire the Son shall be 
I In form and soul! but, ah ! more blessed than he ! 
j Thy fame, thy worth, tliy liliuljovo, at lust, 

! Shall soothe tiiis aching heart for all the past — 

Witli many a smile rny solitude repay, 

And chase the world’s ungenerous scorn aw'ay.” , 

(Cfjilll. — Rogei's. 

T he hour arrives, the moment wish’d and fear’d ; 

. The Child is born, by many a pang endeared. 

I And noV^’ the Mother’s ear has caught his cry ; 

1 Oh grant the Clierub to her aNking eye \ 

lie comes . . . slie clasj>.s liim. To her bosom press’d, 
lie drinks the balm of life, and dro])3 to rest. 

Cf}C Cfjilli. — Byron, 

aid thy Mind’s Development, — to watch 
A Thy Dawn of little Joys, — to sit and see 
AJmo.4, thy very Growth,- to view thee catch 
Knowledge of objects, — w'oudcra yet to thco ; 

To hold thee liglitly on a gentle knee, 

And print on thy soft check a Parent’s kiss ; — 

j'iiiif, it should seem, was not reserved for me! , 

.Vet this was in my nature: — as it is, 

I know not what is there, yet something like to this. i 
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CfjUti. — Byron. 

S WEET be tliy cradled slumbers ! 0*er tlie sea, 

And from the mountains where I now respire, 

Fain would I waft such blessing upon thee, 

As, with a sigh, I deem thou might’st have been to mo ! 
Cljiltr. — Byron. 

L ook l how he laughs and stretches out his arms. 

And opens wide his blue eyes upon tliine, 

To hail his Father: while his little form 
Flutters as wing’d with joy. Talk not of pain ! : 

The childless cherubs well might envy thee j 

The pleasures of a Parent ! !Bless him ! i 

As yet lie Inith no words to thank thee, but j 

His heart will, and thine own too. 

— B’lsliop JSarle. 

A GITTL'D is man in a small letter, yet the best copy of 
Adam, before he tasted of Eve or tlie apple ; and he 
is happy wliosc small practice in the world can only write 
his character. lli.s soul is yet a -white i)aper unscribblcd 
with obsenutions of the world, wdicrcwitli, at length, it 
becomes a blurred uote-book. Ifo is purely happy, be- j 
e.‘iusc liQjkjiovvs no evil, nor hath made niean.s by sin to 
be acquainted with misery. He arrive-^ not at the mischief j 
of being wise, nor endures evils to come, by foreseeing j 
tliem. He kisses and loves all, and, when tJic smart of 1 
the rod ^ past, smiles on bis beater. The elder he grows, ! 
ho is a stair l<5\ver from Clod. He is the Christian’s ex- ! 
ample, and the old man’s relapse ; the one imitates his j 
pureness, and the other falls into his simplicity; Could he 1 
put off hla body bis little coat, he had got eternity with- i 
out a burden, and exchanged but one heaven for another. '\ 

— Byron. 

He smiles, and sleeps I — sleep on 
And smile, thou little, young Inlieiitor 
Of a world scarce less young : sleo]) on, and smile ! 

Thine arc the hours and days v. hen both are cheering 
And innocent ! 

Cfjilbljoob. — Scott. 

T he Tear, down Ciiildhood’s check that Jdows, 

Is like the dew-drop on the Kose ; 

When next the Summer breeze comes 
And wayes the bush, the Flower is dcl^ 
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djlllirftt. — Thomson, 

L ook hero and woop with tciidernoss and transport ! 

Wliat is all tasf(*loss luxuiy to this ? 

To these best joys, whitrli holy Love bestows ? 

Oh Natui'o, parent >Jature, thou alone 

Art the true jud^e of wliat oan make us happy. 

j tTIjilUrm. — Grerille. 

I HARDLY know so melajKjholy a reflection, as that 
Parents mit necessarily tlio sole directors ol‘ tlio inan- 
I agOTuenl of C'hiklrcu : whether tliey have, or have not, 
i judgment, ))0 not ration, or taste, to pead'onn the task. 

■ CilillJrrn. — Cicero, 


TTy'JlAT gift has Pr<»videne(* beslowed on Man, that is 
VV so dear to Inni as his Children ? 

(fTllilbVfn. — Oehhoischlfifier. 

T he plays of natural liA* ly Children are tlio^ infancy of 
art. Children live in tlio world of iinaginmion and 
feeling. Tin*} invest tlio most insignificant ohjeet with 
any form tJiey please, and see in if v\hale\er tlay wish 
to see. 

(fililLfrcn. • Thomson, 

jVT A’N'ITM 10 a smiling Offspring rises round, 

IVl And mingles both their grtiecs. Dy degrees, 
j Tlic Jluinai! lliossoui blow s ; and every day, 

i Soft as it rolls along, slious some new cliarm. 

Ojoirf of llifr. — Cictro. 
inunher is sinali of tJiose jhtsohs, who, eithc-r by 
X extraordinary i)]'e-<*i 


erudition and knowledge, or who, endowed with (‘it her of 
these, have enjoyed the privil(*ge of delibenitely deciding 
what Alode of Lik' they would the most wish to embrace. 

Z\)t l)oIcrif. Fnlhr. 

rpifOSE J'as-ionate IVrsons who e;irrv fludr heart in 
X their jiioutli are rather to be ]n'lied than ft'ared ; their 
threat(‘i lings serving no otlier purpose than to forearm 
liim that is threatened, 

iiTIinslinnitg. — Jmm, 

is only one way iti which Philosophy can truly , 
X popular, that wliich fc?oemle.s tried, and vvhicli i. 

i^||(jH^ftcr' was perfec ted in tlic Gospel, — that which ! 
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leJls men of their Divine Origin and Destiny, of their 
Jleftvenly Duties and Calling. Tl)is eonios lionie to men’s 
hearts and bosom>, and, in»t(‘ad of pnillng tlunii up, hum- 
bles them. But to bo elTicicnt, ibis slioiiltl How dovAm 
straight from a hight;r sphere. Even in its Socratie fonn, 
it WHS 8ui)j)ortcd by those higlier principles, Avhicli avo 
find set forth witli such povvtir and beaidy by Plato. In 
Christian Philosophy, on the other liaiid, tJie ladder lias 
come down from heaven, and the angels arc continually 
descending and ascending along it. 

Cljvistiamtn. - - Colton. 

F TBLIC Charities and” benevolent Associations for the 
gratuitous Kellef of every species of Distress, arc 
peculiar to Cliristianity ; no other system of civil or re- 
ligious policy has originated them j tliey form its highest 
praise and characteristic feature. 

Cthllitg* — TittoUon. 

' -j-yk . .GOOD Word is an easy Oliligalion ; but not to 
li «]jcak ill, requires only our sileneo which costs us 
nothing. 

^ihilllu. — C/iesfer/iehf. 

ri^TlE insolent Civility of a proud man is, if possible, 
J. mort? ^hoeking than his Hudeness eoidd bt‘ : l>c‘cause 


he hlioNNh you, by his Manner, tliat he tliinks it mere jj 
Condescension in him; and that kis goodness alone be- 

I stows upon you what you have no prctenoi; to claim, , 

<rihiIi}at(oiU -- Tiarhe, | 

liriO are but too aj)t to eousidcr things in (ho state iu } 
VV which wc (hid them, without sidHcienlly adverting to j 
I the causes by which they have been produced, and jiossibly j 
may be upheld. N^olhiiig is more certain than that our | 
Manners, our Civilization, and all the gotul things which 
arc connected with Civilization, have, in this European 
world of ours, depended for ages upon two principles ; 

: and were indeed the result of both ( ombinod ; I mean 

the spirit of a Genlleiiian and lli.' .-]>iint of Ueligion. The 
Nobility and the Clergy, the one profi-ssion, the other 
i by patronage, kept learning in existence even in t he midst 
of arms and confufion, and whilst governments were 
rat her in their causes than formed., J.earning paiil back 
[ what it received t») Ni»biliiy ami Priesthood, and paid it 
[ Avitli usuiy, by enlarging their ideas and by furnishing 
1 their minds. 
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(iTtbiltjatton. — Hare, 

T he ultimate tendency of Civilization, is toward Bar- 
barism. 

I Cibilijation* — Colton, 

A ll nations that have reached the highest point of 
Civilization, may from that hour assume ror their 
motto, videri quam esse. And whenever and wlicrever wo 
see Ostentation substituted for lla]>piness, Profession for 
Friendship, Formality for Religion, Pedantry for Learn- 
ing, Bufloonery for Wit, Artifice for Nature, and Hy- 
pocrisy for every thing ; these are the signs of the times 
which he that runs may road, and which will enable the 
Philosopher to date the commencement of National Decay, 1 
from the consummation of National Refinement. 

(Cibilijation. — Rare. } 

C HRISTIANITY has carried Civilization along with j 
it, whithersoever it has gone : and, if to show' that ; 
the latter does not depend on physical causes, some of | 
the countries the most civilized in the days of Augustus j 

are now in a state of liopeless Bav!)arisin. j 

— Colton. 1 1 

A SEMT-CIVTLIZKD state of Society, equally removed : 

from the extremes of Barbarity and of RiTiueinent, ; 
seems to bo that particular meridian under which all the i 
reciprocities and gratuities of hosj)i(ality do most readily | 
flourish and abound. For it so hajqnms that the ease, j 
' the luxury, and the abundance of tlu? highest state of 
I Civilization, are as ])roductivc of selfishmss^ as the dif- 
j ficultics, the privations, and the sterilities of the lowest, 

i Cleanliness. — Thomson, 

i Even from tin; Body’s Purity, tlie Mind 

I Receives a secret sympathetic aid. I 

Cliinatc. — Sir W. Temple. 

O LR Country must be confessed to be, what a great 
foreign Physhnan called it, tlie region of spleen; 
s which may arise a good deal from tlie great uncertainty 
^ and many sudden cliaiiges of our w'eatlier in all seasons 
■ of the year : and how much these alfect the heads and 
.hearts, especially of the finest tempers, is hard to bo 
j believed by men whose thoughts are not turned to such 
I speculations. 
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CDUmatc* — Justtbs Moser, 

rilHE institutions of a Country depend in groat measuro 
i on tlie Nature of its Soil and Situation. Many of 
the w ants of man arc awakened or supplied by those cir- 
cumstances. To these, wants, manners, law s, and religion 
must shape and accommodate themselves. The division 
of Land, and the rights attached to it, alter witli the Soil ; 
the laws relating to its Produce, witli its Fertility. The 
manners of its inhabitants are in various ways modified 
by its Position. Tlu‘ religion of a Miner is not the samo 
as the faitli of a Shoplierd, nor is the (tharacter of the 
ploughman so w^arlike as tliat of the hunter. The ob- 
servant legislator foUow's the direction of all these various 
circumstances. The knowledge of the N atural Advantages 
or Defects of a Country thus form, an essential part of 
political science and history. 

Commcutiation. — ViehUag, 

C OMMEND a Fool for his Wit, or a Knave for liis 
Honesty, and they wiU r(vc*ivo you into their bosom. 

! Commerce* — Waller, 

A S Egypt docs not on the Clouds roly, 

Put to the Nile owes more tlian to the sky ; 

I So what our Earth and w'liat our Heaven denies, 

i Our evcr-constant friend, the Sea, supplies, 

j The Taste of hot Arabia’s Spice we know, 

j Free from the sc-orcliing Sun that mak(‘s it grow : 

i Without the Worm in Persia’s Silks wn shine 5 

: And, without planting, drink of every vine. 

I To dig for wealth w'e wrciiry not our limbs : 

; Gold, thougli tlio heaviest metal, hither swims. 

! Ours is the harvest wiiei*e the Indians mow ; 

' We plough the <lcep, and reap w’liat others sow, 

! Commerce. — Addison, 

A WELL-KEGULATED Commerce is not, like law, 
pliysic, or divinity, to be over-stocked with hands ; 

! hut, ou the contrary, nourishes by multitudes, and gives 
employment to all its professors. 

Commrrrc. — Anon. 

A STATESMAN may do much for Commerce, most by 
leaving it alone. A river never flow's so smoothly, as 
when it follows ifs own coui’se, without either aid or 
clieek. Let it make its own b(^d : it will do so better 
than you can. 
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JEljc CTamct. 


Thomson. 


T O ! from the drtMitl inniiensity of space 
i lleturnin", with aci’clerated course, 

The rushing (Annet- to the sun descends : 

And as lie sinks below the shading earth, 

AVith awful train jirojeeted o’er the Jieavens, 

The guill^^ natknis tremble. 

<fcii:paniousIup. — Grn'ilte. 

O UR Companions please us less from the charms wc 
find in ilieir couversat ion, than from those, they find 
in ours. 

(fompamonslitp. — 

ri'^IlE most agrei'ahli' of all Companions is a simple, frank 
X man, without any high pretensions to an opjireasivc 
greatness ; one who lore> lile, and understands the use- of 
it ; obliging, alike at all hours ; ahore. all, of a golden 
temper, and steadfast as an anehor. For such an one wo 
gladly exehango the greale.-t gi nius, khe most briUiaiit wit, 
tJic profound(?st lliinker. 

tfoinpamt. ~ Chf‘sferjh^f(l, 

N O nmn can ])ossibly impvoie in any Company for 
wliieli he has not rcsjicct enough to be uiitlor some 
degree of restraint. 

(Tom pan IT. — Lamler. 

riTjtP] freev yon f'el yonr.^elf in tlic jircsence of another, 
X the more fret' is he. 

Compang. — Cu* sff'rjidd. 

n^tAlvK, rather than give, tlie tone of the Company you 
X are in. Jf you have part>, >oii nill sliow them, more 
or less, u])on every sulijoet ; and if you have not, you had 
better talk sillily njion ji subject of other people’s than 
your own cl loosing. 

(fompang. Std/f, 

‘]^ATCRK has left every man a capacity of being 
1 1 agreeable, tliough not of shining in Company ; and 
there arc a hundred men sullieimtly (jualidcd for both 
who, by a very few faults, that they might correct in half 
an hour, are not so much as tolerable. 

Crainpans0n. — Johnson. 

T HI'. ^Superiority of sorno men is merely local. They 
a**o great, because their associates are little. 
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Cotnparisoil. — ShaJcpspeare, 

W HEN ilie Moon si 10110, we did not sue the Candle. 

So doth tlie groalt'r fjlory dim the loss 5 
A Subsliiiite shines bH'^htly as a Kin^, 

Until a Kin^^ bo by ; and then Ins ntato 
Empties itself, as dotli an inland Brook 
Into the Main of AVaters. 

(JTompartSflnS. - -> Addison. 

■jj^OTWI'rilS'rAN^DTNC man’s essential Perfection is 
1 \ but v(*rv little, liis eomparative Perfeetion may be 
very eonsideralile. If he looks iij>on himself in an ab- 
straeled light, he has not niueh <0 boast of; but if ho 
eonsi<lors himself with regard to othn-s, he may lind 
oetaision of glorying, if not in liis own virtues, at least in 
the ab3en(‘e of anoilu'r’s hn|H‘rfeelions. Tliis gives a 
dillercTit turn to the relleelious of the WIm' Man and the 
Pool. The first endeavours to shine in himsi‘lf, and tlic 
last to outshine others. The firsi is hnmhhd bv the 
sense of his own infirmities, the last is lifteil up by the 
dise(‘verv of thos(? M'hieh he ob-erves in niiuT men. The 
ise Man considers what he wauls, and tlje Fool ivhat 
abounds in. Tlio AV'is(* Alan is happy when he gains 
his ow'u approbation, and the Fool when he recommends 
himself to tlie applause of those about liim. 

(fTompIimcnfS. — Cheafcrjidd. 

( TOMPLIAIKNTS of Congratulation arc always kindly 
J tuken, and cost one nothing but pen, ink, and papiT. 
T consider them as ilranghts upon flood Uveeding, where 
tlic exchange is ahvays greatly in linour of the drawer. 

Composition. - - Col ton. 

rplTE great cause of that ilelight we receive from a fiiio 
J Composition, wlietlier it be in Prose or in ATnve, I 
eoncoive to he this ; the maiwellous and magie power it 
Confers upon tin; reader ; enabling an inferior mind at 
one glance, and (dmost without an effort, to seize, to 
embrace, and to enjoy those* rcnnite Combinations of 
Wit, melting ITarnnmies of Sound, ami vigorous Con- 
densations of Hense, tluit cost a superior mind so mucli 
perseverance, labour, and time. 

itTonrrit. — ShaJeeapeare. 

Conceit in weakest bodies st rongest works. 
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CConcfit* — Colton, 

N one are BO seldom found alone, and are so soon tired 
, of their own company, as those Colcoxnbs who are 
on tho best terms witJi themselves. 

Con r fit. — Tope, 

C onceit is to nature what paint is to beauty ; it is 
not only needless, but impairs wliat it would improve. 

(froncihatiatt. — Cicero, 

I T is the part of a prudent man to conciliate tho minds 
of otliers, and to turn them to his owm advantage. 

Conduct. — Shalcespeare, 

Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice : 

Take each man’s (jcusure, but reserve thy judgment. 

Conhurt. — Greville, 

I T is not enough that you can form, nay, and follow, the 
most exct'llent Jtules for Coudin^ing yourself in tlio 
world ; you must also know when to deviate from them, 
and where lies the exception. 

Centmet* — Clarendon, 

I F we do not weigh and consider to what end this life is 
given us, and thereuiion order and dispose it I’ight, 
pretend what wo will to the arithmetic, we do not, wx* 
cannot, so inneh as number our days in tho naiTOwest 
and most limit«;d signification. 

Coutiuct, — Shakespeare, 
more than tJjnu slioweat, 
iSpoak less than thou kiiowest, 

Lend less than tlioii owest, 

J^<,'arn more tlian tliou trowest, 

Set less than thou throwest. 

Conduct. - Tpictetus, 

TTPON every frcsli accident, turn your eyes invrard and 
vJ exainiiK! liow you are qualified to encounter it. If 
you sec any v»‘ry heaiitiful per.'on, you will find Con- 
tinence to oj)po8e against the tcmjdation. If labour and 
dilVieulty come in your way, you will find a remedy in 
Hardiness and llesolution. If you lie under the obloquy 
of an ill tongue, ratience and Meekness aro the proper 
fences ejainst it. 


H 
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(TonllUCt. — Shakespeare. 

^EFKCT of Manners, want of Oorernment, 

Pride, Haiiglitinc.ss, Opinion, aiirl Disdain; 

Tlie leasf of wliich, 

Losetli men’s lu'arts ; and leaves l)eliind a stain 
Upon the l)eauty of all part s besides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

(ConlJUCt. — Seneca. 'V" 

I WILL govern my lift*, and my thoughts, as if the 
whole world were to sot? tlie one, and to read the 
other; for what doc’s it signify, to make any tiling a secret 
to my neighbour, wluni to God (who is the searcher of 
our hearts) all our privaj^ies an* opc*n ? 

(CoutJllct. Fuller. 

\ LL the W'hile thou livest ill, thou hast the trouble, 
distraction, inconvenien(;es of life, but not the sweets 
and true use of ii-. 

V iltiXCHWii. Ephtelns. 

S in walking it is your great eare iiot to nm your foot 
u[)on a nail, or to tread awry, and strain your leg; 
so let it be in all the flairs of Jfunian Jdf(‘, not to hurt 
your AJind, or ollend your Judgment. And tliis ride, if 
observed (yirefully in all your de[)or1ment, w'ill be a 
mighty security to you in your undiTtakings. 

CoutJUCt. — Shakespeare. 

O BEY thy parent^, kv'op tUy \v(»rd pistly, swear not; 

commit not with mnn’s sworn sjiouse ; set not thy 
sweet lieart 011 proud mray. . . . Keep thy foot out of 
brotlicls, thy pen from lenders’ books. 

J., (TonUuct. — Millon. 

ISoN of Ileav’u and Earth, 

Attend, that tbou art hapjiy, owe to (lod; 

That thou coiitiuucst such, owe to thyself. 

That is, to thy Obe<licnee; theieiii stand. 

ConllUCt. — Joadii'i Ikullie. 

I Take of worthy men what(*’er lliey give : 

Their Heart I gladly take, if not, tlieir Hand ; 

If that too is withheld, a courteous Word, 

Or the Civility of placid Looks. 
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Conduct. — Tope. I 

TTTIIEN we are yoimg, we arc slavishly employed in | 
,VV procuring something whereby we may live com- ! 
fortably when wc grow old; and when we are old, we | 
perceive it is too late to live as wc proposed. | 

(TonUuct. — Coirper. j 

3)is»tTST conceal’d 1 

Is oft-times proof of Wisdom, when the fault I 

Is obstinate, and cure beyond our roach. j 

ffionburt. — Shakespeare. | 

Self-love is not so vilo a sin i 

As sell- neglecting. ; 

Conlluct, — Joanna BaiUie. ■ 

I WOULD, God knows, in a poor woodman’s hut 
Have spent my peaceful days, and shar’d my crust 
With licr who would have cheer’d me, rather far , 

Tlian on this Throne ; but being what I am, I 

I’ll be it nobly. ^ 

Coubuct. — Byron. i 

To wliat gulphs I 

A single deviation from the track 
Of Human Duties leads even those who claim ' 

The homage of mankind as their born duo, 

And find it, till they forfeit it themselves! 

ConlJllft. — Shakespeare. 

Love all, tmst a few, i 

Do wrong to none ; He able for tJiine Enemy 
Katlier in power, tlian use; and keep thy Friend i 

Under thy own life’s key ; be check’d for Silence, ! . 

;• But never taxed for Speech. ' ! 

I' 

I tTonDurt. — Milton. 

Only add 

Deeds to thy Knowledge answ’erable, add Faith, 

Add Virtue, Patienc-e, TcMiiperance, add Love, I 

By name to come call’d Charity, the soul i 

Of all the rest : then wilt thou not be loath 
To leave this Paradise, but slialt possess || 

j A Paradise within tluic, happier far. : 
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Confession* — Tope, 

A MAN should never be ashamed to own lio has been 1 
in the wrong, which is but saying in oilier words, 
tliat he is wiser to-day than he was yesterday. 

Contfeifnee* — Shakespeare, 

Tjiust not him that hath once broken Faith. 
Confthtnre. — Colton. 

W ITEN young, we t rust ourselves too much, and we 
trust others too little when old. Jlashness is the 
j error of Youth, timid (caution of Age. Manhood is the I 
i isthmus between tlie two exti’Cines ; the ripe and fertile | 
sea,«»on of Action, wlnm alone we can hope to find the 
head to contrive, united with the haiul to cxciuitc. 

ConlltJcncr. — Lnvaler. * 

rilRUST him little who praises all, him less who censures j ■ 
X all, and him least who is indiflerent about all. 

Consctencf* — Addiw^i. 

A MAN’S first care should be to avoid Uie reproaches i 
of his own Heart; his next, to escape the censures 
of the World. If the last interferes with the former, it li 
ought to be entiroly neglected; but otlierwise tlicre can- || 
not be a greater satisfaction loan holiest mind, than to 1' 
see tliose approbations which it gives itself seconded by ;| 
the applauses of the public, j ! 

I Conscirntc. — Coif on. j •; 

W E should have all our communications with men, as 

in the presence of God; and with God, as in the i 
presence of men. ; 

Conscience, — Colton. ‘ 

t'piTE Breast of a gwd man is a little heaven commencing 1 
X on earth ; where the Deity sits entlironed with un- j 
rivalled inlhnmce, every sid) jugated passion, “ like the , ; 
wind and storni, fulfilling his word.” | 

Conscience. — Fvllcr. i 

B e fcarftil only of thyself; and stand in awe of none 
more than of thine own Conseience. There is a Cato 
in every man ; a severe Ci*nsor of his manners. And he 
that reverences this Judge, will seldom do anything he 
need repent of. 
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Consdmre. — FicMe^ j 

n^IIE most veckloss Sinner against his own Conscience j 
A. has always in the background the consolation, that ! 
he will go on in this course only this time, or only so j 
long, but that at such a time lie will amend. AVc may be 
assured that wc do not stand clear with our own Con- | 
sciences, so long as wc det<‘rnune, or project, or even hold 
it possible, at some future time to alter our course of 
action. 

tronsrinuc. — South. 

A PALSY may os well shake an oak, or a fever dry up ! 

a fountain, as either of llicni sliake, dry up, or impair >; 
the delight of Conscieinr. P'or it li(‘s vvitliin, it centres in j 
i the heart, it grows into the very MiliNtance of the soul, so j; 
\\ that it aceom\iauies a man to his grave *, he never outlives ‘^i 
\\ it, and that for this cause only heeauso he cannot outlive \\ 

' I himself. i 

'! tTonsdrntT, — Horace. i 

N ot even for an hour eaii you bear to bo alone, nor | 
can you advantageously apply your leisure time, but : 
j you endeavour, a liiuitive and wanderer, to I'scape from . 

! yourself, now vainly seeking to banish Remorse by wine, ; 

I and now In sleep; but l lie gloomy companion jiresses on 
I you, and jmrsucs you as you lly. ! 

I Consrifncf. — shakcapenre. ;| 

I UNNATrUAi, deeds | 

■ J)o breed unnatural troubles : 1 n feet ed minds i 

! To their deaf pillows will tu-eliaigu their secrets. 

tfansdcncr. — South. 

0 man ever otfeiided his own C’onseicnce, but first or , 
'! JLi last it was revenged upon him for it. 

! [ (fonscirurr. — Shakespeare. 


C onscience, it makes a man a coward; a man can- 
not steal, ])ut it accii.'.cth him; a man ciinnot swear, 
but it cluvks him ; a man cannot lie with Lis neighbour’s 
wife, but it detects him. 

Conscinxee. — Fuller. 

I F thou would>t be informed what God has written 
, concerning Uku in TTeaven, look into thine own Bosom, 
and what graces he liatli there wrought in thee. 
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; Consctcncc. — Shakespeare. | 

W HO would bear t he whips and acorns of Time, j 

The Oppressor’s wnmg, the Proud Man’s contumely, 
Tlie pangs of despised Love, the Law’s delay, 

; TJie insolence of Office, and the spurns 1 

I That patient Mi'rit of the unworthy takes, ! 

j When he himself might his quietus make ( 

I Witli a bare bo.lkin? wlio would fardels bear, 
i To grunt and sweat under a weary life. ; ; 

j Hut that the dread of something after death, — 

;! The iindisiover’d count rv, from whose bourn 
ij No Imvclier returns,— puzzles tlie will ; 

vind iTiakes us rather h(‘ar rho.*^(‘ dls we hare, 
ij Thau fly to others that we know not ofP 
j Thus Conscience doth n\ake ec)vvards of us all ; 

I And thus tVve native hue of U.e^o\ution 

',1 Is sieklied o’er witli the pale east of t\\ov\ght •, \\ 

j And enfcrpriscvs of great ))ith and moment , 1 

, With tliis ivjiard, their eurnMits turn awry, j 

I And lose the nume of Action. 


! tTonsrifUff. • - S. T. Coirrhhje. i 

C l AN anything he more tliv:ulfid, than the Thought that j 
an iniioeent <-liild has inlu'rited from you a disease^ 
or a weakness, tiie ixmalty in yonr^^•lf of sin, or want of 
caution. | 

iTonscinirf. -- j 

i ’TTs ever thus j 

With noble minds, if ehanee they slide to folly ; i 

ITcmorse stings deeper, and relent U*s.- Conseience, ■ 

Pours more ot gall inlo tlie biller eup | 

Of their severe Ktjpeiita nee. j 

’ onsnriiff. — Coflua i 


j t flO be satisfied with the Acqniltal of flie World, though 
! i accompanied with flic sccn-t (’ondcmnafioTi of Coii- 
! science, this is tlie mark of a little mind ; but it requires 
• a soul of no common stamp to be satisfied with its ofrn 
I Acquittal, and to despise the Condemnation of the World. 

(fTonscicUCC. - Un/den. 

IIkkb, here it lies : a lump of lead by day ; 
f And in iny short, distraeteil, nightly sluiubera, 

I The hag tliat rides my dreams. 



i 
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(ITottgctcnte. — Steele. I 

T he World will never be in any manner of order or I 
tranquillity, until men are firmly convinced, that ! 
Conscience, Honour, and Credit are all in one interest ; j 
and that’ without the concurrence of the former, the latter i 
are but impositions upon ourselves and others, 
i (Tonsricncc* — Shakeapeare, 

W HAT stronger breast-plate than a Heart untainted ? 
Thrii e is he arm’d, that hath his quarrel just j 
I And he but naked, though lock’d up in steel, | 

I Whose Conscience with Injustice is coiTupted. 

! Conscicncf. — Milton. 

H e that has light within his own clear Breast, 

Ma} sit i’ th' centre, and enjoy bright day : ; 

! B\it ho that hides a dark Soul, and foul Thoughts, 

) Bcnigldcd walks under the mid-day suii; 

; Hiinsolf is his own ilungcon. 
i Conscience. — Fuller, 

A GUILTY Conscience is like a whirlpool drawing in 
all to itself, winch would otherwUo pass by. ‘ | 

j (fronsfieiuf. — Yonn^. j 

C OI^SCTEIS’ CK, what art thou? thou tremendous Power! j 
Who dost inhabit us without our leave; ; 

I And art within our^dves, another self, ; 

A mastcr-s«df, tljat loves to doininccr, j 

And tn.'at llie monarch frankly as the slave; j 

How' (lost thou liglit a torcli to distant deeds ? 

; Make the past, i>resent, and the future frown? j 

How, ever and anon, awake the sold, i 

As with a peal of tliuiider, to strange horroi*s, ! 

In this long restless dream, which idiots hug, j 

i May, wise men Hatter w ith the name of life. I 

I Conscinicc. — Shakespeare. j 

I Thou turns’t mine eyes into my very Soul; ; 

ji And there I see sucii black and grained spots, I, 

As w ill not leave tlieir tinct. j 

Conscience* — Shakespeare. ii 

j Bettkk be with the dead, ; ; 

Whom wc, to gain our place, have sent to peace, ' 
Than on the Tortui’e of the Mind to lie 
Jn restless ccstacy. ! 
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Coiwciencc. — Byron. 

Hojcrou and doubt distract 
His troubled Thoughts, and from tlie bottom stir 
The Hell within him ; tor within him Hell 
He brings, and round about him, nor from Hell 
One step no more tlian froi4 himself can fly 
By change of place. 

Conscience* — Crabbe. 

O H! Conscience! Conscience! Man's most faithful friend, 
Him cunst thou comfort, oaso, relieve, deflmd : 

But if he will thy friendly checks forego, 
j Thou art, oh ! u oc fljr me, his deadliest foo ! 

Conscience. — Byron. 

r ST still there wliispors the Small Voice within. 

Heard through Gain’s silence, and o’er Glory’s din : 
Whatever creed be taught or land be trod, 

: Man’s Conscience is the oracle of God! 

* Conscience. — Shakespeare. 

1 1 FKKL williin me 

1! A peace above all earlbly dignities, 

! ; A still and quiet Conscience'. 

’ i Conscienre. — Shakespeare. 

! My Conscience hath a thousand several tongues, 

And every tongue brings in a several t ale, 

And every tale (Condemns mo for a Villain. 

Conscience. - - Byron. 

The UK is no future pang 
Can deal that justice on (ho solf-eoudeimicd 
He deals on liis own soul. 

Conscience. — Byron. 
rriHE Mind, that broods o’er guilty woes, 
j .1 Is like the scorpion girt by fire, 

i In circle narrowing u« it glows, 

The flames arouncl t heir eaptivo close, 

' Till inly search’d by thousand throes, 

i And maddening in her iiT, 

One and solo j'olief she knows : 

I The sting she nourished for her foes. 

Whose venom never yet was vain, 
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Gives but one pang, and cures all pain, 

And darts into her des])orate brain. 

So do tlio dark in Soul expire, 

Or live like scorpion girt by fire ; 

,^o writhes the mind ilemorse liath riven, 
tlnfit lor earth, undooni*d for Heaven, 

Darkness above, despair beneath, 

Around it ilaine, within it deutli ! 

Consfiausnrss. — Jiruyere, 

T O feel th(‘ ^\!lnt of reason is next to having it; an idiot 
is not capable of this sensation. The best thing next 
to wit is a Consciousness that it is not in us ; without 
wit, a man miglit tlien know how to (u'havc himself, so as 
not to appear to be a fool or a coxcomb. 

Consequences. — CoUon. 

A S the dimon>ions of the tree are not alw'ays regulated 
by tlie size of tlie seed, so the Coii8et|Ueni‘es of tilings 
are not always proportionate to the apjiari'Tit inagnitiuie 
oi those events that have produced them. Tims, tho 
American Kevolution, from which little was expect(‘d, 
produced much; hut the Froucli Revolution, from which 
much was expetded, produceil lit lie. 

Consolation. — Iloussean, 

C ^OX»SOLA'ri()JV imliscreetly ])ies.scd upon us, wlicn avc 
f arc sutlcring under uilli(*tioii, only !S(‘rves to increase 
our pain, and to render our grief more junguant. 

Conspirarq. — ShuliTSjjeare. 

O CoNSPin^rv! 

Shaui’st thou to show thy dangerous brow by night, 
AViicii evils are most freep O, then, by day, 

Where wilt tliou find a cavern dark cnoiudi 

To mask thy mon.>5trous visage':' »Scek none. Conspiracy; 

Hide it in smiles ami affahility. 

Contemplation. — Burywt. 

SPHERE is no lasting ]>lcasure but Contemplation ; all 
1 otin-rs grow flat and insipid upon iVccpient use; and 
when a man hath run through a set of vanities, in the 
declen.sion of his age, lie knows not what to do with him- 
self, if he cannot think : he saunters about from one dull 
business to anotlier, to wear out time; and bath no reason 
to value Life but bccau.sc ho is afraid of Death, * 
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Contempt. — Shikespeare. 

What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 

For one to thrust liU Iiand between his teeth, 

Wlien he might spurn him with liis foot away ? 

Contempt. — Bifron. 

Pakdon is for men, • 

And not for reptiles — wo have none for Steno, 

And no resent inont ; things like him must sting, 

And higher beings siUler: ’tis the charter 
Of life. 'Ihe man who dies by tin*, ad.ler’s fang 
May have the crawler crushed, but feels no anger: 
’Twas tin? worm’s nature j and some mcai are worms 
In soul more than tiie Jiving tilings of tombs. 

Contempt. — Chp.sltrJiehL 

T T is very often more necessary to con(^cal Contempt 
than Resentment, the former being never forgiven, but 
the latter sometimes forgot. 

Contempt. — Masaimjer. 

Til 15 Prince that pardons 
'The first a (front offer’d to Majesty, 

Invites a seeond, rendering that power, 

Subjeets should trt'inhle at, contcmjdiblo. 

Irigratil Uile is a monster. 

To be strangled in the birth. 

Content. — SpauMpr. 

I T is the Mynd that maketh good or ill, 

, 'fhat inaU<'lh wretch or happio, rieb or poorc ; 
For some, llvat hath aimndanee at bis will, 

Hath not enongb, Imt wants in greatest store; 

And other, tliat hath little, asks no more, 

13nt in that little is both rieh and wise ; 

For Wisdome is most riches ; Fooles therefore 
They arc which Fortune’s doe liy vowes devize, 

Sith each unto himself his life ma) fortunize. 

Content. — Sftakpspoare. 

Bkst State, eontentlcss, 

Hath a distracted and nlo«^t wretched being, 
Worce than the worst. Content. 

Contrnt. — simkespcare. 

Hk that commends me to mine own Content, 
Commends me to the tiling I cannot get. 
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Content. — Shakespeare. 

M y Crown is in my Heart., not on my Head ; 

Not deck’d with diamonds, and Indian stones, 

Nor to be seen : my Crown is called Content ; 

A Crown it is that seldom Kings enjoy. 

Content. — Shakespeare. 

PooB, and Content, is rich and rich enough j 
But rii?hes, lincless, is as poor as winter, 

To him that ever fears he shall be poor. 1 

Contentment. — Tucker. I 

T he Point of Aim for our Vigilance to hold in view, is 1 
to dwell upon the brightest parts in every prospect, 
to call oil* the Thoughts wlien running upon disagreeable 
Objects, and si rive to be pleased with the present circum- j j 
stances surrounding us. | 

Contentment. — Colton. ' 

T hebe can be no doubt that the scat of perfect Con- | 
tentment is hi the Head *, for every individual is 
thoroughly satisfied with his own proportion of Brains, j 
Socrates was so well aware /if this, tliat lie would not j 
start as a Teacher of Truth, but as an Incpurer after it. ! 
As a teacher, he would have had many disputers, but no j i 
disciples: he therefore adopted the humbler mode of !, 
j investigation, and instilled his knowledge into others, j 
; under the mask uf seeking information from them. j 

{ Contrntment. — Oreville. \ , 

W ITHOUT Cont&nt, wu shall find it almost as difficult ^ . 
to idea.se others as ourselves, 
i Contiguitg. — GrevUle. 

M en and Statues that are admired in an elevated i 
^ Situation, have a very ditferent effect upon us when '• 

! w'e appivjacli tlieiri : the first appears loss than we imagined ; 

; them, the last bigger. i 

i Contiguitg. CoUon. ! . 

S PEAKING- generally, no man appears great to his i 
Contemporaru‘s, for the same reason that no man is 1: 
; ; great to his Servants — both know too much of him. { ' 

^elf Control. — Caio. ■ 

I THINK the first Virtue is to restrain the Tongue: ho > 
approaches nearest to the Gods, who knows how to be | 
silent, even though he is in the riglit. | 
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^clf (S^^ontroL — SkaJcespea/ire. 

Better conquest never can’st thou make, 

Than arm thy constant and thy nobler Parts 
Against giddy loose Suggestions. 

Cotttrobcrsg* — Butler. 

H e could raise Scruples dark and nice, 

And after solve ’em in a trice ; 

As if Divinity had cateh’d 

Tlie itch on purpose to be scratch’d. 

dontrobetss* — Colton. 

W E are more inclined to hate one another for Points 
on which we diller, than to love one another for 
Points on which wo agree. The reason perhaps is this ; 
when w'c find others that agree with us, we seldom trouble 
ourselves to confirm that Agreement ; but wlien we chance 
on those that dilfer with us, we are zealous both to con- ; 
vince and to con^^ert them. Our Pride is hurt by the 
l*"ailure, and disappointed Pride engenders Hatred. 

Conbevsation. — Addhon. 

O J^E would tJiink that the larger the Company is in 
wJiieli wc are ('iigugcd, the greattu* variety of Tlioughts 
and Subjects would be staHcd into discourse ; but instead 
of this we find that Conversation is never so much 
straitened and i^onlined as in numerous assemblies. 

(JTonbfrsaticin. — Colion. 

W HEN we are in the Coinpaify of sensible men we 
ought to bo doubly (‘.aulious of talking too much, 
lost we lose two good things, their good opinion, and our 
own improvement j for w hat we have to say w'c know, but 
what they have to say we know not. 

(fTonucrsation. — Addlwn. 

I N private Conversation bclw(M*n intimate Friends, the 
wisest men very often talk like the weakest ; for indeed 
the talking with a Friend is iiothijigciso but thinking aloud. 

(Coifijtvsation. — Steele. 

I T is a Secret know'ii but to few, yet of no small use in 
the Conduct of Life, that when ytm fall into a man’s 
Conversation, the first thing you should consider is, 
whether he lias a greater iucUuntion to hear you, or that 
you should hear him. 
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Conbcrsation* — La Bruy ere, i 

T here is spealsiiig well, speaking easily, speaking 
justly, and speaking seasonably ; 1 1 is oUending against 
the last, to speak of entertaimrients before the indigent ; 
of sound limbs and heallli before the inlirm; of houses 
and lands before one who has not so mucli as a dw'elling : 
in a word, to sjieak of your prosperity before the miserable j I i 
this CoiiTersafiun is cruel, and the coin}jarison which || 
naturally arises in them betwixt their condition and yours | 
is excruciating. 

Conversation. — La Bruy ere. \ 

A MOXGST such as out of running hear all and talk • 
little, be sure to talk less ; or if you must talk, say 
little. ! ; 

Conversation. — i: 

T he Perfection of Conversation is not to j)lay a regular Ij 
sonata, but, lik(* tlie -Eolian harp, to await the Inspi- 
ration of the passing brce/c. | 

Conversation. — Sir William Temple. 

I N Conversation, lliunour i.- more than AVit, Easiness I, 

more than Kiiowh'dgc ; few (U'sirc lo learn, or to tliink ; , 
they need it ; all desire to be pleased, or, ii not, to be easy. * 

Conversation. — Colton. ; ■ 

S OME Praters arc -o full of tlu ir own Gabble, and so 
fond of tlieir own Discord, tbaf they would not sus- j 
j pend tbeir eternal ]Mom>tonics, to hear tlic Wit of Sheridan, i 
I or the Poujt of Swift ; one niighf as well attempt to stop H 
j the saw of a task-working slt)m* cutler, l)y the melodies of ! 
j an jEolian liarji. Ol}n'r.s aiiain lliereare, who hide that !. 
1 Igiioraiicc? in silent (Iravity lliat llicsc ex}u)sc by silly 
Talk ; but they are so coldly correct, and so methodically '■ 
dull, that any attempt to raiM? the sluml>ering sparks of o 
Genius by means of Midi instruments, would be to stir ! 
up a languishing tin* with a jioker of iee. There is a third i . 
dass, forming a great niajnrit\, being a heavy compound ! 
of the two former, and po<M>.Mng many of the properties |r 
pceuliar to eadi ; thn.'* tlicy liavi- ju^t Ignoram.v enough to 
talk ainonghf Eool>, and ju.-l .Sense enough to be silent 
amongst AVits. ihit tlicy have no V'ivacit y in themselves, 
nor relisli fur it in auotlier . to attempt to keep up the 
ball of Conversation w ith sueh jmrtners would be to play 
a game of fl^es against a bed of feathers. | 
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(lonbtrsation* — Johnson. 

H e only will please long, wlio by tempering tlic acidity 
ot* Satire with the sugar of Civility, and allaying the 
heat of Wit with tl\o frigidity of Humble Chat, can make 
the true Punch of Conversation ; and as that punch can 
bo drunk in tlie greatest quantity whieli has t lie largest 
proportion of water, so tliat Companion will be oftenest 
welcome, whoso 'l?alk flows out with inoiTcnsive coihous- 
ness, and uncuvied insipidity. 

Conbersation. — Colton. 

OOME men an’ very entertaining for a first Interview, 

O but after tliat they are exhausted, anil run out ; on a 
second Meeting w'o sliall find them very fiat and mono- 
tonous ; like hand organs, wo have heard all tlioir tunes. 

Conbcrsaticn. Addison. 

T hat part ot* life which we ortlinarily understand by 
the word Conversation, is an indidgenee to the sociable j 
part of our make ; and should incline ua to bring our 
proportion of goodwill or good humour among the Friends 
we meet with, and not to trouble tbc’m with relations 1 
wliicli must of necessity oblige them to a real or feigned | 

I • afilietiou. Cares, dislr<*sses, diseases, uneasinesses, and i 
dislikes of our own, are by no means to be oiitrudeil upon i 
our Friends. If ive would consider how liltb of this ' 
vicissitude of motion and rest, wliicli we e.dl life, is spent j 
with satisfaction, vfo should he more tcndc r of our friends, 
than to bring them little sorrows whieb do not belong to 
j them. There is no real life, but cheerful life ; tlierefore 
A'aletudinarians should he sivoni, before tliey enter into 
Company, not lo sa\ a wonl of themselves until the 
meeting breaks up. 

(fTonbersation* — Fro,n the French. 

‘ QPEAK little and well if* you wish to be considered as 
O possessing merit. 

Conbersatiou. — Fuller. 

N ever contend with one that is foolish, proud, 
positive, testy ; or with a superior, or a clown in 
matter of Argument. 

Conbfrsati'an. — Sir IViUiam Temple, 

T he first ingredient in Conversation is Truth, the next | 
Grood Sense, the third Good Humoui*, and the fourth 

1 Wit. 
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Conbevaatton* — Lamfer, i 

H e vho sedulously attends, pointedly asks, calmly 
speaks, coolly answers, and ceases when he has no 
more to say, is in possession of sonic of the best requisites 
of Man. 

(Tonijcrscittott. — Swift. 

N othing is more generally exploded than the folly of , 
talking too much ; yet I rarely ivnicmber to have 
seen five peopl., together, where some mic among tliem has 
not been predoniiiiaiit in that kiml, to the great constraint 
■ and disgust of all the ivst. But among such as deal in 
Multitudes of Words, none are comparable to the sober l' 

I deliberate Talker, who ))roceeds with mueli thought and 
j caution, maki'**’ his preliiec, branches out into several 
I digressions, finds a liiiit that ]mts him in mind of another 
Story, which ho y)ronnses to tell \ou when this is done ; 

:j comes back regularly to lii** s^hjeet, eaimot readily call to ! 

1 mind some person’s iiarm*, holding his head, complains of I, 

I his immiory : the uliole Comj'aiiy all this SvJiile is in 
I suspense; at length, he says it is no matter, and so goes 
I on. And, to evown the business, it perhaps proves at last ^ 
i a Story the Company has heard iifty times before. ji 

j (Tonbcrsatioit. — Zimmerw^m. I i 

I N the sallies of Badinage a jiolitc fool sliines ; hut in j. 
Gravity he is as awkward a> an elephant di&porting. |i 

, (Toutoevssatton. — Slc.dc. •' 

B eauty is never so lovely as when adonicd with the || 
Smile, and iA>iiversali<m Jiewr vsits easier upon us li 
than when we now and then di^diargo ourselves in a 
symphony of Laughter, which may not improperly bo 
called, the Chorus of Conversation. 

! tTonbfvsation. — Vuttnire. i 

1 ^IIE secret of tiring is to say everything that can bo 
I X said on tlie subject. j 

ConberjEfation. — Swift. i 

O NE of the best Rules in Conversat ion is, never to say i 
a thing which any of tJic Company can reasonably j 
wish we had rather left unsaid nor can there any thing ■ 
be well more contrary to tlie ends for which people meet 
together, J;han to ijart unsatislied with each otlier or | 
themself. 



79 


OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD, 

Conbcrsation. — La Rochefoucauld. 
rpiIE extremo pleasure wo talio in talking of ourselves 
X. should make us fear that wo give very little to those 
who listen to us. 

Conbersation. — La Rochefoucald. 

O NE thing which makes iiS find so few people wdio 
appear reusoimblo and agrt'eable in Conversation is, 
i that t here is scarcely any one who does not think more of 
wliat he is about to say than of answering precisi’ly vvliat 
is said to him. The (:lcv(*rt‘at and most complaisant i 
peo]de content tliernsclves with merely showing an atten- 
tive' Countenance, while we can see in their eyes and mind 
a 'wandering from wliat is said to them, and an impatience 
' to ivtiirn to what they wish to say ; inst(‘ad of retlecting 
that it is a bad method of pleasing or persuading others, 
to be so studious of ])leasing oni self ; and that listening 
well and answering well is one of the greatest rerfeetions . 
that cun be attained in Conversation. 

j Conbcrsati'on. — Colton. 

W HEN 1 meet with any that write obscurely, or con- 
v<*rsc o<mfu.sedly, 1 am a])t to suspect twoibingsj 
1 1 first, Ihat such persons do not understand tlicmselvcs; 
j' and, see(»iidly, that tJicy are not W'orthy of being under- 
! stood by others. 

tl • C0nbibialito. — Armslronf/. 

ji ’ITTHA.T dext’rous thousands ^ust within the goal 
;j W Of Wild Dobaueli direct their nightly course! 
Perhaps no sickly qualms bedim flieir da\s, 

No morning admonitions slioek the head. 

But ah ! what ^voes remain P life I’olls apace, 

And that incurable disease, old age, 

I 111 youthful bo<Ues more severely felt, 

! More sternly active, sliakes tlicir blasti'd prime. 

(E’onbci'sion:. — Cotton. 

ri'tllE most zealous Converters are always the most 
i rancorous, when they fail of proilucing Conviction ; 
but when they succeed, they love tlioir new Disciples far 
better than those whose Establishment in the Faith 
neither excited their zeal to tho combat, nor rewarded 
their prowess with victory. 
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Coubtrsion* — Goethe, 

A s to tlie value of Conversions, God alone can judge. 

God alone can know how wide are the steps wliicli 
the soul has to take before it can appro&cli to a Com- 
munity with him, to the <1 welling of the Perfect, or to the 
Intercourse and Friendship of higlier natures. 

CI}C (IToqilfttf. — Joanna Baillie, 

Sue wIjo only finds her Self-esteem 
In others’ Achuiration, begs an alms ; 

Depends on others for her daily food, 

And is the very servant of her slaves ; 

Tho’ oftemtimes, in a fantastic hour, 

O’er men slie may a chil<lish pow’r exert, 

Which not eiinobh's, but degrades her state. 

CorvuptclJ ^Talfut. — Shal-O.yware. 


rpHE gentleman is leurn’d, ami a most rare Speaker, j 
I X To nature none more bound ; his Training such, ! 

I That he may furnish and instruct gn'at teachers, ; 

! And nev(‘r seek for aid out of himself. j 

■^'et see, i 

! When th(‘so so |ioblc benefits shall prove i 

! Not well disposed, the mind growing onet* corrupt, j 

i Tliey turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly j 

I Thun ever they were* fair. j 

ffi^OlTliptlOU. — Burke. | 

T he age unquestionably produces, (whether in a gr(‘ater i 
or Jess number than in former times, I know not,) 

' daring Profligate.^ and insidious if y]>ocrites. What then ^ 

I Am I not to avail juyself of whatever gootl is to he founrl ■ 

I in the world, because of the mixture of evil tliat will 
always be in it ? The smallness of the cpianlity in cur- j 
rency only lieighten.s the value. 

Corruption. — Shakespeare. 

' This muu so complete, ! 

- Who was enroll’d hnongst womlei’s, and when vve, P 
Almost with list’ning ravish’d, could not find 
His hour of speech, a minute ; lie, my Lady, ; 

.Hath into monstrous habits put tlic Graces j, 

That once were his ; and is become as black, j i 

As U' besmear’d in Hell. 
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(fTorruptiott* — Shakespeare, 

O THAT estates, degrees and olRees 

AVerc not derived corruptly! and that clear Honour 
AVere purchased by the Merit of the wearer! 

How many tlien* should cover, that stand bare ! 

How many be commanded, that command I 
How much low peasantry w’dild then bo glean’d 
From the true seed of honour ! And how much Honour 
Pick’d from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be now garnish’d ! 

Corruption. — Colton, 

M en, by associating in large masses, as in camps, and 
in cities, impi*ove their Talents, hut impair their 
Virtues, and strengthen their Alinds, but weaken their 
Alorals j tlius a n^troeession in the one, is too often the 
priee they pay for a refmement hi the other. 

Corruption. — Shakespeare. 

T hey that have power to hurt and will do none, 
That do not do the thing they most do show, 
AVho, moving others, ai^e themselves of stone, 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow; 

TJicy rightly do inhciit Hcav’n’s graces. 

And husband Nature’s riches from expense ; 

Tlu'v are the lords and owners i>f tlu-ir faces, 

Others but stewards of their exceilouee. 

The summer’s flower is to tlic summer sweet, 

T'hongh to itself it only live and die ; 

Hut if that llowor with base Infection meet, 

The basest w'ced outbraves Ins ilignity ; 

For sweetest things turn sourest by tlieir deeds ; 

Lilies that fester smell far worse tlian wi.*cds. 

Corruption, — Shakespeare. 

I F that the Heavens do not. their visible spirits 
Send quickly down to tame these vile Offences, 
’Twill come, 

Humanity must |aM*force prey on itself, 

Like monsters of the deep. 

Counsel, — Fuller, 

GrOOD Counsels observed arc chains to grace, 

a 
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^ 

CotUlSCL — Snteca, 


C ONSULT your Frieud on nil things, especially on j 
those which res]icct yourself, ilis Counsel may then ! 
he usolul, where your own selMove might impair your 
Judguient. . ' | 

iTounril. — ShaJcesjjeare. : 

I ET our Alluuic(' be combmed, ; 

J Our host Fi’ieiuls made, and our best Means stretch’d 
out ; 

And let us ju-escTitly go sit in Council, 

How covert matters may be best disclosed, 

And 0[)cu perils sun'st answer’d. 

iTljt Countvg. -- 3//7/0//. 

4 IL I ) Fll^i luSS of sweets ; for Nature liere 
Wanton’d as in her prime, and play’d at will 
Her virgin faneii's, pouring Ibrtli more sweet, 

W ild above rule or art, enormous bliss. , 


1 ! 

11 


i j 
!! 


Coimtvu ILifr. — Coirper. 

H OW various liis employments, whom the world 
(’alls idle, and who justly in return 
Esteems tliat busy world an idler too ! 

Friends, boohs,* a Carden, and })erha]^s liis \Ven, 
Delightful industry enjoyed at honu*, 

And Nature in her cultivatcil trim, 

Dressed to his taste, inviting liim abroad. 


Countrjj ILiTc. — Cowpet', 

O H for a l.odge in some \:i<t Wilderness, 

Some bonrulless contiguity of Shade, 

Where- riniionr of oppression and d(.‘ceit, 

(^f unsuee('>>)'ul and suee(‘s.sful war 
IVIight nevt;r reae'h me more ! My car is pain’d. 
My soul is .-ick with evoy day’s rejmrt 
of wrong and outrage, with wJiieli earilifiHlll’d. 

(Country ILife. — 

T he spleen is seldom felt where Flora 

Tlu' low ’ring <*ye, the ]ietulaueo, the frown, 

And sullen sadness that o’ershade, distort, 

And mar the face of beauty, wlien no caiiso 
For sueh immeasurable woe appears, 

These Flora banishes, and gives the fair 

Sw< et smiles ami bloom less transient thaTi» own. 
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Countrg ILifc; — Thomon. 

rpIIRTCE liappy he ! who on the sunless side , 

X Of a romantic Mountain, Forest orown’d, j 

Beneath the wOiole collected Sliado reclines ; j 

Or in the gelid caverns, V\ ood-bine wrought, j 

And fresh bedew’d wnth ever sj^outing Streams, j 

Sits coolly calm; while all the world without, j 

Unsatisly’d, and sick, tosses at noon. ; 

Emblem instructive of the virtuous man, j 

Who keeps liis temper’ll mind screrii!, and pure, ij 

And every passion aptly harmoniz’d, 1 j 

Amid a jarring norld with vi(;e enllamVl. jj 

(iTountvg ILifc* — Cou^jwr. , j 

( 1 OD made the coimtry, and man made the Town. ; i 
T What Avondcr, then, tliat healtli and virtue, gifts 1 ' 
Tliiit can alone make sweet the bitter «lraugbt 
Tlial; life ])ol(ls out to all, should most aluHiud j j 

j\n(l least be tlireatcned in the Fields and droves. 

Coimiru ILifr* —• Thomson. ; ■ 

H ere too (1 \n<‘11s simple Trutli ; j)lain Innocence ; | 

IJnsullied Beauty ; sound unbroken Voiitli, j 

Batient of labour, witii a little pleasM ; ' i 

II cab h ever blooming j unambitious Toil ; 
ddm Ooiitciu Illation, and poi'tie Kusc. 

Couiltrg ILIff. — Comjmr. 

T hey love tbo Country, and none else, who seek 
For their ouii sake its Sileiiee and its Shade: 

Di'lights whu’li wlio woidd leavi* that has a heart 
Susceptible of pity, or a mind 
Cultured and capable of sober thought. 

(ITountrg Hifr. — THer Tindar, 

S PHERE lieallb, so wild and gay, with bosom bare, 

X And rosy cheek, keen i^e, and flowing hair, 

Trips with a smile the breezy Scene along, 

And pours the spirit of Content in song. 

CottUtrg ILife. — Thomson, 

O n knew ho but his happiness, of men 

The iiappiest ho ! who far from public rage, i 

Peep in the Yide, with a choice few retir’^ | 

Brinks tho pure pleasures of the Bund Life. 
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Countrg Eife. — Milton. 

AVisdom’s self I 

Oft seeks so sweet retired Solitude ; 

AVliere with her best niu-se, Contemplation, ! 

Slie plumes lier featliers, and h^ts grow her wings, ! 

That in the various bustle of Ki'sort 
AVere all too niflled, and sometimes impair’d. ; 

I Counivg Eifc. — Thomson. . ! 

J Now from the town 

I BiiHed in smoke, and sleep, and noisome daiiij^s, j 

j OlV let me wander o’er the dewy Fields, 
i AA^iero freshness breathes, and dash the trembling drops i j 
I From the Bent Bush, as through the vei*dant Ma/.o |i 

1 Of Swiet-brier Hedges I pursue my walk. j ; 

I j Country Eifr . — Copper. 1 

j! -jrpiS pleasant through the loop-holes of Botreat, jj 

! I X To peep at sueh a world. j I 

I I To sec the stir of the great Bain*!, and not feel the crowd, i 
J j To hear the roar she s»*!wls through all her gates, 

; i At a safe distance, where the dung sound ! 

j ^ Falls a soft niiumur on ih’ nninjur’d car. ! 

Counlro El'fc. T/iOmson. I 

P EKHABS (liy lov’d Imeinda shares thy AValk, j; 

AV'ith soul to thine attun’d. Then Nature all ji 

AVears to the lover’ .s eye a look of love ; 

And all the hunult of a guilty world, 

Toss’d by uugenerous passions, sinks away. 

Coiiragf. — R^n Jonson, 

A v.AT.iANT Man 

Ought not to undergo or tempt a danger, 

But woHhily, and by selected ways, 

He undertakes by reason, not by chance. 

His A’^alour is the salt t’ his otlier virtues, 

They’re all miseasoii’d without it. 

COKTage. — Shakespeaure. 

Come all ro ruin ; 

Ijet thy mother rather feel thy Bride, than fear 
Thy dangerous Stoutness : for I mock at death, 

AVith a big Heart as thou. Do as thqu list. 

Thy V^ntness was mine, thou a^cV|ist it from me ; 

But owe thj Pride thyself. ^ 



1 
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(JTourage. — Shakespeare, 

I DO not think a Braver Gentleman, 

More active-valiant, or more valiant-young, 

Mortj daring, or more bold, is now alive. 

To grace tliis latter age with noble deeds. 

Cotiragt* — Joanna Baillie. j 

rilHlC Brave Man is not he who fe(?ls no fear, 

X For that were stupid and irratioviul ; 1 ' 

But he whose noble Soul its Fear subdues, j 

And bravely dares llie Danger natiut5 shrinks from. ; 
As for your youlli, whom Idood and blows deliglit, ! 
Away with lliem ! there is not in their crew ; 

One valiant Spirit. | 

(ITouragt. — Shakespeare. I j 

ITk stop])’d the fliers j j . 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 1 1 

Turn Terror into Sport ; as ^^aves before |j 

A vessel under sail, so men obey’d, ; 

And fell below his stem. i j 

Cotuagf . — Collon. ! 1 

F IYSTCAL Courage, which dt‘spises all danger, will |i 
make a man brave in one way: and Moral Courage, 
which despises all opinion, will make a man brave in j ; 
another. - The fonner would seem most necessary for the ! | 
camp, tb 6' latter for council; but to constitute a gi’Oat i'_ 
man, both necessary. j j 

Courage. — Shaflesbury, ! ! 

rriRUE Courage is cool and calm. '^J^ho bravest of men 
.L have the least of a brutal bully ing insolence ; and in j 
the very time of danger arc found the most serene and j 
free. Rage, wi^ know, ean make a coward forget himself I 
and fight. Bui what is done in fury or auger can never 1 
be placed to the account of Courage. 

Courage. — Bryden, 

A IN’ intrepid Courage is at best but a holiday-kind of 
virtue, to be seldom exercised, and never but in cases 
of necessity : affability, mildness, tenderness, and a word 
which I would fain bring back to its original signification 
of virtue, I mean gooebnature, are of daily use; they are. 
the breail of mankind, and staff of life. 
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j CoutaflC* — Byron. 

; A KEAL spirit 

! Should neither court neghjct, nor diTad to boar it. 

! Courage. — Shakesfpeare. 

j H e bore him in tlie thickest troop, 

' As doth a Lion in a hoard of Neat : 

: Or as a Hoar, oiicoinpass’d round witli Dogs ; 

I i Who having jhncli’d a few, and made tliem cry, 

I I The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

1 1 Courage. — GrevUlc. 

M ost imm have inoi*e Coni’jige than even they them- 
selves think they have. 

I [ Court 3calouso. — Shakespeare.^ 

I ‘ !No simple man that sees 

i I This jarring Discord of Nobility, 

, This should’riug of each ollu'r in tin* Court, 
j. This factious bandying oC their Favourites, 
j But tliat it (loth presage Huue ill event. 

I j ’Tis muoli, wlion sceptres are in ehildren's bunds ; 

But more, when ojivy breeds unkind division; 

! There ccmies the ruin, there begins eontiisiou. 

i! Courtsljip. — Shakespeare. 


S AY, that slic rail ; Why, tlien I’ll tfll her plain, 
She sings as >weetlv as a nightingale : 

Say, that slu^ frown : I'll .say, siie look.s as (dear 
/Is morning )*o.se.s newly wash’d with due : 

Say, she he muti?, and >vill not s]>eak a word ; 

Then I’ll commend her volubility, 

And say — slie ultereth piercing elocpienee, 

If she tlo frown Tis not in hab* of yon, 

But rather to beget more love in yon : 

If she do chide, ’tis not to have you gone ; 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulse, wJjatever .she doth ."ay ; 

For, gel you gone^ she doth not mean, aivay, 

Courtsjlip, — Blair. 
then the longest summer’s day 
Seem’d too, too much iu liaste ; still the full Heart 
not imparted half ; Twas ilufpmesB 
TlPtJo exquisite to last. 
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(JTourtsIjlp. — 8hakes2)eare. 

Win her with Gifts if she respect uot Words ; 

Dumb Jewels often, .in tlieir silent kind, 

Ufort^ quick than VVords, do movt; u Woman’s Mind. 

(Couctsljip* — Shakesjjeare. 

TT'^IIOU hast by moon-light at lu‘r window sung, 

X With fc'igniiig voice, verses ol‘ feigning Love j 
And stol’n the im[)ression of her fantasy 
' AVith bracelets of lliy hair, rings, gauds, conceits, 

1 Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweet-meats ; messengers 
I Of strong prevailment in nnliarden’d yoiitli. 

Courlsijtp. — Thomson . 

C OME tlien, y<* virgins ami ye* youths, ^vliose Hearts 
JIave felt tlie raptures of relining Love ; 

And tliou, Amanda, et>me., pride of my song I 
Form’d by (he (.5 race-!, Loveliness itself! 

(\>iue with those donneast eyes, sedate and swe(*t, 

'J'hose looks dcnnire, that d<*eply pierce the soul, 

Where with the light (»f thoughtful reason mix’d, 

• Shines lively fanev am! the feeling hofU't : 
ji (>h eome! and while the rosy-fooled May 
j| Steals hiuslujjg on, t<igether let us tread 
[j inoniing /Icw" and gafh<*r in their prime 
1 1 Fresli-hlooming llovvers, to grace thy braided hair, 

! j. And thy lov'd bosom that im)n*ove> tlieir sweets. 

! j Courts!) ip. — iShaJees’peare. 

S AY, that upon the altar of her lleanty 

Von saeriflee y.ur Tears, your Sighs, your Heart: 

'1 Write, till your ink he dry ; ami with y<'Vir tears 

|! Moist it again ; and frame stnne feeling lino, 

li That may tliscover such integrity. 
i| Courtsbip. — Shokv.speorp. ' 

1 Women are angels wooing : 

j Things w’on are done, joy’s soul lies in ll\e doing : 

! That slic behiv’d knows nought, that knows uot this,--— 
\> jVIon prize the tiling ungain’d mure than it is. 

Courtship* — Shakespeare. 

W HY should you think that I should woo in scorn ? 
Scorn and derision iicver comes in tears ? 

I Look, when 1 vow, 1 wcvp ; and vows so born, 

I In their nativity all truth appears. 
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CTobftoUSnCSS, — - Souih, 

T ies Covetous Person lives as if the world were made 
altogetlier for liiu), and not lie for the world ; to take 
in everything, and part with nothing. 

dTobeteusness* — Colton. 

A FTEK Ilyjiocriles, <he greatest dupes the Devil has 
arc tliose who exhaust an anxious existenc?o in the 
Disappointments and Vexations of Dusiness, and live 
niiserahly and meanly, only to die inagnilicently anrl ricli. 
For, like (lie Hypocrites, the oidy diainteresM action 
these men can accuse themselves of is, that of serving the 
Devil, without receiving his wages : he that stands every 
day of liis life behind a counter, until lie dro]>s from it 
into tlio gruTC, may negotiate many very jirofitable bar- 
gains ; but he lias made a single bud one, so bad indeed, 
that it counterbalances all the rest ; for the empty foolery 
of dying rich, he has paid down liis health, his happiness, 
and his integrity. 

dTobctousnrss, — BnHon. 

C OVETOUS men are fools, miserable AA'rctch(‘s, buz- 
zards, uiadmen, aaIio live by theiuselvc«, in perpetual 
slavery, fear, suspicion, ^o^ro\v, discontent, with more of 
gall than honey in tlieir enjoyments; who are rather 
possessed by their Money than Possessors of it; riiandpati 
2y€cuniL9y hound ’prentices to their jiroperty : and, send 
diviliarum, mean slaves and drudges to their Siihstanee. 

dTobrlonsnrsS. — Shake.speiU'e. 

MaSTEH, I man el how the fishes live in the sea. 

I sf Fisherman : 

Why as men do a-land ; tho gn^at ones eat up the little 
ones. T can compare our rich Mi^e^s to nothing so fitly 
as to a whale ; ’a plays and tumbles, driving tJie poor fry 
befor*^ him and at last devours them all at a mouthful. 
8uch wliales liave I heard on the land, who never leave 
gaping, till they’ve s\vallowT.d the whol(* parish, ehuroli, 
steeple, and all. 

^obrtausttcss. — F. Oshorn. 

||&t3TOT ,SjS' less, like a candle ill made, smothers the 
Pleridour of a happy fortune in its own grease. 
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(H^obctotlSneSS* — Shakespeare. 

When workmen strive to do better than well, 

They do e'onfouiitl their skill in Covetousness. 

(fTobiarlJicr. — Shakespeare. 

You are the hare of wliom the proverb goes, 

Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard. 

^l)f (iTorcoiub. — Shakespeare. 

B ut, I remember, when the light was done, 

When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil. 
Breathless, and faint, leaning upon my sword, 

C.‘uno thei*e a certain Lord, neat, trimly dress’d: 

FiV'sli as a llridegrornn, and his chin, new reap’d, 
8how*d like a stubble land at harvest liorne. 

He was perfumed like a M Uliiier : 

And ’twixt lits finger and his thumb, ho held 


A pouneet box, which ever and anon 

1I(? gave his nose : and still lie smil’d and talk’d j 

And as the soldiers boro dead bodies by, 

: call’d tliem — untaught knaves, unmannerly, 

To bring a slovenly unliandsomt* corpse 
f Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 


I N Volities, as in K<*ligion, it so ])a])pens that we have 
less charity for those who believe t he half of our Creed, 
than for tliose who deny tbc whole of it, since if iScrvetua 


i { liad been a Molmnimedau, bo would not liavo been burnt j j 
i I by Calvin. | { 

I ’ CceliuUtg. — > CoUon. | j 

I T is a eurions paradox, that precisely in proportion to , j 
our own inti?llcct.iial weakness, will be our Credulity as ^ j 
!j to those mysterious powers assumed by others; ami in 
' . those regions of darkness and ignorance where man cannot ' j 


! elfoct even those things that- are within the power of man, ! j 
i there w'e vshall ever Ihid that a blind belief in feat s tliat are 1 1 
far beyond those powers, has taken the deepest root in the 1 1 
I minds of the <leeeivcd, and produced the richest harvest j| 
! to the knavery of the deceiver. An impostor that would !; 
starve iu Edinburgh, might luxuriate in his Gynteceiim 
at Constantinople. But the more w'o know* as to those ' 
things that can bo done, the more sceptical do tV© become 
as to all things that cannot. 

- ■- ■. - 
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CTrctitilitg. — Colton. 

T he Testiniony of those who doubt tho least is not, 
unusually, that very Testimony t]iat ought most to 
be doubted. 

(iTrrbulttg. — Sir Philip Sidney. 

The only disadvantage of an honest heart is Credulity. 

Crcliulitu. — From the French. 
rilHE common people are fo he eauglit by the ears as 
JL one cate lies a pot by the handle. 

CritllC. — La Pochefovcauld, 

F OK the credit of A'irtue it must bo adiuitted tliat the 
givafest evils wliich befall mankind are caused by 
their Crimes. 

(TntifS. — AiJdn. 

H e whose first emotion, on llie view of an excellent 
production, is to undervalue it, will never have one 
of liis own to sliONV. 

Critics. - //" ireiny. 

C " IEITICj:? ar(» a kind of J«>ceboot»Ts in the i’C]nih|io of 
Letters — who, like deer, goats, and divei’^^ g|jjg er 
gramiriivoi'ous animals, gain subsistence by gorgiiigfT^n 
{ buds and leaves of the young shrubs of the forest , tho^i^’’ 

I robbing tJiem of their verdure, ami retarding their 
j gress to maturity. 

I Cunning. — Greville. 

T he common Contrivances of (^uniing put me in mind 
of the pve^^orvative in^tim*! I have sometimes observed ; 

‘ in Beasts, which lay a jilot that is extreim ly artful and ■ 
i well concealed in many jmrts, but at the same time left so 
I open in some one that it is p<*ideelly ea-iv for su])orior ; 
i intelligenee to sec and understand the wliole eoiuplieation ‘ 
of the contrivanec. ! 

Cunning. — Plato. j 

K nowledge witliout Justice ought to bo called |i 
Cumuj|j|j^tiier tJian Wiadoin. |; 

Cunning. — La Pochefovcmild. 

T he most sure met bod of sidi jocting yourself to be i 
deceived, is to consider yourself more Cunning Uiau . | i 
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(fTuumnff. — Bmyere. 

C UNNING- is noiio of the best nor worst qualities ; it 
floats between Alrtuc and Vice: tliere is scarce any 
exigence who]\j it may not, and perhaps ought not to be 
supplied by Prudence. 

(Tunning. — La Briiifere. 

C UNNING- leads (o Knavery; it is but a step from 
one to the other, and that very slippery ; Lying only 
makes tlu? difrci*ence ; add to that Cunning, and it is 
Xnavei’y. 

(Tunning. — Goldsmith. 

^ E bounds of a man’s knowledge tm; easily concealed, 

J if lie has hut pnnh'iice. 

(Tunning. — Lord Laron. 

W E iak(‘ Cunning for a sinister or crooked wisdom, 

and certainly then* is a great dilVen'ncc between a ii 
Cunning Man and a wise man, not only in point of jj 
honesty but in point of ability. 1 j 

(Tunning. ro//o;A. ji 

H UREV and Cunning are tla* two apprenliees of Uis- >! 

])atch and of Skill; but neither of Ihein ever learn [; 
their imistersl trade. I ; 

(Tunning. — Addison. 'I 

IUNJBHKt ha.s onl> ])rivate si*lli.Nh aims, and stieks at ' 

/ notfnng wliieli may makt* lliem sucireed. JlisiTctiou ! 
has largojind t'xtended views, ami, like a well-formed eye, 
eoTnmaii®^]^ wJn)Io horizon ; Cunning is a kind of sliort- 
sighledneSs, that diseoxer-- the minutest objects which are 
n«\ar at hand, but is not able to disci'rn Udngs at a dis- 
tance. Diseretion, tin* more it is diseovired, gives a 
givater authoi'ity to the jHirson xvbo possesses it. J)is- 
cretioii is the perfection of Reason, and a guide to us in 
all the duties of life: Cunning is a kind of Instinet, that 
only looks out after our immediate interest and welfare. 
Discretion is only found in men of strong sense and good 
understandings : (kiiining is often to be met wdtb in 
brutes lljcinselves, and in pei’sons who are but tin? fewe.st 
removes from thorn. In short, Cubning is oidy the 
mimic of Discretion, and may pass upon weak men, in 
the same manner aa Vivacity is often inisUijj^ni for Wit, 
and Gravity for Wisdom. 
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< * Cunning. — Oreoille, 

TX7TE should do by our Cunning as we do by our 
VV Courage, — always have it ready to defend ourselves, 
never to olfend otluTs. 

(Timnintj. — Colton. 

T aking- things not as they ought to be, but as they 
Hr(', T f(‘ar it must be allowed that Maehiavelli will 
always have more disciples than Jesus. Out of the 
millions who have studied and even admired the precepts 
of the Nazaritc, how few arethoi’c that have reduced them 
to ])raetice. But thei*h are nunilxTs numberless who 
throughout the whole of tlieir lives have been practising 
the principles of the Italian, witliout having even lieurd of 
his name j who cordially believe with him that thctoTiguc 
was given us to discoi'er the thoughts of others, and to 
eonecal om* own. 

Cunning* — Sterne. 

T he paths of Virtue are plain and straight, so that the 
blind, persons of themeanot capacity, shall not err. — 
Dishonesty reepdres skill to conduct it, and as gi’oat art 
to conceal -what ’tis (*vcry one’s uiltr<‘st to detect. And 
I think 1 7»eed not remind ;\ on how uflen it happens in 
attempts of this kind— where worldly men, in haste to bo 
rich, base overrun the only means to it, --and for want of 
laying their eontri^anees with proper (Ainniti^.or man- 
aging them, with proper Socroiw and .\dvaiitage',ehave lost 
for ever what they might luive certainly secured with 
Honesty and Plain-dealing. 

Custom. — mn. 

CFST03t forms us all ; 

Onr thoughts, oim morals, our nio.'^t fix’d belief, 

Arc consecpicnecs of our place of birth. 

(!ruStom* — Con'per. 

To follow fooli.*4h Preeedents, and wink 
Witli both our eye.s, is easier than to think. 
(Custom. — Cotton. 

W HEN nil moves equally, (.says Pascal) nothing seems 
to mov(‘, as in a vc.-»scl under sail ; and when all run 
by common consent into vice, none ajipear to do so. He 
that stoj^Jirst, vu'ws as from a fixed point tlio horrible 
e\truva|pj^]Umt transports tlic I'est. 
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dTustOlll. — Rahelais, 

C AN tlicro be any greater dotage in tlie world, than for 
one to guide and direct his Courses by tlie sound of a 
bell, and not by his own judgment and diseiiitioii. 

Custom* — ■ Shakespeare, 

New Customs, 

Though they })e never so ridiculous, 

Nay, let them be unmanly, yet are follow’d. 

Qangcr. ■ - Shatcespeare. 

O mission to flo what is necessary 

Seals a ('ornmissioii to a blank of Danger ; 

And Danger, like an ague, subtly taints 
Even then when wo sit idly in the sun. 

©ratlj. — Sleefe. 

A ll that Nature has proscribed must be good ; and as 
Death is natui’al to us, it is absurdity to fear it. 
Fear loses its purpose whcii wo arc sure it cannot preserve i 
us, and w'e should draw resolution to iru'et it, from the j I 
impossibility to escape it. j ' 


IDfatlj* — Colton, ! I 

ri'^TIE hand tliat unnerved llelshazzar derived its most j! 
.1 horrifying innuenee from the want of hodtf ; and i 
Death itself is not formulable in wJiut we do know of it, 
but in what we do noi. 

Deal!). — Shakespeare, 

Till-: tongues of dying Men 
Enforee attention like dee)> harmony : 

AV'here words arc scarce, they arc seldom spent in vain. 

For they breathe tridli, tliat breathe their Avords in pain. 

Tie, that no more must .say, is listen’d more 

Than they, whom youlli amt ease Inu'c taught to glose; 

More are men’s ends mark’d, than tlieir Ihes before ; 

The setting siiii, and music at the elosi-, 

As the last taste of sweets, i.s s%veelest last ; 

Writ in renionibranee, more than Hungs long past. 


IDfallj* — Pascal, 

D eath itself is less painful when it comes upon us 
luiawares, than the bare eouteuiplaiion of it, even 
when danger i^l^r distant. 
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j ©catf), — La RoaJufoucanld. j| 

j Netthek the vsmi nor Doatli can be looked at steadily. |. 

j Dfallj. — MaHial. I: 

j ~\r OCT shonld not fear, nor yet should you wish for your ! i 

I i i Last Day. i | 

: " Dratlj. — Shakeftpeare. ‘ 

j Death is a fearful tiling. j: 

I To die, and go we know not wIkti) ; 

! To li»‘ in c(dd obstruction, and to ix)t ; i 

;| This sells i hi I ' wni*m motion to become 
b A kneaded Clod ; ami tiie delighted Spirit 
ji "[ro b.ilhe in fiery fiooils, or to ix^side 

I I In thrilling n gions ot‘ thi<*K-ribbed ice : 

'■ To be imprisouM in tlnr viewless winds, ! 

! And blown with restless vioKaice ixiund about 
’> The pendant world, or (o be xsorso than woivt 
i Of those, that lawless and ineortain thoughts 

Imagine howling! — ’lis too liorrible! 

I Tlie weariest and most loathed worldly life, ! 

j That age, aclie, penurv, and iinprisoniuont, 

Can lay on jXature, is a jiaiiidiso 
; To what: we fear of Death. 

• T3caUp — Sbak'CNpcfn'C. 

KoTiriNO can we <*aJl our own, lint Death; 

!: And that small model of tin- barren eai th, 

; ; AVliicli serve? as paste and <.o\er to our bones. 


Dratij. — J/e/uv/u.v/o. 

I T is by no means a fact, that Death is the worst of all 
evils J when it comes, it is an alleviation to mortals 
who ar ’ worn out with sufferings. 

Drallh — Colton. 


i 

I 


T \EATH is tlie Liberator of him wliom freedom cannot 
J ^ release, the Physician of him whom nuxlieine cannot 
cure, and the Comforter of him whom time cannot console. 


IDratlj* — Shakesjwat'fi. 

0 , NOW doth Death line hi? dead chajis with steel ; 

The Bwonis of soldiers are liis tcctli, his fangs ; 
And now lui feu.-ts, mouthing the llesh of men, 

In undetermined difftTcnces of kings. 


I 

ji 
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IDratfj. — ShaJcenpeare. 

T O what baso uses we may rei urn ! \Vliy may not 
imagination trace the noble dust of Alexander, till it 
find it stopping a bung-liole ? As thus, Alexander died, 
Alexander was buritnl, Alexander reiurneth to dust ; the 
dust is earth ; of earth we make loam : And wliy of that 
loam, whereto lie was converted, might they not stop a 
I beer barrel ? 

I JDfalfjr* — ShaJetspeare. 

' ¥or within the liollow crown, ! 

I That rounds tlie mortal temples of a king, | 

I Keeps Death his court ; and there the Antiek sits \ 

Scoffing his slate, and grinning at his pomp ; | 

j Allowing liim a breaf h, a little seeno | 

I To monarchize, b(‘ feared, and kill with looks ; [ 

' Infusing him with self and vain eonei^it, I 

■ As if this flesh, w’hieh walls alumt onr Ule, 

* AVero bi-ass impregnable : and hninour’d tlnis, 

Comes at tJie last, and with a little j>in 
■ lloros through his cjastle- walls, and farewell King ! 

Dratl)* — Shaheftpeare, 

O H my love, my wife ! | 

Death, that liaf h suckt the honey of thy breath, | 
I Hath had no power yet vipon l\v\ beauty : \ 

j Thou art not eornjvier’d ; beaut \’s cusigu yet 
Is erinison in thy lips, and in tliy eheeks, 
j And Death’s pale flag is not advanced there. 

Why art thou yet so fair ? shall T believe, 

; That unsubstaut ial Death is ninorons, 

And that the lean abhorred Monster keeps 
j j Q'hec here in dark, to he his paramour ? 

} Dcutl). — ShnJcespeat'p, 

N OW boast thee, Death, in thy possession lies, 

A lass imparallcl’d. Downy windows close ; 

And golden Plnrbus never be beheld 
Of eyes again so royal ! 

Dfatlj, — ShaJeespeare. 

Ffll of TOpcntanco, 

Continual meditations, tears and sorrows, 

He gave his lionours to the world again, 

His blessed part to Heaven, and slept in pcaec. 
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IDcatfj. — Shakespeare, 

Death lies on ijcr, like an untimely frost 
Upon tl\G sweetest llow’r of all the held. 

Dcatfl* — Shakespeare, 

H ate I not liideous death within my view ? 

Uctaining but a quantity of life, 

Whicli bleeds away, ev’n as a form of wax 
Besolvelli from its ligurc ’f^ainst tlie lire ? 

AVliat in the w orld should make me now deceive, 
Since T must lose the use of all deceit ? 

AVliy should I then be false, since it is time, 

That 1 must tlic here, and live hence by truth? 

Dratlj* — Shakespeare, 

Nothing in his life 
Became him like the Icavintij it. Tie died, 

As one that Jiad been studied in liis Dcaili, 

To tlirow away the dear<‘st thing lie ow’d, 

As ’twere a careless trille. 


Dratli* — Shakespeare, 

I T is too late ; the life of all his blood 

Is toucJiod eorru])tibly : and his pure brain, 
(Which, some suppose, the soul’s frail dwelUng house,) 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 

Foretell tlie ending of Moilality. 

Dratfj. — Shakespeare, 

Mount, mount, my Soul ! thy ^^•at is up on high ; 
Wliilst my gross Flesh sinks downward hero to die. 

Dfatlj, — Shakespeare. 

Death, 

Being an ugly Monste'r, 

’Tis strange, he hides him in fresh cups, soft beds. 
Sweet words : or bath more ministers than wo 
Tliat draw his knives i’ the war. 



Death, — Shakespeare. 

To die, — to sleep, — 
lore ; — and, by a sleep, to say avc end 
eart-aeh, and the thousand natural shocks 
flesh is heir to, — ’tis a cousumiuation 
'butly to be wish’d. 
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IDfatl). — ShaJcenpeare. 

D O not, for ('ver, vvitli tliy voiled lids 
Scc‘1? for lh\ noblo fivtlicr ii\ the dust ; 

Thou knows't, ’iis eoininou ; all, that live, must die, 
Passing tlirougli Naluro to Eternity. 

Dratf). — ShaJenspeare, 

O, AMiAiJLE lovely Death! 

Thou odoriferous steueh! sound rottenness! 

Arise forth from the eoiieh of lasting night, 

Thou hate and terror to prosperity, 

And I will kiss thy detestable hones ; 

And ring these fingers with tliy inmsehold worms; 
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust. 

And be a carrion Monster like thyself : 

Come, grin on me; and T will think thou smil’st, 

And buss thee ns thy wife! ]Vf(M’ev’s love, 

O coinc; to me ! 

Dradj* — ShftJcespeare. 

If thou and natim' can so gently part , 

The stroke of Detdli is a lover’s pinch, 

AVliieh hurt s, a})d is desir’d. 

Dratl)* -- - IShal'tspeare. 

I A>r a. taintefl wether of tlie (lock, 

Meotest for Death; the \veak«\-t kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me. 

Dccitf). — Shalcespmre. 

O MTGITTY (IVesar! dost thou lie so low? 

Are all thy eominoNts, glorie'<, trinm[)hs, spoils, 
Shrunk to this little measmv? 

Put yesterday the word of Gesar might 
I fa VC st(iod again-^t the world: now lies he thci*e, 
And none so ]a>or to clo him reverenee. 

' Dcaii). — SShakcspi^are^ 

1. AY her i’ tile earth ; — 

And from her fair and unpolluted iTesh 
May violets spring ! 

HDcatl). — ShaJcbsppare. 

Here lurks no treason, liere no envy 
Here grow no damned grudges j hcre,|t^c iVO storms, 
No noise, but Silence and Eternal 
H 
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Dratfj. — Younff. 

W HRN clo\\’n tliy vale unlock’d by midnight thought 
That loves to wander in thy sunless milms 
O Death ! I stretch my view ; wliat visions rise 1 
What triumplis ! toils imperial ! arts divine ! 

In wither’d laurels glide before my sight ! 

What lengths t)!’ lar-famed ages, billow’d high 
With human agitation, roll along 
In unsubstantial images of air! 

The melancholy ghosts of dead renown. 

Whispering faint eelioes of the world’s applause 
AA’ith penitential asj^eet, as they pass. 

All point at earth, and hiss at hninan pride. 

The wisdom of the wise, and praneings of the great. 

Dcatf). — ShaJc&spenre. 

r'I"tirT5 sense of D(‘ath is most in appi’chension j 
.1 And the ]»oor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal sullcranee finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Dratlj. — ShaJi'cspcare, 

C OWARDS die many times before their Deaths ; 

The valiant never taste of Death but once. 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 

It seems to me moftt strange that men shoidd fear ; 
Seeing that Death, a necessary end, 

Will come, when it will (;ome. 

Deal!). -- S1i(il'< spear e, 

Tttat life is better idfe, jin^t fearing Death, 

Than that which lives to fear. 

Dcatl). — SouiJtf'if. 

D KATTT! to the happy thon art terrihh*, 

Rut how the wretclieil love to think of tlicc. 

O jfchou true comforter, the friend of all 
Wife have no friend beside. 

Dcatl). — DrtjfleiK 

I FI^RL Deatli rising higher still and liigher 
Within my bosom ; every breatli T fetch 
Shuts up my life within a shorter (rompass : 

Ajid, lik(' the vanishing sound of bells, grows less 
each pulse, till it be lost in air. 
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IDcatfj. — Blair. i 

O OKKAT Man-eater! j 

Wliosc orory rlaj" is Carnival, nol sated yet ! j 

TJnlicard of epicure! without a fellow! 

The veriest gluttons do not alw ays cram ; i 

Some iiit^nwaU of abslinenee are soiifrlit 
To edge the appetite ; thou soekest none. 

Dfatib '• Young. !! 

A RIjV, bright, transient, i 

J Oha>te as morning dew, j 

She sparkl<*d, was exhaled, ! 

And went to ITeaven. j 

Qcatl). — Bgron. | 

DtvATIT, so call’d, is a thing that makes imm w'cep, j 

And yet a third of life is pass’d in sleep. | 

Dead). ■ - «/.«•,•• I 

H OW shocking must thy summons 1)0, O Death 1 1 

To him that is at ea>e in his possessions ; ■ 

'Who, counting on long y<‘ars of jdeasure here, 

Ts quite Jinfurnisii’d for ti>at world to come! 1 

In that dread moment, how the frantic soul 'i 

Raves round the walls other clay tenement, 
lluns to each avenue, and shrieks for lielp, i! 

But shrieks in vain ! ! 

Driltfj. ' - Yonug. 

W ITT start at Oeatii? WJiere i% ho? Death arriv’d, 

Ts past ; not come, or gone, he's never here. 

Kre hoj)c, sensati^m lail> ; hlack-hoding man ‘j 

lleeeives, not sutlers. Death’s trcineiulons Idow. h 

The knell, the shroml, the matloek, ami the grave ; i 

The dtH*,p damp viudt, the <larkne.s>4 and the worm; 

Tlic.^e are the Ijiiglx'ars of a winter’s eve, 

Tlie terrors of the living, not tin* dead. 

Imagination’s fool, and «*n’or’s wreteh, 

Man makes a Death, whieli ^iature ne\o’’ made; 

Then on the point of his own fancy falls ; | 

And I'eels a thousand Deaths in fearing one. 

Dratl). — Bgron. i 

A SLKKP without dreams, after a rough day 
Of toil, is what wo (?ovet most ; and yet 
How clay shrinks back from more quiescent clay. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 

IDcatl). — Yotuig. 

Death is llio crown of life : 

Were Dcutli deiiv’d, j)Oor nion would live in Vain; 
AVerc Death deiiV'd, to IWo would not be life; 

AVerc DoatJi dent’d, ev’ii fools would w'ish to die. 
Dratlj. — Yonnp. 

ACIl frii'iid by Fate snatch’d from us, is a plume 
L Pluckt from the w'ing of human vanity, 

AA’^hicli malo s us stoop from our aerial heights, 

And, dampt with omen of our own disease, 

(hi drooping pinions of ambition lower'd, 

.lust skim earth’s surfacr, ere we break it up, 

(Xi'v putrid earth to scratch a little dust, 

And save the world a nuisance. 

Drath. Byron. 

C < AN this be Diailh? there’s bloom upon her cheek ; 

‘ Hut now T sec it is no living hue, 

But a strang<! hectic — liki* tlie ujinatural red 
A\'hich Autumn plants upon the perish’d leaf. 

It is the samel Oh, Ood! that I .should dread 
To look upon the same. 

Dratlj. — CamphelL 

S CION may tlii.^i llultcririg spark of vital flame 
Forsake its languid melancholy frame! 

Soon may th(*se eves their tiendding lustre close, 
AVc'lcoine the dreamless night of long Eeposc! 

Soon may this woe-worn sjiirit seek the bourne 
AVhert', lull’d to slumber, (Jrief forgets to inoiirnl 


Dratj). — Byron. 

“'lirirCJAf the (tods love die young,” avms said ofjwe, 
T T .Vnd many Jleaths do they escape hy this; 

The Death of Fi-icnds, and that whicli slays even more, 
'fhe D'^ath of Friendsliip, Love, Yoiitli, ail that is, 

ExcejU mere breath ; and since the silent Shore 
Awaits at la.-'t even those whom longest miss 
The old Archer’s shafts, jierhaps tin* early (irave 
AVliieh men weep over may be meant to save. 

Dratlj. — iJryden, 

Oir I that 1 less could fear to lose this beitig ! 
Which, like a ‘^now-hall in my coward liand, 

Tb.i u»orc ’tis grasjfd, tlio faster melts away. 
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Dfallj* — Mrs. Tiffhe. 

O TIIOTT most terrible, most tli*eaflcd Power 
In wbataocvor fonn tbou mectest the eye! 
i Wliether tliou bicUlest thy sudden arrow fly 
! In the dread silence of tlie midnight liour ; 

; i Or vvhctlicr, Jiovering o’er the lingering wretch, 

; , Thy sad cold javelin hangs sus])ended long, : ' 

While round the coikjIi the weeping Kindred throng 
! Witli Hope and I'Var allernalely on strcteli ; j 

I ; Oh say, Ibv me what liorrors are prepared ? ' 

1 1 Am J now doomed to meet thy latal arm ? | 

Or wilt thou first from life steal every charm 
And bear away each good my >onl would guard 
j j That Ihus, depriverl of all it loved, my heart 
I • From life itself contentedly may ])art. 

il Debt. — Fraifklin. . 

C 11IKD1TORS have better memories than D(‘btors ; ami \ 
J Creditors are a suptTstitious seel, great observers of | 
ii set days and times. j 

!i ;;,v 'DM. — Sir M. JliiJf'. j 

J not into l)(‘bl, either for wares sold, or money l i 

j iv borrowed; be content to %vant things tliat are not ol jj 
absolute necessity, rather than to run up t]\e score. ij 

j DM. — Chesterfield. j; 

A MAN who owes a little can clear it offiii a very little |i 

time, and, if he is a. prudent man, will; wliercfis a 
‘ man, who, by long negligiaicc, owes a great ileal, despairs j 
!! of ever being aide to \*ay, and therefore ju‘vi*r looks into | 

!| his account s at all. 

I j Debts. — Fuller. 

L ose not thy own for want of Jiskiiig for it ; ’twill get 
tlice no thanks. 

I Deceit. — Joanna Jlaillie. 

rpJTINTv’.S'r thou there are no Serpents hi the world 
J. But those who slide along the gras»y sod, | 

Ami sting the luckle^s foot fliat ]*resses them ? 

There are who in (he path of social life 
Do bask their spotted skins in Fortune's sun, 

And sting the Soul — Ay, till its lieallliful Irame- i 

la chang’d to swret, fot’ring, sore Disease, | 

So deadly is tlio Wound. h j 
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IDefcncc* — Shakespeare, 

I N causes of Defence, ’tis best to weigh 
The cnoniy more miglity tliaii lio seems j ' 

So the proportions of Defence are fill’d ; 

Which of a weak and niggardly projection 
Dotli, like a miser, spoil his coat with scanting 
A little clotli. 

Deference. — Skenstone, 

D EFKEK^'CE is the most complicate, the most in- 
direct, and tlie most elegant of all Compliments. 

Deference. — Shensione, 

D eference often slirinksand withers as much upon 
the approac h of Intimacy, as tlie sensitive plant docs 
upon the touch of one’s finger. 

Cfjc Deifg. — Mill on. 

Asd tlion, O Spil’d, that do>t prefer, 

Before all temples, tlie upright heart and pure, 
Instruct nu‘, for thou know’, 4. 

Z\)t Dettu. — Pnor. 

Kei’injj not, nor reply : 

View not wliat Ifcavcn ordains with Reason’s cyq, 
Too hriglit the ohji'ct is ; the distance is too high. 
T'Jie man, who would I’csolvc the work of Fate, 

May limit number, and make crooked straight: 

Stop tliy inquiry tlicn, and curb thy sense, 

Nor h’t dust argue witli Omnipotence. 

STlje Deitg. — Prior. 

Nature’s constant or eccentric laws, 

.r TJit* thoughtful sold tliis generul inference draws, 
That an EtfeiU must jirc-suppusi^ a l’au»e : 

And, while she does her upwaril flight .'•iistain, 
Touching each link of the eontiiiuial chain, 

At lenglJi slie is oblig’d and forc’d to see 
A First Source, a Life, a Deity; 

What has for ever been, and must for ever be. 

Zl)t Deitg. ~ Cutiper, 

I N tlie vast, and tlie minute, we see 




,^ / The unambiguous footsteps of the God, 
iJ' M TO . ;,ives its lustre to an insect’s wing, 

Nl throne upon the rolling wor] 



OB, THINGS NJEir AND OLD. 103 


Cfje llDcitg* — Thomson, 

A nd yet was every Jalt’ring toDguc of man, 

Almighty Father ! silent in thy praise ! 

Thy works themselves would raise a general voice, 

Even in the deptli of solit^iry woods 
By human foot untrod, proelaiiii thy power, 

And to tlio quire celestial Thee resound, 

The eternal Cause, Support, and End of all ! 

iTljC — IViomson. 

H ail, Source of Being! LTniversal Soul 

Of Ileaven and Earth ! Essentml Presence, hail ! 
To Thee I bi;nd tlic knee ; to Thee my thoughts 
Continual climb ; who, with a AlasUir hand, ' 

Hast the groat whole into perfection touch’d. 

iZrijf SfitU. — Thomson. 

W ITT! what an awful world-nwolving power 

AVore first the unwieldy phnu'ts launch’d along 
The illimitablo void! Thus to remain, 

Amid the flux of many thousand years, 

That oft has swept the toiling race of men, 

And all their labour’d moiiunicnfs away. 

Firm, unrenuttiiig, matchless in their course ; 

To the Idnd-temper’d eliuiigc of Night and Day, 

And of the .Seasons ever stealing round, 

Minutely fuitJiful : .Such the all-perf(H*t Hand ! 

That pois’d, impels, and rules the steady wlioJc. 

Dcliracg. — NomUis, 

S HAME is a f*eling of profanalion. Friendshij), Love, 
and Piety ought, to be handled witli a sort of mysteri- 
ous seerecy ; iliey ought to be sjioken of only in the rare 
inomonts of perfect eonliilencc— to be. mutually under- 
stood in silence. Many things aw too delicate to be 
thought ; many more, to bo spoken. 

©ch'cacg, — Oreoille, 

W EAK men often, lixmi the very principle of their 
weakness, derive a certain Susceptibility, Delicacy, 
and Taste, which render them, in those par! iculars, much 
superior to men of stronger and more consistent minds, 
who laugh at them. 
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IDrla^. — Shakespeare, 

O TIIAT comfort comes too late ; 

’Tis like a pardon after cxcention ; 

That gentle physic, given in time, had cur’d mo; 

But now I am past all comfort here, but prayers. 

iZrijC Deluge. — Byron. 

T he Heavens and Earth arc mingling — God ! Oh God! 

AVhat have wo done ? yet spare ! 

Hark ! even the forest beasts howl forth their pray’r ! 

The dragon crawls from out his den, 

To lierd in t<MTor innocent with men ; 

And the birds .scream their agony tlirough air. 

DelusiOtl. La Rochefoucauld. 
"fT^TEX o\ir vii*es quit ns, we flatter ourselves with the 
VV belief that it is we who quit tlicm. 

Dflusicin. — Colton. 

TTTE strive as hard to liule our hearts from oursekes as 
tV from others., and always with more success; for in 
deciding uiioii our own case, we arc both judge, jury, and 
executioner; and where Sophistry cannot overcome the 
first, or Flattery the second, Self'iove is always ready to 
defeat tlie .sentiMU'c hy bribing a lliird ; a bribe tliat in 
this eM.*..o is never refused, because she always comes up to 
the price. 

Dflnsion. — Shakespeare. 

O, WHO can liold a lire in his hand, 

By thinking on the frosty raueasus? 

Or cloy tlio hungry edge of appetite. 

By bare Imagination of a icast h 
Or wallow* naked in December snow*, 

By thinking on fantastic fc^nnnner’s heat? 

O, no ! the appndiension of tlic good 
Gives but the greater folding to the w*orse : 

Fell Sorrow’s tootli doth never rtinklc more, 

Than wlicn it bites, but lancet li not the sore. 

Dflusion. — Shakespeare. 

D AXGEKOIJS Conceits are, in their natures, iioisons, 
AVbicli, at the first, arc scarce found to distaste ; 
Bub^tU a little act upon the blood, 
the mines of sulphui*. 
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IDclllSlon. — Sir Philip Sidney. 

T many times falls out, that we deem ourselves much 
deceived in otliers, because vve first deceived ourselves. 

Delusion. — Shakespeare. 

rpiITS is the excellent ¥oppery of the World ! that, 
X wlien we arc sick in fortune (often the surfeit of our 
own behaviour), we make guilty of our disasters, the sun, 
tlio moon, and the stars : as if we wci*c villains by neces- 
sity ; fools, by heavenly comimlsioii ; knaves, thieves, and 
ti’eachcrs, by spherical predoniinaru'c ; drunkards, liars, 
and adulterers, by an cnforecMl obedience of planetary inllu- 
cnee j and all that we are evil in by a divine thrusting on. 

Delusion. — Shakespeare. 

O TJioxrouTS of men accurst ! 

Past, and to come, seem best j things pivsent, worst. 

Delusion. — Fronde. 

I;T1 OW oft that Yiriue, which some Women boast, 

^1.1 And pride themselves in, is but an Empty Name, 
Ko real good : in t hought alone jiossessM. 

Safe in the want of eliarms, the homely Dame, 

Secure from the seducing arts of man, 

Deceives herscll, and thinks she’s pulsing chaste; 
Wonders how others e’er eould fidl, \et when 
Slie talks most loud alnnit the noisy nothing, 

Look on her Pace, and there, you read her V'^irtuo. 

• Delusion. — Shakespeare. 

PoH love of Grace, 

Lay not that Haltering unction to your soul ; 

It will but fkin ami film the ulcerous place ; 
Whiles rank Corruption, mining all within, 
Infects unseen. 

Cf)C Demagogue. — Sir A. Hunt. 

I DO despise liieso Demagogues, that fret 
The angry Multitude; tlicy are but as 
Tlie frotli upon the mountain-wave — the bird 
Tliat shrieks u]>on the sullen tempest’s wing. 

Desolation. — Campbetl. 

1 A LONE am left on earjth ! 

. To whom nor Ilelative nor lllood re!^^^us, 

No ! — not a kindred drop that run»^,hi human veins. 



to6 ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


* 0»oMon. — 'Byron. 

W HAT is the worst of wo<?8 that wait on Age ? 

Wliat stamps the wrinkle deeper on the brow ? 
To view each lov’d one blotted from life’s page, 

And be alone on Earth, as 1 am now. 

Dfgolation* — JSyron, 

My mother Earth ! 

And thou, fresh bi'eaking Hay, and you, ye Mountains, 
Why are ye bi-autifid ? I cannot love ye. 

' And thou, tlie bright eye of the Universe, 

Tliat openest over all, and unto all 

Art a delight — tliou shin’st not on my heart. 

j Desolation. — Maturhi, ^ 

T he fountain of my heart dried up within me, — 

With nought that loved me, and with nought to love, 
! I stood upon the desert earth alone. 

I And in that deep and utter Agony, 

Though then, than ever most unlit to die, 

; I fell upon my knees, and prayed for Heath. 

DfSOlatiott. — Thomson, 

HAPPY hel who from the lirst of joys 
Society, cut olf, is left alone 
I Amid tliis world of Death. Hay after day, 

iSad on the jutting emineiico he sits, 

And view.s tlic main that over toils below j 
Still fondly foruiiug in the farthest verge, 

Where the round ether mixes nith the wave, 

■ j Ships, dim*di>eovered, dropping fi'om the clouds ; 

I At evening, to the setting sun he turns 

I A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
I Sinks heljtless. 

Despair. — Thomson. 

’Tis late before 
’J’he brave Despair. 

I Despair. — Milton, 

M e misorabh?! wliich way shall I fly 
Infinite wrath, and infinite Despair? 

Which way 1 fly is Hell ; myself am Hell ? 

And in the lowest deep a lower deep 
. £till threat’ning to devour mo opens wdde, 

i i tt’o which the Hell I suifer seems a Heaven. 
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IDc0pa{r. — Milton, 

All Ilope is lost 
Of my reception into grace ; what worse 
For where no Hope is left, is left no Fear. 

Ocgpair. — Shakespeare. 

i Spieits of peace, where are ye ? Are ye all gone ? 

I And leave mo liero iri Wretchedness behind yc ? 

j Dcspait. — Shakespeare, 

i 1 AM one, 

Wliom tlie vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have so incens’d, that I am reckless what 
I do to spite the world. 

And T another, 

i So weary with disasters, tugg’d with Fortune, 

I That I would set my life on any ehanee, 

To mend it or .b<‘ **id on’t. 

So cowards fight, wlien they can fly no furtlier j 
So doves do peck the falcon’s piercing talons ; 

So desperate Ihieves, all hopeless of their lives, 
Breathe out invectives ’gainst the olUeers. 

j Despair. — Beatiie. 

D readful is their doom, whom doubt has driven 
To censure F ate, and pious Hope forego ; 

' Like yonder blasted boughs by lightning riven, 

! Perfection, Beauty, Life, they never know, 

But frown on all tliat pass, a Monument of Woe. 

Despair. — Collier. 

D espair makes a despicable figure, and descends from 
a mean original. ’Tis the otl'spring of Fear, of Lazi- 
ness, and Jmpatieiiee; it argues a defect of spirit and 
j resolution, and oftentimes of honesty too. I would not 
■ despair, unless I saw my misfortune recorded hi the Book 
of Fate, and signed and sealed by necessity. 

Despair. — Shakespeare, 

T ry what Repentance can. What can it not ? 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

O wretched state ! O bosom, black as ifleath I 
O. limed soul, that, struggling to be &ee, 

Art more engaged ! 


io8 ILLUSTEATIONS OF TRUTH; 


JBwpafr. — Grerille. 

D espair gives the shocking ease to the Mind, that a 
niortificaiion gives to the Body. 

. CijC DfSpiSftl. — La liocliefoiicavld. 

It is only those wlio aix* despicable who fear being despised, j 
j ^pivilual Despotism. — MU ion. 

ri illP'N shall they seek <o avail Iheinsolves of names, 

! 1 . Places, and titles, and with these to join 

i Secular pow’r, though feigning still to act 
By s))iritual, to themselves appropriat ing 
j The Spirit of God, ])romis’d alike and given 
i j To all believers ; and from that,pretcnci‘, 
j j Sj)iritual Laws by Carnal [X)\v*r shall force 
I j On every conscience ; laws which none shall find 
jj L(‘ft theiu enroll’d, or what the spirit within 
: {Shall on the heart engrave. r ! 

I spiritual Despotism. — MiUon: ■ ■ 

W OLVES shall succeed for Icachers, grievous wolves, 

I AVho all tlie sacred mysteries of lf.eav('u I'J 

To their own vile advantages shall turn 
I Of lucre and ambition, and tl»e Truth 

j With superstitions and traditions taint. I 

Dcstinu. — JiohcH mUl. I : 

T he wlioels of Nature are not made to roll backward : ■ 
every thing presses on towards Eternity; from the j 
biidh of Time an ijnpetuous currenr lias set in, whicli j, 
I bears all the soii> of men towards that intiTininabh; ocean, j 
I Me;\uwhilc Heaven is attracting to itst lf whatever is con- I 
i genial to its nature, is enriching itself by the spoils of | 
i Earth, ami collecting within its capacious bosom what- i 
' ever is pure, permanent, and divine. j 

Dcstinu. — Colion. ! 

O UR minds arc as ditlerenl as our faces ; w'e arc all | 
travelling to one Jlcstination — Happiness 5 but few \ 
arc going by the same road. 

! Dcsting. — Cnmherland. | 

I DO not mean to expose my ideas to ingenious ridicule | 
by maintaining that everything happens to every num ! 
for the best ; but f will coutciKl, that be, wlio makes the ! 
best us© of it, fulfils the part of a wise and good man. 
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IDcalillJI* — Shaheit^paare. 

Aliii unavoitled is llie doom of Destiny, — 

"When avoided Grace makes Destiny. 

Diet. — Franklin. 

I N general, mankind, since the improvement of cookery, 
cat about twice as mucli as natiu'C requires. 

IDict* — Sir W. Temple. 

A ll couragt'oiis animals are carnivorous, and greater 
courage is to be expected in a j^coplo, sucli as tlie 
English, whoso footl is strong and Iiearty, than in the 
half-starved commonalty of other eountrics. 

IDiet. — Jiurtoii. 

F ood improi^erly taken, nof only produces original 
diseases, but affords those that are already engendered 
both matter ami hiistenanec ; so that, let the tatber of 
disease be what it may, Intemperaneo is certainly its 
mother. 

Qtcl. Pfimj. 

S TMPLIO Dii‘t is best for many Dishes bring many 
diseases ; ami rich Sauces are worse than even heaping 
several Moats iqjon each other. 

Dirt* — Horace. 

rpiTE chief pleasure (in Eating) does not consist in costly 
Seasoning, or cxipiisite inavour, but in yourself. Do 
you seek for Sauce by vsvveatiug ? 

Dining. — Johnson. 

B efore Dinner, men meet with great inequality of 
understanding ; and those wlio arcj couM-ious of their 
inferiority have the modesty not to talk ; when they have 
drunk Wine, every man feels himself happy, and loses 
that modesty, and grows impudent and vociferous ; but 
he is not improved ; he is only not sensible of his defects. 

Dignitij. — %ro«. 

Well had he learn’d to curb tbo crowd. 

By arts that veil, and oft in’es(*n.‘ the proud; 

Ills was the lofty Fort, the ilistant Mien, 

That seems to shun the sight — and awes if soen : 

The solemn Asi)ect, and tlio high-born Eye, 

That checks low mii’th, but lacks not Courtesy. 
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I IDirptttff. — %ro». 

They crour-hM to liinj, for he liad Skill 
To warp and wield the Tiiljyar will. 

Discernment. — Greriile. 

D ISCEETf]\IEIsT is a power of the understanding in 
whicli few excel. Is not that owing to its connection 
with Tni])artiality and Tnith ? for are not Prejudice and 
Partiality blind ? 

Discipline. — Shakespeare, 

Had doting Priam check’d his son’s desire, 

Troy had been bright with fame, and not with fin?. 

Discipline. — Setwea. 

■VyO evil propensity of the Imniaii heart is so powerful 
1 1 that it may not be subdued by Discipline. 

Discipline. — Anon. 

D ISCTPIjTI^E, like the bridle in the hand of a good 
rider, should exercise its inthieneo without iippeaving 
to do so ; should be ever active, both os a su])poit and as 
a restraint, yet seem to lieea>il\ in liund. Tt!nust always 
be ready to check or to p\dl up, as oeeasioii may rt^quin* ; 
and onfy when the horse is a runaway, should the action 
of the curb be perceptible. 

Discipline. — Shakespeare. 

Kow, as fond fathers, 

Having bound up the threat’ ning twigs of birch. 

Only to stick it in their children’s siglit, 

For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
’.Becomes more mock’d than fear’d ; so our decrees, 

Dead to inilietion, to themselves arc deatl j 
And Liberty plucks Justice by the nose ; 

The baby beats tlic nurse, and quilt? athwart 
Goes aU Decorum. 

Discontent. — JHshop Jlall. 

T he Malcontent is neither well, full nor fasting ; and 
though he abound with complainia, yet nothing dis- 
likes him but the ])res<*nt : for what he eondcunis while it 
was, once passed, luj niagnilles and strives to recall it out 
of the jaws of time. M'liat he hath he secth not, his eyt's 
are so taken up with what he wants ; ami what he sees 
he eareth not Ibr, because he cares so much for that which 
is 
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! I IDfecortJ. — Peter Pindar, | 

! I I^TSCORD, a slceplcjss hag, who never dies, I 

I j \J With snijie-like nose, and ferret-glowing eyes, j 

,1 Lean, sallow cheeks, long chin, with beard supplied, i 

’ ' Poor eraekling joints, ainl wither’d ])archment hide, 1 

As if old drums, worn out with martial din, 

ITatl olubb’d their yellow heads to form her skin, 
i ■ 33isC0rll. — Shakespeare. ■ 

! rpHIS late Dissension, grown betwixt the peers, 

_L Burns under feigned ashes of forged love, 

! j And will at last break out into a flame, ' 

: As fluster’d members i*ot but by degrees, i 

I Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fall away, j 

' So w’iU this base and envious Discord breed. j 

IDl'scorlJance. — Shakespeare. 

Ifow sour sweet Music is, 

, j A\lien Time is broke, and no Pro\)ortion kept ! 

! So is it in the Music of Men’s Lives, 

i Discobrru. Colton. ! 

J T has been asked, which are the greatest minds, and to : 
wdiieh do we owe the greatest rovorene(5? To tliose 
j'^ who by the pow'erful deductions of their Reason, and the i; 

wcll-gronnded sugg(‘stions of Analogy, have made pro- j; 
\ found discoveries in the sciences, as it were a priori ; or | 

I to those, who, by tlie j)atient road of Kxperimcnl, and the ii 
subsequent iinprovonu'nt of instruments, have brought . 
these discoveries to ])erfection, as it were a posteriori. ,| 
j Who have rendered that (M.‘rtniri w'hich before was only |j 
; eonj(.*(!tnral, practical wliich was prohlematieal, safe vvliich || 
was dangerous, and subservient whicli was unmanageable, j- 
' It would seem tbat the flrst class demand our admiration, 1 , 
,, and the second our gratitude. Seucea predicted another b 
hemisphere, but (kflumbus presentetl us with it. 

TOiscobfrifs. — Cotton . ; 

I T is a mortifying truth, and ought to teach the wisest j; 
of us huinility, that many of the most valuable Dis- 1; 
j eoveries have been the result of (;hanc(', rather than of l! 
! contemplation, and of accident, rather than of design, j 
I lDtSCrcti0n. — Sir trailer Pakipti. j ; 

J EST not openly at those that are •simple, but reinembt'r | 
how mucii thou art bound to God, who hath made j ; 
thee wiser. Defame not any woman publicly, though r 
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thou know her to be evil ; for tliose that arc faulty cannot ' 
endure to be taxed, but will seek to be avenged of thee ; | 

and those that are not guilty, cannot endure unjust 
reproach. .As there is nothing more shameful and dis- 
honest than to do wrong, so truth itself eiitteth his tliroat 
that carrieth her publicly in every place. K-emember the 
divine saying, he ihat Iceepeth his mouthy Jceej)eth his life, 

Dtscrction. Hvme. 

T he greatest parts without Discretion may bo fatal to 
their owner ; as Polyjihenms, deprivcfl of his eye, 
was only the more exposed on account of his enormous j 
i strength and statui'e. ! 

t ” t 

I Biscrclion. — Colton. j 

I F a cause be good, tin* most violent attack of its enemies j 
will not injure it so much as an injudicious defence of { 
it by its friends. Theodoret and others, who gravely | 
defend the monkish inirncles, aiui the luminotis cross of 
Constantine, by their zeal without knowledge, ai\d devotion , , 
without Diseretion, liavo hurt the cause of Christianity , 

I more by such friendship than the apostate* »luliaii hv his , 
;! hoMility, notwithstanding all the AVit and vigour with 
j j which it waj8 conducted. 

ji Discretion. — Zimmermnn. ' 

O PEX your mouth and purse cautiously j and your 
^ stock of wealth and reputation sluxll, at least in 

! j repute, be great. |! 

i| Discretion. — ij 

jl flHXERE are many more shining (pialitics in tlie }nind ' 
! JL of man, but there is none >o useful as Discretion ; it i 
is this indeed which gives a value to all the rest, which | 
J sets them at work in their proper times and places, and ij 
j tunis them to the advantage of the person who is pos- j 
I scssed of them. Without it. Learning is Pedantry and | 
A\'it Tmpcrlinenec ; V'irtuc itself looks like Weakness ; : 
the best parts only (pialify a man to bo more sprightly in 
errors, and active to his own prejudice. 

Discussion. — Bishop Watson. 

W ITOSOEA^ER is afraid of submitting any Question, 
civil or religious, to the test of free Discussion, is 
I ^ ^ opinion than with Truth. 
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IDiscaSCS. — Shakespeare. 

Diseases, desperate ^owti, 

By desperate appliance are relieved, 

Or not at all. 

Disiutrrcslelittfss, — Anon. 

M en of tlie wjrld hold tliat it is impossible to do a 
Disinterested Action, except from an Interested 
i Motive; for llie sake of admiration, if for no grosser, 
more laiigiblc gain. Doubtless they are also convinced, 

; ' that, when tlie siin is showering light from the sky, ho is 
: only standing thcra to he stared at. 

; Dissfmbltnff. — S?iakespeare. 

1 O, 

I Dissembling Courtesy I how fine this tyrant 

j Can tickle >\ here she wounds ! 

i ■ JDlSpUtatton. — Soa'ates. 

I F thou contiiuicst to bikedelighf in idle Argumentation, 
thou niayst be qualitlcd to combat with the Sophists, 

‘ but wilt never know liow to live with men. 

i JFaintljI Oissension* — From the Latin. 

F rom what stj'angcr can you ex})cct attachment, if 
you are at variance witJj your own relafions ? 

Dissimulation. - Za Bruyere. 

D ISSlMUIjA'fTtlN, even the most iTinoccnt in its 
naf lire, is ever ])roductivc of cnibarrassmi’nt ; whether 
I the design is evil or not, artilieo is always dangerous and 
, almost inevitablv disgiMweful. '^I’he best aiul the most 
I safe policy is, iK'ver to have recourse to J)eeej)tioii, to 
I avail yourself of Quirks, or to practise low L’lmning, and 
I to prove yourself in every eircumstance of your life equally 
upright and sineore. I'his system is naturally that which 
noble minds will adopt, and the ilietates of an enlightened 
and superior imderstandiiig ivould bo snllieient to insure 
its adoption. 

Dissimulation. — Lord Bacon. 

D TSSIMITLATION is but a faint Ivind of policy or 
wisdom ; for it askelh n st rong wit and a strong 
j heart to know when to tell truth, and to do it: therefore 
I it is the weaker sort of politicians lliat aro the greatest 
I Dissemblers. 

I 



I 

I 


I30Cilits. — Manliua, 

A DOCILE Disposition will, with application, surmount 
every difficultly. 

Dojofinatism* — Ilume. 

W HERE men iU*o the most sure and arrogant, they 
arc commonly the most mistaken, and have there 
given reins to passion, without that ]>roper deliberation 
and suspense, which can alone secure them from the 
grossest absiu’tlities. 

Strange state of being! (for ’tis still to be) 

Senseless to feci, and with scal’d Eyes to sec. 

Qrcaming* — Kovals, 

We are near waking, when we dream that we dream. 
Dreams. — Colton, 

M ETARITYSICIAJfS have been leaming their lesson 
for the last foui’ thousand years, aind it is high lime 
that they sliould now' begin to leach us something. Can 
any of the tribe infonn us why all the operations of th;) . 
mind ai’e carried on with uiuliminishcd strength and i 
activity in Dreams, except flic Judgnu'iit, which alone is ! 
susp<‘iided, and dormant F This the ult\ of the miml is in j 
a state of total inefficiency during Let any man 

carefully examine his own ex]»eriem*»‘ on this subject, and ! 
he will find that the mo>t glaring iucoiigruitics of time, 
thcmo^t palpable contradict ions ol' place, and t)ic grossest j 
absurdities of circumstance, an? most glibly swallowed | 
down by the Dreamer, without the sliglitest dissent or ; 
demurrage of the Judgment. TTu; moment wc are wide j 
aw’akc the Judgment reassumes her functions, and shocks ! 
us w’itli sur))ri.-:() at a credulity that even in sleep could ! 
reconcile such a tissue of inconsistencies. i 

Dreams. — IShakespeare, \ 

ritlTY spirit witliiii thee hath been so at war, 

X And thus hath so l)e>lirr’d tho(! in thy Sleep, 1 

That beads of sw«‘at have ^tood ii|)OU thy brow, ! 

Like bubbles in a latc*-dislurl>ed stream: 

And in thy face strange motions have appear’d, 

SiKih as we see when men I’cstraiu their breath 
On great sudden haste. 

'■iZTiSJ-. zrrir-'.iir::::-". 
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©reams. — Shaheapeare. 

I F I may trust the flattering truth of Sleep, 

My Dreams pi’csage some joyful ne^ at hand : 

]Vfy bosom’s lord sits lightly on liis throne, 

And, all this day, an uniiccustom’d spirit 

Lifts mo above, the ground witli cheerful thoughts. 

I dreamt, iny lady came and found me dead, 
i (Strange Dream ! that gives a dead man leave to tliink) 
i And breath’d such life with kisses in my lips. 

That I reviv’d, and was an emperor. 

Ah me ! how sweet is life itself jmssest, 

When but love’s shadows are so rich in joy ? 


Drfams. — Shakespeare. 

D reams are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain Fantasy ; 
Which is as thin of substance as the air ; 

And more inconstant tJian the wind. 


, Dreams* — Dryden. 

D REALMS arc but interludes which Fancy makes. 
When monarch Reason sleeps, this mimic wakes ; 
' Compounds a medley of disjointed things, 

A mob of cobbiev'^, and a court of kings : 

Liglit fumes arc jnerry, grosser funics are sad 5 
Botli are the n'asonjiblc soul run mad : 

And many nioi)>lrous forms in Sleep we see, 

! ^I'hat neither were, nor are, nor o’er can be. 

I Soiiictimcs forgotten things, long cast behind, 

! Rush forward in lh(^ brain, and come to mind. 


I 


DvfSS, — Sir Jonah Barrinr^ton. 

D ress has a moral effect upon the conduct of mankind. 

Let any gentleman find himself with dirty hoots, old 
Surtout, soiled Neckcloth, and a gmioral negligence of 
Dress, he will, in all probability, find a corresponding 
disposition by negligence of address. 

Dress. — Co toper. 

W E sacrifice to Dress, till bouschoM joys 

And comforts cease. Dri'ss drains our cellar dry, 
And keeps our birder lean. Puls out our fires, 

And introduces Hunger, Frost, and Woe, 

Where Peace and Hospitality might reign. 
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Dress. — ShaJeesjpeare, 

TT7HAT, is the Jay more pi’ccious than the Lark' 

VV Because #ia foatht'rs are more beautiful ? . 

Or is the Adder bettor then the Eel, 

Because his painted skin contents the eye? 

O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the worse 
Eor tills poor Eurniture, and mean Array. 

Drrss. — Anon, 

I K the Bible the Body is said to be more then Raiment. P 
But many people still read the Bible Uebrevv-wise, ji 
backward : and thus the general conviction now is that ■ ' 
Raiment is more than the Botly. There is so niucli to j; 
gaze and stare at in the Dress, one*s i“yes arc quite dazzled ! 

I and weary, and can luirdly pierce tlirough to that wliich ■' 
j is clotlied u])on. So too is it with the mind and heart., 
j scarcely less than with the body. 

j| * Dress. — Ooftlsmtih, 

P ROCESSIONS, Cavalcades, and all that fund of ^y 
Frippery, furnished out by tailors, barbers, and tire- 
women, mechaiiieallv intluencc the mind into Veneration : 

! an 1 ‘mperor in his night-cap would not meet with half the 
respect of an cmiioror with a cronn. 

Drobmillg. — l^hakespcare. 

i LORD [ mcthoiight what pain it was to drown ! 

KJ 'VV'Jiat dreadful noise of Water in iny ears! 

I W'hat sights of ugly death w ithin mine eyes. 

(1 jVicthought T saw a thousand Icarrul wn^cks, 

I j A thousand men, that lishcs gnawed upon. 

! i Drunbfunrss. — Skake.s' 2 >eare. 

O TirOU invisible spirit of Wine, if thou hast no name 
to be known tn, let us call thee — Devil! m * * . 

jl O, that men should put an enemy in their mouths, to i; 
steal aw^ay their brains! that w'C should, w ith joy, revel, 
jileasure, and applause, truiisfonn ourselves into beasts! . 

Drunhrnnrss. — Charles Johnson. 

O wni:y w'o swallow down 
Intoxicating Wine, we drink Damnation ; 

Naked wx‘ stand the sport of mocking fiends, ! 

Who grin to see our noble nature vanquish’d, i 

i luod to beasts. < ! 
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33rimh£nness» — Shen^ione, ' ^ i 

P eople say, “ Do not regard what Ik? says, now lie is j 
in liquor.” Perhaps it is the only** time he ouglit to j 
be regarded : prcccordia liher, j 

j TDrunkennesS. — Sir Waiter Raleigh. i 

I T were bettor for a man to bo subject to any vice, tliaii j 
to Drimkemicss: for all other vanities and sins are ! 

I recovered, but a Drunkard will lu'ver shake off the delight ^ 

! of Beastliness; for the* longer it posscsseth a man, the ^ 
more ho will delight in it, and the elder he groweth the } 
more he shall bti subji'ct to it : for it dulleth the spirits, \ 
and destroycth the bod}'^ as ivy doth the old tree ; or as | 
the worm that engcudercth in the kernel of the nut. 

Dvunkcimcss. — Cov^per. 

Tkn thousand Casks, j 

For ever dribbling out their base eonteiits, j 

Touch’d by the Midas finger of the state, ! 

Bleed gold for Ministers to sport aw’ay. ' 

; Drink and be mad then. ’Tis your Country bids, : 

Oloriously drunk obey th’ import a)it call, i 

Her enuso demands lli’ assistajieo of your Throats, ! 

! Ye all can swallow, and she asks no more, j 

Drunkenness, — Shaiccspeare. j 

W IIAX’S a J)runk(*u Man like? Like a drown’d man, j 
a fool, and a inadiuan : one draught above ])eat 
makes hiin a fool; the second mads him; and a third 
drow'iis him. 

j Drunkenness. - Colton. 

D llUJfKENiS'ESS is the vice of a good Constitution, or 
of a bad Memory; of a C<m-litutiou so treacherously 
good, that it never bepils until it breaks ; or of a Memory 
that recollects the pleasures of getting drunk, hut forgets , 
the pains of getting sober. j 

I 

Dull I’Hen. — Bishop F.arle. * 

G reat brains (like. brightest glairs) crack straight, . • 
while those 1 ! 

Of stone or wood hold out, and fear no blows ; : j 

And we their ancient hoary heads can k'o 
WXioBO Wit was never their Mortality. 
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Bull fHctt, — Saville. 

A DULL Man is so near a dead man, tliafc. he is hardly 
to be ranked in the list of the living ; and as he is 
not to be buried Avliilst ho is half alive, so lie is as little to 
be employed wliilst Jic is half dead. 

QnpmtJ* — Btthcer Lytlon, 

T he surest way of making a Dupe is to let your Victim 
suppose that you are his. 

Dupliritj)* — Shakespeare. 

O WIIAT may man within him hide, 

Thougli angel on the outward side ! 

Mortal Duties. — - Kani. 

B oth Lovc of Mankind, and Respect for their Bights, 
arc Duties; the fonner however arc only a conditional, 
ilio latter an unconditional, p\m?ly imperative Duty, w'hich 
he must be perlbetly certain not to have transgressed, who 
woidd give himself up to the secret emotions arising from 
Deneiicence. 

Dutg. — Aiwn. 

D uty is above all consequences, and often, at a crisis 
of difBculty, commands us to tlirow th(‘m overboard. 
Fiat Jnstitia^ pereat mvndus. Tt commands iis to look 
neither to the right, nor to the left, but straight onward. 
Heiico every signal act of Duty is nltogetlier an act of 
Eaitli. It is ptM'ibrmcd in the assurajiui- tliat God -will 
take care of the consequences, and will so order the course 
of tlic world, tiiat, whatever the immediate results may he, 
Uis w'ord sliaJl not return to Him empt^. j; 

tf^avlu ivisiug. — CoUon. 

O LD men, it would seem, were to be found amongst 
those who had travelled, and tliose wlio had never 
been out of tlicir own parish. Excess could produce her 
veterans, no less than TeinpeJ’anee, since some had kei:>t 
olf the grim tyrant by libations of wo’ne, as successfully as 
others by potations of water; and some by copious ap- 
plications of brandy and of gin seem to have kept off their 
summons to the Land of Spirits. In short it appeared 
that many wlio agr(.*ed in scarcely any thing else, agreed 
in having attained longevity. Rut there were only two 
questions, in which tliey all agreed, and these two ques- 
tions, wJiun put, were always answered in the affirmative 


I 

i 

I 


i 



I 


i 


I 

i 


I 

i 



OR, TJimaS NEW AND OLD, 119 


by the oldest of those Greenwich and Chelsea pensioners 
to whom they were proposed. Tlie questions were these : 
Were you dosecndocl from parents of good stamina ? and 
have you been in the habit of Early Kising ? Early 
Bising, therefore, not only gives us more life in the same 
number of our years, but adds likewise to their iiuiiiber ; 
and not only enables us to enjoy more of existence in the 
some measure of lime, but increases also the measure. 


c^arlg iiilising. — Tlwmson. 

Is tJiero aught in Sleep can charm the wise? 

To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 
Tlic llceting moments of too short a life ; 

Total extinction of the enlightened soul ! 

Or else to feverish vanity alive, 

Wilder*d, and tossing tliro* distemper’d Dreams ? 

"Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
Longer than nature craves; \rhcu cv’ry muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without, 

To bless the wildly devious liforning Walk ? 

• (Farli) Kisiug. — CoUon. 

rO man can promise himself even lifly years of life, but 
^ I any man may, if lie ])leasc, Jive in tlie proporlioTi of 
fifty years in fort y ; let him rise early, that he may have 
the day bcfoi’c him, and let him make the most of the day, 
by determining to ('.x[)cnd it. on two sorts of a(‘qnaintanco 
only, — tliose by whom something may be got, and those 
from whom something may be learnt. 

tpavurstucss. — Anon. 


I rpilE reason why Delivery is of such force, is that, 

X unless a man a2)pear8 by his outward Look and 
Gobtnre to be himself animated by the truths he is 
uttering, ho will not animate his hearers. It is the live 
coal that kindles otliers, not the dead. Nay, the same 
prineiide applies to all oratory ; and what made Demos- 
thenes the greatest of all orators, was that he aiipeai-ied 
the most entirely jiossest by the feelings he wished to 
i inspire. The main use of his i»7ruKf>irTi<; w’as, that it 
' enabled lum to remove the natural hindrai^ees which 
cheeked and clogged the stm\m of t\\oso feelings, and to V 
pour them ibrth with a free and mighty torrent that 
swept his andieuee along. The eU'ect produced by Charles 
Eox, who by the exaggerations of party-spirit was often 
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compared to Demosthenes, seems to have arisen wholly 
from this earnestness, wluch made up for the want of 
almost every gracje, both of manner and style. 
t!ri)C Cartljquahc. — Shakespeare, 

D iseased Nature oftentimes breaks forth 

In sti’jitige eruptions ; and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of cholic pinch’d and vcxt, 

Dy tlic iniprisouing of unruly wind 
Witliin her womb ; which, for enlargement striving, 
Shakos the old beldam Earth, and topples down 
Steeples, and moss-grown tow'crs. 

(£asg tCcmpcr* — Oreville. 

I T is an unhappy, and yet I fear a true reflection, that 
tliey who have imoommon Easiness and Softness of 
Temper, have seldom very noble and nice sensations of 
soul. 

^^COUOins* — ITaH'kesu'orth, 

J ^CONOMY is the parent of Integrity, of Liberty, and 
. j of Ease ; and the Beauteous ««istt‘r of Temperance, of 
CJu'crfuluess, and Health : and Profuseiiess is a cTuel and ^ 
crafty demon, that gradually involves her followers in 
d(5pendence and debts; that is, fetters them with “irons 
that enter into their' souls.” 

Plication. — Colton, 

I T is averse to talent, to be consorted and trained up 
with inferior minds, or inferior companions, however 
high iheg maif ronk. Tlie foal of llie racer ncitlicr finds 
out his spa-d, nor calls out his 2 )oncrs, if i)astured out 
with the common herd, that are destined for the colhir 
and the yoke. 

tsilucation. — Horace, 

U NLESS your cask is perfectly clean, whatever you 
pour into it turns sour. 

CTuratioih — Grevllle, 

T he more perfect the nature, the more weak, the more 
■wrong, the more absurd, may be the something in a 
cliaraeter: to exjdaiii the i)aiMdox, if a mind is delicate 
and susceptible, false iin];)rCf>siond in Education will have 
a bad efloet in ijroportiou to that siiseeptibility, and 
consequently, may ])rodiiee an evil which a stux>id and 
insensible. nature might have avoided. 
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diucattoit* — Shakespeare. 

3S’ow ’tis tho spring, and weeds are shallow rooted ; 

Suffer them now, and they’ll o’orgrow the garden, 

And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 

. — Lavater. 

ryillE more any one speaks of huxiself, tho less he likes 
X to hear another talked of. 

— La Rochefoucauld. 

H e w'ho tliiriks he can find in himself, the means of 
doing without others is much mistaken ; but he who 
thinks that others cannot do without him is still more 
mistaken. 

(SHgOtism. — La Bruyere. 

A n Egotist will always speak of himself, either in Praise 
or in Censure : but a modest man over sliuns makmg 
himself the subject of his Conversation. 

Eloquence. — Milton. 

Ills Tongue 

,, f;,. Dropt mnnna, and could jnake ihc worse appear 

The betttn* reason, to pt^rplex and dash ! 

Maturest counsels. 

(Xflequcncc. — Dryde.n. 

Yoxtr Words ari‘ like tho notes of dying swiiiis, 

Too sweet to last ! 

(Ploqurncc. — CoUon. 

F j^XT.EMPOllANlOOCS and oral harangues -will ahvays j 
Li have tins advantage over those that are read from a I 
manuscript • (‘very burht of Eloquence or s}>ark of genius 
they may contain, however stuilicd they may liave- bc(*n 
before band, will appear to the audience to be the citeet of 
tho sudden ius})ii‘atiou of talent. WluToas similar efforts, 
w'hon written, although they might not cost the writer 
half tho time in liis closet, will never he api)reciatcd as 
any thing more than the shnv efforts of long study and 
laborious application ; olelninl ofcitin, esii von olvant ! and 
this circumstanee it i^ that gives such peculiar succeso to 
a pointed reply, siiic^e the hearers are (-('rtjiin that in this 
ease all study is out of the (piestion, tlnit the Eloquence 
arises ex re nala^ and that the brilliancy has bt'cn elicited 
from the collision of another muid, as vapidly as the spark 
from the stetd. ‘ 
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(Eloquence. — Ha ward. 

0 ELOQUENCE ! thou violatcrl fair. 

How art thou woo’d, and won to cither bed 
Of Right or Wrong ! O wdicn Injustice folds thee, 
Dost thou not curse thy chanus for pleasing him, 

And blush at conquest ? .. 

Eloquence* — 

Whex he spoke, what tender Words ho us’d ! 

So softly, that like Hakes of featJier’d snow, 

They melted as they fell. 

0loqucnrc. — La Itochefcnwauld. 
flHlERE is as much Eloquence iu the Tone of Voice, in 
J. the eyes, and in the air of n Speaker, as in his choice 
of AVords. 

(Eloquence. — La Rochefoucauld, 
^pRUE eloqueiiec consists in saying all that is necessary, 
JL and nothing but what is necessaiy. 

eloquence. — Hare. 

M any are ambitious of saying graiid things, that is, of 
l)eing grandiloquent. Eloquence is speaking out . , . 
a quality few esteem, and fewer aim at. 

(iHloqueUCC. — Sfernc. 

( "A REAT is the pon er ot .Eloquence ; but never is it so 
T grt'at as when it pleads along with nature, and the 
culprit is a. child strayed from his tluty, and retui'ued to 
it again with tears. 

(Jrnn'nmcc. — Addison. 

I T is a folly for an Eminent Man to think of escaping 
censure, and a weaknes.«i to be allected with it. All the 
illustrious persons of Antiquity, and indeed of every ago 
in the world, have passed through this liery |)i.:rsecutioii. 

t!3mplaqinfnt. — Younfj. 

I TEE’»S eare.s are comforts ; such by Hcav’n d('signcd ; 

J lie that has none, must make them, or be wretched. 
Cares are Emj>loynu'nt.s ; and without Employ 
O’lio soul is on a rack ; the rack of rt'st, 

To souls most adverse ; Action all llieir joy. 

Cmplnymrnt. Burton. 

E MPLOA’AIENT, which Gtileu calls “nature’s phy- 
, sician ” is e»cntial to liuman happiness, that In- 
do^qe is justly considered us the mother of Miseiy. 


0 ' 
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(??mpIogtltfnt, — La JBrvyere, 

L aziness Ixjgat wcarisomeness, and this put men in 
quest of di\ ersions, play and company, on wliich 
liowevcr it is a constant attendant ; he who works hard, 
has enough to do with liimsclf othcrwdso. 

(Sliergg. — Shakespeare. 

^XJR remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 

Wliicli we ascribe to Heaven : the fated sky 
Hives us free scope j only dotli backward pull 
Our slow designs, w’hen we ourselves are dull. 

<!?ncri(yg. — * Itowe. 

ryiHK wise ahd active conquer diflicultics, 

.JL Hy daring to attempt thtnn ; slotli and folly 
Shiver and slirink at sight of toil and hazard, 

-And make the impossibility they fear. 

(!rnjogmrut. — St. Ecremond. 

I MPERP'ECT Rnjoyment is attended with regret ; a 
surfeit of pleasure with disgust. There is a certain 
nick of time, a certain medium to be observ'od, with 
wiiich few peoples arc ac(|uaijited. 

, (iHujogUtcnt* — Horace. 

B U>SY yourself not in looking forward to the cveiits of 
to-moiTow ; but w'hatcvcr may bo tlrose ot‘ the days 
Providence may y(*t assign you, neglect not to turn them 
to advantage. 

C^ntlpisiasm. — s. T. ColerkJye. 
the interest s of stern Morality and religious 
Pi Entluisinsm in (he cause of Political Liberty, as in 
the time of Hkj old Puritans, and it will bo irresistible. 

(!rntlj«si'asm. — Co/ton. 

T he Komans laid down their liberties at the feet of 
Nero, who would not even lend th<au to Cicsar ; and 
we liave lately seen the whole Ercueh ation rush as one 
man from, tlie very extivrnes of Loyalty, to behead the 
mildest Monarch that ever ruled tlicm, and conclude a 
sanguinary career of plunder, by pardoning and ivwarding 
a Tyrant, to whom tlieir blood was but water, niul their 
groans but wind; thus they sacrificed one lliat died a 
martyr, to his clemency, and they iv warded another, w'ho 
lived to boast of his murdci*fl. 

s 
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^ntljusiasm. — Kant. I 

E NTirtrSIASM is always coiiiietitcd with tJio Senses, j 
whalovor be the object that excites it. The true j 
‘ strength of Virtue is aerendy of mind, eoinbinccl with a 1 
deliberate and steadfast Determination to execute lior | 
laws. That is the healtliful condition of the Moral Life ; 
on the other hand, Enthusiasm, even wlien excited by 
representatious of goodness, is a brilliant but feverish 
glow, which leaves only exhaustion and laiigour behind. 

C^ntljusiasm. — Melmoth. 

I LOOK upon Enthusisism, in all other points but that 
of lleligion, to be a very necessary turn of mind ; ns 
indeed it is a vein whi(‘h natiu*e seems to have marked 
with more or less strength, in the tempers of most men. 

]Vo matter what the object is, w'heth(‘r Tiusiiioss, IMcasiu’CS, 
or the Fine Arts ; whoever pursues them to any }>ur 2 )ose, 
must do so con amore, 

(Sntijlljsiasm. — Shalcespeare. 

1 3IAVE seen 

The dumb men throng to see him, and the blind 
To liear him s]ieak ; The matrons flung their gloves, 
j I Ladies and maids their scarfs and handktiijLjhiefs, 

1 1 Upon him as he fuss'd : the nobles bonded, 

I i As b) Jove’s statue ; and the commons made 
j A shower and tlmnder, with thpir caj)S and shouts ; 

1 1 1 never savr tho like. 

j; ~ Ryron. 

F or 'Ennui is a growth of ICnglish-root, 

Though nameless in our language : — we retort 
I ! Tlic fact for words, and let the French translate 
I ; That awful Fawn whieli Sleep cannot abate, 
j j — Spcnsur. 

A !XD if she hapt of any good to hearc, 

That had to any happily betid. 

Then w'ould slie inly fi’ct, ami grieve, and t.care 
Her flcsli for f -lncsse, which she inward hid : 

But if .''he heard of ill tJiut any did, 
j Or harme that any had, then would she make 
j Great ehcare, like one unto a banquet bid ; 

;^d in jmotl’.er’s losso great pleasure take, 

I -As she bad got thereby, and gayned a great stake. 
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I (Irnbg. — Ovid. I 

E nvy feeds upon the livinj? ; after death it ceases ; ' j 
then evor^' man’s weU-camed Honours defend him i 
j against Calumny. j 

I C?nb|J. — Pope. j 

T H E It E is SOI n c ^ood in I ‘nblic Envy, whereas in Priyato i 
iliere is none ; for Piiblio bmvy is as an ostracism that j 
! eclipselh irnni ^Ylu'n they grow too great ; and therefore it ' 

I is a bridle also to great ones to beep within bounds. j 

j ’ Shenslone. 

; is notlnng more universally commended than 

JL a fiiKj (lay ; the reason is, ihat people can commend 
1 it without Envy. 

1 (frnbg. — Speih^ter. 1 

H ep liaiids were fonle and durtie, newer washt i 

In all her life, with long navies over raught, | 

' Like pnttock’s elawc's, with tli’ oik* of wliich she stjralcht ; 
V Her cursed head, althoiigli it itched naught ; ; 

/ Tlio other hold a snake with venime fraught, i 

• £(t)n whicli she fed and gnawc'd Imngrily, j 

1 if that long she Inul not eaten augld. ; 1 

: Tliat round about her jaws one might descry 
j The bloudie gore and poyson dropping loathsomely. i 

I tPnbU. — lord Clarendon. | 

j TP Envy, like Anger, did not burn itself iii its own fire, jj 
j .L and ernsume and destroy those persons it possesses, 

I before it can (U'stroy those it wishes worst to, it wouhl j', 
|! set the whole w'orld on (Ire, and leave the most excellent i j 
j 1 persons the most miserable. 

I j — CoUon. ! 

I rpHE hencvohmt have the aclvantago of the Envious, \ 
1 A. even in this present life ; for the hhwious is tormented j 
* not only by all the ill that Ixdalls liimself, but by all the 
good that hajjpeiis to another : wdiereas the benevolent 
man is the btJtter prepared to bear bis own calamities 
unnillled, fi'om tlu' cmnplactmcy and serenity he has 
i secured, from contemplating the prorperily of all around 
i him. 

! Cnbg. — CoUon. 

ri'^ITE Hate which wc all bear with tbo most Cliristian 
j X Patience, is the Hate of those who Envy us. 
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Cfttbg* — 8. T, Coleridge, 

G enius may co-cxist with AV'ildncss, Idleness, Folly, 
even with Crime ; but not Ion", believe ino, with 
Selfishness, and the indulgence of an Envious Disposition. 
Envy is KUKinroQ xai ^iKawroTo^' S’toc, as I oiifo saw it 
expressed somewhere in a page of Stobseus : it dwarfe and 
witilicrs its worshii)pers. 

— La Hochefuucauld. 

T he truest mark of being born with great qualities is 
being born without Envy. 

0nbg* — Clarendon, 

I J^NVY is a AYced that grows in all soils and climates, 

J and is no less luxuriant in the Country tlian in the 
Court ; is not confined to any rank of men or extent of 
forluiK?, but I'ages in the breasts of all degrees. Ah*xander 
was not prouder than Diogenes ; and it may be, if we 
would endeavotjr to surprise it in its most gaudy dress 
and attire, and in the exercise of its full cjnjure and 
tyranny, wc should find it in Schc ohuasters and Scholars, 
or in some Co\intry Lady, or the Knight her HuvSband j^ 
all which ranks of people mon; d(‘>pis(‘ their neighbours^' 
than all the degrees of honour in which courts abouml : 
and it rages as much in a sordid ailected dress, as in all 
the sills and embroideries wliieli tlio <‘\c(ns of the ng(^ and 
the folly of youth delight to be adoriied with. Since, 
then, it keeps all sorts of couq)any, ami wriggles itself 
into the liking of the most contrary natures and dis- 
positions, and yet carries so uiiich jxiisou and venom wnth 
it, that it alieii.ates the affections from Heaven, and raises 
rebellion against God himself, it is wtuHi our utmost care 
to watch it in all its disguises and ap])roaches, that Ave 
may discover it in its first entrance, uthI dhlodge it before 
it ])roeures a shelter or retiring place to lodge and conceal 
itself. 

(IHnbg, — Colton. 

n^O diminish Envy, let us conshh^r not what otliers 
. 1 . posst'ss, but what- they (*njoy ; jnere iliehes may bo 
the gift of lucky accident or blind chance, but Happiness 
must be tlie result of prudent prefeiviiec and rational j 
design ; the highest Happiness then can have no other 
foundation thau the deepest Wisdom; and the happiest 
fool happy as he knows how to be. 
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E NATT ought, in strict trutli, to have no ijlaco whatever 
allowed it in llie Iieai*t of man ; for tlie goods of tliis 
present world are so vile and low, that tlioy are beneath 
it ; and those of the future world are so vast and exalted, 
that tlioj" arc above it. 

(!!Hnbg* — Colton, 

Ti'MULATrON looks out for merits that she may exalt 
Jji hcrsc'lf by a vi(5iory ; Envy spies out blemishes, that 
she may lower anotlicr by a defeat. 

(jjnbg* — Spenser. 

A nd nc^xt to liiin malicious Envy rode 

Uj)ou a ravenous wolfe, and still did c;haw 
Between his cankred teeth a venemous lode, 

Tliat all the poison ran about his jaw ; 

But inwardly lie ebawed his owiio maw 
At neighbour s weith that made him ever sad j 
JFor death it was wlicit any good lie saw ; 

And w'cpt, that cause of weeping none ho had ; 
mnd when ho hoard of harmo he woxed wondrous glad. 

^ . 0qtiaht2* — Langsiaff. 

QUALITY is one of the most consummate scoundrels 
.i that ever <*rcptfrom tlic brain of a polithud juggler — 
a fellow who thrusts his hand into the pocket of honest 
Industry or enterjn’ising Talent, and squanders tlteir hard- 
earned profits on profligate Idleness or indolent Stupidity. 

tL~qualil». — Shakespeare. 
rpAKE but Degree away, untune that string, 

.1 And, liark, what (.liscord follows ! ('aeh thing meets 
In mere oppugnancy : The bounded waters 
Should lift their bosoms higher than the shores, 

And make a so]> of all this solid globe : 

Strength should be lord of Imbeeility, 

And the rude son should strike his? father dead : 

Force should bo Eight. 

0qual{tu. — From th^ Lallu. 

I F all men wei*c on an Equality, the eonst'queucc would 
be that all must perish; for who would till the ground? 
who would sow it ? who would plant ? who would press 
wine? 
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j — ShaJcespeare. 

j ^1 VH K King is but a Man, as I am : tbo violet smells to 
JL him as it doth to mo ; the element shows to him as it 
, doth to me ; all ]iis senses have but human eonditions : 
his ceremonies laid bv, in his nakedness he appears but a 
Man J and though his aHections are highci’ mounted than 
ours, yet, when tlioy stoop, they stoop witli the like whig. 

C^qiiah'tg. — Johnson. 

S O far is it from being true that men arc naturally equal, 
that no two people can be half an hour together but 
one shall acquire an evident Superiority over the other. 

0qiialil23[. — Shakespeare. 

A EE we not brothers ? 

So man and man should bo : 

But clay and clay differs in tlignity, 
i Wliose dust is both alike. 

I 

0quib0ratl£in. — Shahespeare. 

; : But yet, — 

i ! 1 do not like but yet, it does allay 

1 '.I'he good x^rcccdenco ; fye upon but yet : ^ 

i I Jhit yet is as a gaoler to bring forth 

; I Some monstrous malefactor. 

! I ^rroi*. — Shakespeare. 

O IIATEETJL Error, IMehmcholy’s child I 

Why dost thou show to the apt thoughts of men. 

: ' The things that arc not ? O Error, soon conceiv’d, 
j Thou never com’st unto a ha]>py birtli, 

I But kill’st the mother that engender’d thee. 

! (l^stccm. — From the French, 

I 

M any ])eoplc arc esteemed merely because they are 
not known. . 



(JHtermts* — I)mce. 

I T^TEENITY, thou awful Guljdi of Time, 

Li This wide creation on thy Burfuce floats. 
Of life — of death; — ^what is, or wliat shall be, 
I nothing know. The world is all a dream, 
The consciousness of somelliijig that exists, 
Yet is not what it seems. Then wliat am 1 ? 
must unfold the mystery ! 


1 1 
1 1 
i 

I 


i 
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(IHtemttg. — Addison. 

E TEKNTTY, thou pleasing dreadful Thought I 
Thro’ what variety of uiitry’d beings, 

Thro’ what new scones and changes must we pass ? 

The wide, tli{3 unbounded Prospect lies before mo j 
But shadows, clouds, and darkness rest upon it. 

^ternitg. — CoUon. 

A las ! wdiat is Man ? whether lie bo deprived of that 
light which is from on high, or whetlicr he discard it j 
a frail and trembling creature, standing on Time, tliat 
bleak and narrow istlimuslifetwcen two Eternities, he sees 
nothing but impenctnible Darkness on the one hand, and 
Doubt, Distract, and Conjecture still more perplexing on 
the other. Most gladly would he take an observation, as 
to whence he has come, or whither lu^ is gv^ing. Alas, ho 
has not the means ; his i(‘losc.opc is too dim, his compass 
too wavering, his jiliimmet too short. Nor is that little 
spot. Ids presinit state, one whit more intelligible, since it 
may prove a quicksand tliat may sink in a momi*nt from 
Jiis feet ; it can allbrd him no certain reckoning, as to that 
\ ; J:^mmeasurahlo ocean that ho i^iay have traversed, or that 
I ; ^fitill more formidable one that he must. 

" (Srtfrnitg. — Colton. 

‘ ofttm j)iit Ktoriiitv and the World before 

n him, and who will ilarc to look steadfastly at both of 
them, will find that the more often he contemplates them, 
the former will grow gn'ater and the latter loss. 

X Crtcrnitg. — Burnet, 

W HAT is this Life but a circuktion of little mean 
actions ? Wo ho down and rise again, dress and 
undr<?ss, food and w’ax liungry, work or ])lay, and are 
weary, and tlien we lie down again, and the circle returns. 
We spend the day in t rifles, and when the night comes wo 
throw ourselvi's into the bed of folly, amongst dreams, and 
broken ihougbis, and wild imaginations. Our reason lies 
asleep by us, and we am for the time as arrant brutes as 
tliose tli’at sleep in the stalls, or in the iicld. Arc not the 
capacities of man liiglier than these P And ought not his 
ambition and expectations to be greater? Let us bo 
adventurers for another w'orld. It is at h'ast a fiiir and 
noble chance j and there is nothing in this worth our 
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thoughts or our passions. If wo should bo disappointed, 
\vc are still no worse than tlio rest of our fellow-mortals ; 
and if we succeed in our expectations, w'e arc eternally 
happy. 

— Lacat^r. 

E vasions are the common shelter of the hard-hearted, 
the false, and impotent, when called upon to assist ; 
the real great alone plan instantaneous help, even when 
their looks or words presage dilRculties. 

— B^ron. 

A VE-MAETA ! blessed be the Hour ! 

The time, the clime, the spot, where I so oft 
Have felt that moment in its fullest power 
Sink o’er the earth so beautiful and soft. 

WhUe sw'ung the (h ep bell in the distant tower. 

Or the taint dying day-hymn stole aloft. 

And not a bi’catli crept through the rosy air. 

And yet the forest leaves seem’d stivr d with prayer. 

Soft Hour ! which wakes the wish and melts the heart 
Of those who sail tlie seas, on the lirst day 
When they from their sweet friends are torn apart j 
Or fills with love tlio pilgrim on his way 
As the far b(‘ll of Vesper makes him start, 

Seeming to w’eep the dying day’s decay ; 

Is this a fancy which onr reason scorns ? 

Ah I surely nothing dies but something mourns I 

iEfbcning. — Byron, 

I T is the H<nir wIjcti from the boiiglis 
The NiglitingaJe’s liigh note is heard ; 

It is the Hour when lover’s vows 
Seem sweet in every whisper’d w'ord ; 

And gentle winds, and waters near, 

IMake music to the lonely ear. 

tBbrning. — Montgomery, 

I I.O\^E thee, Twilight! for tliy gleams impart 
Their deal’, their dying influence to my heart-. 

When o’er tlie harp of thought thy passing wind 
Awakens all the music of the mind, 

And joy and sorrow, as the spirit bums, 

And j^pe and memory sweep the chords by turns. 
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iDebJS* — Chesterfield, 

The Dews of the Evening most carefully shun ; . 

Those tears of the sky for the loss of the sun. 

— Colton, 

I ADM IT the existence of Evil to its full extent, and I 
also admit my own Ignorance, wliich is not the least 
part of the evil I deplore. I also find, in the midst of 
all this Evil, a tolerably fair proportion of Good. I can 
discover that I did not make myself, and also that the Being 
that did make me, has shown a degi*ee of power and of 
wisdom far beyond my powers of compi’ehohsion. I can 
also see so much Good proceeding from his system even 
here, that 1 am inclined to love him ; hut I can see so 
muc^i Evil, that 1 am inclined also to fear him. I .find 
myself a compound being, made up of Body and Mind, 
and the union is so inlimate, that the one appears to 
perish, at the dissolution of the other. In attempting to 
reconcile this last hh’i], Death, and the many more that 1 
lead to it, with the wisdom, power, and goodness that I 
see displayed on many other occasions, I find that 1 Jiavo 
strong aspirings after a state that may survive this apparent 
dissolution, ami I find that 1 have this feeling in common 
with all the rest of my sjMJcics ; I find also, 011 looking 
within, that I have a mind eapablo of much liigher delights 
than matter or earth can alford. On looking still more 
closely into myself, I find every reason to believe that this 
is the first state of existence T ever enjoyed ; I can recollect ' 
no other, I am conscious of no other. Here Gicu I stand 
as upon a point acknowledged, that this w'orla is tlie first 
stage of existence to that compound animal Man, and that 
it is to him at least the first link in that order of things 
in which Mind is united to Matter. 

(Ebil. — Horace. 

Betteb one (horn pluck’d out than all remain, 
ilicbil. — Chalnm's. 

B y the very constitution of our nature, Moral Evil is 
its own curse. 

(irbiL — South, 

H e who will fight the Devil at his own w’capon, must 
not wonder if he finds him an overmatch. 
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mill — Anon, 

A S there is a law of continiiily, whereby in ascending 
we can only mount step by step, so is there a law of 
continuity, wliereby they who descend must sink, and 
that too w'ith an ever iiicreasing velocity. No jiropagation 
or nmltiplication is more vapid than tliat of Evil, unless 
it be checked ; no growth more certain. lie Avho is in 
for a Penny, to take another expression belonging to the 
same family, if ho does not resolutely fly, will find he is in 
for a Pound. 

<!rblL — Menander. 

A ll animals are more happy than Man. Look, for 
instance, on yonder ass : all allow him to be miserable : 
his l^vils, however, are not brought on by himself and his 
own fault ; lie feels only those which Nat ure has inflioVed. 
We, on the contrary, besides our necessary Ills, draw upon 
ourselves a multitude of others. 

— Shakespeare. 

Ill deeds are doubled with an evil word. 


T IIEPE is this of good in Ileal Evils,— they deliver us 
while they last from the petty despotism of all tliat 
were ,iin aginary. 

(Bbih — Colton. 

I ^TTLS in the journey of life arc; like the hills which 
'j alarm travellers upon their road ; they both appear 
great at a distance, but wluai \vr a])proaeh them wo find 
that they are far loss ins umiouut able tliau we had con- 
ceived. 

— La 'Rochefoucauld,. 

rrilJERE are no circumstanet's, how'cvor unfortunate, 
_L that clever people do not i*xtract some advantage from. 

‘Siuticipatclf. — Milton. 

JiK not over cxfluisito 
To cas-t the fashion of uneertain evils ; 

Eor grant they be so, while th(;y rest uiiknowm, 
Whafcneed a man forestall his date of grief, 

n to meet what he would most avoid P i 
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CHxampIe. — Cicero, 

B e a Pattern to others, and then all will go well ; for as 
a whole city is infected by the licentious passions and 
vices of great men, so it is likewise reformed by their 
moderation. 


^fratnple. — Juvenal. . 

E xamples of vicious coui*ses, practised in a domestic 
circle, corrupt more rtuidily and more deeply, when 
we behold them in persons in authority. 

> iSiainple. — Goldsmith. 

P EOPLl^ seldom improve, when they have no other 
Model but themselves to copy after. 

^^ICClUng. — Colioti. 

I E you want Enemies, excel others j if you want Friends, 
let others excel you. ,y\\ 

(!?iccllittg. — La Bruyere. 

pTE who cxc<;ls in his art so as to carry it to the utmost 
LJL height of perfection of which it is capable, may be 
in some measure to go beyond it ; his transcendent 
■ ictions admit of no appellations. 

— Horace. 


T he Body oppressed by Excesses, bears down the 
Mind, and dc^presses to the earth any portion of the 
! divine Spirit we liad been endowed with. 

I (!?ICCSS. — TdoUus. 

j T 7ITELL1TJ S posst'ssed all that Pliability and Liberality, 
! V which, when n<d restrained wit hin due Bounds, must 
over turn to tiic ruin of their possessor, 

— Shakespeare. 

V IOLENT fires soon bum out themselves. 

Small show’rs last long, but sudden storms are sliftrt; 
i He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 

With eager feeding, Ibotl dotli choke the feeder ; 

Light Vanity, iiisatiatoH^ormorant, 

Consuming means, soon preys u])on itself. 

I (JFlCfSS. — Colton. 


ripIE Excesses of ouf youth arc draughts upon our old 
JL age, payable with interest, about thirty years after 
date. 
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^IpectatlOU* — Shakespeare. 

How slow, 

This old moon wanes : she lingers my desires, 

Like to a stcp-dnrae, or a dowager, 

Long withering out a young man’s revenue. 

iEipcctations. — Martial. 

Y OXJ give me notliing during your life, but you promise 
to provide for me at your death. If you are not a 
fool, you know what I wish for. 

(Bxprctation. — Shakespeare. 

So tedious is this day, 

As is the night before some festivjil 

To an impatient ehild, that hath now robes, 

And may not wear them. 

©IpCricttfC. — Shakespeare. 

H e caiinot be a perfetjfc man, 

Not b(iing tryNi, and tutor’d in the world ; 
Experience is by Industry adiiov’d, 

And porfectixl by the swift course of Time. 

(Sipcriencc. — Shakespeare. 

. Oun own precedent passions do instruct us 
What levity’s in youth. 

iiripcricncc. — Terence. 

N O man was ever endowed with a judgment so correct 
and judicious, in regulating his life, but tliat Circum- 
stances, O’ime, and Exptsricnce, would teach liiin something 
new, and apprise liiin that of those tilings with which he 
thought himself tlie best acquainted, lie knew nothing ; • 
and that those ideas, which in theory appeared the most 
advantageous, werij found, when brought into practice, to 
be altogether inapplicable. 

(Jrxpfricncc. — CoUrUJge. 

T O most men Exiii’rience is like the stern lights of a 
ship which illumine onlv the track it has passed. 

(Experience. — Bgron. 

A dversity is the first -path to Truth. 

He wlio hatli ]irov’d war, storm, or woman’s rage, 
Whether his winh'rs be eighteen or eighty, 

Hath won the Experience which is deemed so weighty. 
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(JElpcricncc. — Sir P. Sidney. 

All is but lip-wisdom w'hich wants Experience, 
(j^ipericncc. — Shakespeare. 

To wilful men, 

TJie injuries, that they themselves procure, 

Must be their school-mastci's. 

CHipcricncC. — Chesterfield. 

Y OUNG- men are as apt to think themselves wise 
enough, as drunken men are to think themselves 
sober enough. They look upon Spirit to be a much 
better thing than Experience j w'hich they call Coldness. 
They are but lialf mistaken ; for though Spirit without 
Experience is dangerous, Experience •rithout Spirit is 
languid and inctfeetive. 

(jHitcrnals. — Johnson. 

I N civilized society. External Advantages make us more 
respected. A man wdtli a good coat upon Jiis back 
meets with a better reception than be wlio has a bad one. 
You may analyse this and say, wliat is there in it ? But 
that will avail you nothing, for it is a part of a general 
system. Bound St. Baul’s cliurch into atoms, and con- 
sider any single atom j it is, to be sure, good for nothing : 
but put all tliesc atoms together, and you Jiave 8t. Paul’s 
churcli. So it is with human felicity, which is made up 
of many ingredients, each of which maj^ be shown to be 
very' insigniticant . 

Citvahagancc. — Tope. 

2 ^ OR what has Virro painted, built, and planted ? 

. Only to show Jiow many tastes heivantcd. 

What brought Sir Visto’s ill-got wealtli to waste ? 
Some demon whisper’d, Yisto ! have a taste. 

Cilrabagancc. — Youny. 

The man who builds, and wants wherewith to pay. 
Provides a home from which to run aw'ay. 

SrfjC ^JjC. — Moore. 

T hose Eyes, whose light setmi’d rather given, 

To be ador’d than to adore — 

,.Su<;h Eyes, as may have look’d from Heaven, 

But ne’er were raised to it before I 
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« tJufje (EgC* — AddUon, 

A BEAUTIFUL Eyo makes Silence eloquent, a kind 
Eye makes Contradiction an assent, an enraged Eye 
makes Beauty deformed. This Utile member gives life to 
every other part about us ; and I believe the story of 
Argus implies no more, than that the Eye is in every 
part ; that is to say, every other part would bo mutilated, 
were not it^ force represented more by the Eye than even 
by itself. 

JTaitfj* — Anon. 

1 7 NTIRENESS, illimitablcness is indispensable to Faith. 

-i What we believe, we must believe wliolly and without 
reserve ; wherefore the only perfect and satisfying object 
of Faith is God. A Faith that sets bounds to itself, that 
wdll biilieve so much and no more, that wdll trust thus far 
and no further, is none. ^ 

V JFaitfj. — Anon. 

T he power of Faith will often shine forth the most, 
where the character is naturally weak. There is less 
i to intercept and interfere with its workings. 

* JFaitlj. — Addison, 

|^!rrtHE natural homa^m wliich such a creature as Man 
? J. bears to an infinitely wise and good God, is a firm 
Keliancc on him for the blessings and conveiiiencos of life, 

' and an habitual Trust in him for deliverance out of all 
' such dangers and difticulties as may befall us. The man 
who always lives in this disposition of mind, when he 
reflects upon his own w'cakness and imperfection, comforts 
himself with the c(mternplation of those Divine .ittributes 
which are employed for his safety and welfaw;. He finds 
his w'ant of foresight made Up by the omnistuenco of him 
who is his support. He is not sensible of his owm want 
of strength when he know's tl>at his Helper is Almighty. 
In short, the person wliohasa firm Trust on the Suprtaiie 
Being, is j)ow(‘rful in liis power, wise by his wisdom, 
happy by his happiness. 

JFai'tfj anil SSlorhs. — CoUon. 

W E should act witli us much energy, as those who 
expect every tiling from themselves ; and we should 
pray with as mueli earnestness as those who expect every 
thing from God. 
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ilticntJ0 JFalling off. — Shakespeare, . 

T hey answer, in a joint and corporate voice, 

That now they are at Fall, want treasure, cannot 
Do what they would ; are sorry — you are honourably — 

But yet they could have wish’d — they know not — but 

Something hath been amiss — a noble nature 

May catch a wrench — would all w'ere well — *tis pity — 

And so, intending other serious mattei's, 

After^distasteful looks, and these hard fractions, 

With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods, 

They froze me into silence. 

jraferfjooh* — Colton, 

F alsehood is never so successful as when she baits 
her hook with Truth, and that no opinions so fatally 
mislead us, as those that are not wholly wrong, as no 
•watchea so effectually deceive the wearer, as those that are 
sometimes right. 

jFalsc ^ecurttg. — Shakespeare. 

We hear this fearful tempest sing, 

Yet seek no shelter to avoid tlic stonn ; f 

Wo see the wind sit sore upon our sails, 

And yet we strike not, but securely perish. 

JTame. — Colton. 

O F present fame think little and of future less ; the 
Praises that we receive after we arc buried, like the 
posies that are strewed over our grave, may be gratifying 
to the living, but they are nothing to the dead ; the dead 
aw gone, either to a place where tliey hear them not, or 
where, if they do, they w'ill despise tliera. 

jFainr. — Sterne. 

ri'iHE way to Fame is like the way to Heaven — through 
JL much Tribulation. 

JFamC. — Shakespeare. 

Glory grows guilty of detested crimes ; 

When, for Fame’s sake, for Praise, an outward part. 

We bend to that the working of the heart. 

JFantt. — Shakespeare. 

I F a man do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he 
dies, he shall live no longer in monument than the bell 
rings, and tlie widow weeps. 
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jFatnc* — Shakespeare. 

Death makes no conquest of this conqueror ; 
For now Jio lives in Fame^ though not in life. 
jFaine. — Shakesjfjeare. 

The Evil, that men 4o, lives after them j 
The Good is oft intcn*ed with their bones. 
JFame. — Byron. 

T hy fanes, thy temple, to the surface bow, 
Commingling slowly with heroic earth, 
Hi'oke by tile share of every rustic plough : 

So perisii monuments of mortal Birth, 

To perish all in turn, save well-recorded Worth. 
JFame. — Byron. 


TTHTHAT of them is left, to tell 
VV Where they lie, and how tl 


vv Where they lie, and how they fell ? 

Not a stone on their turf, nor a bone in their graves j 
But they live in the Verse that immortally saves. 
JFame. — Moore. 

YT7HO, that suiwe^s this span of earth wc press, 
VV This speck of life in time’s gn^at wilderness, 
^/Tliis narrow isthmus ’twixt two boundless seas, 

Tlic jwist, tin? future, two etei’nities! — 

Would sull^ the bright spot or leave it bare, 

When he might build him a ])roud Temjde there, 

A Name, that long shall hallow all its space, 

And bo eacli jmrer soul’s high resting-place I 
JFame. — Shakespeare. 

Mbit’s Evil Manners live in bniss : their Virtues 
Wo write in water. 

JFame. — Byron. 

as a snowball which derives assistance 
J. From every flake, and yet rolls on the same. 
Even till an icebcu’g it may chance to grow’ ; 

But after all ’tis nothing but cold snow. 

JFame. — Youny. 

O F boasting more than of a bomb afraid, 

A soldier should bo modest as a maid : 

Fame is a bubble the reserv’d enjoy : 

Who strive to grasp it, as they touch, destroy 5 
’Tis the world’s debt to deeds of high degree 5 
But if you i^ay yourself, the world is free. 
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jFamf. — Young, 

Fame is a public mistress, none enjoys, 

But, more or less, liis rival’s peace destroys. 

jfame. — Tope. 

W HAT’S Fame ? a fancy’d life in others* breath, 

A thing beyond us, ev’n before our death. 

Just what you hear, you have ; and what’s unknown, 

' The same, my lord, if Tully’s, or your own. 

All that we feel of it begins and ends 
In the small circle of our foes and friends j 
To all beside as much an empty shade 
An Eugene living, as a Cscsar dotid. 

JFame* — Milton. 

F ame is the spur that the clear sp’rit doth raise 
(TliMt last infirmity of noble mind) 

To scorn delights, and live laborious days ; 

But the fair guerdon when we hope to find, 

And think to burst out into sudden blaze, , 

Comes the blind Fury with th’ abliorr’d shears, 

And slits the tiiin>spun life. 

JFaine. — Young. J 

S OME, when they die, die all : their mould’ring clay i 
Is but an Emblem of their Memories ; | : 

The space quite closes up thro’ which they pass’d : 

That I Jiave liv’d, I lca\o a mark behind, 

Shall pluck the sliining ago from vulgar time. 

And give it whole <o late Posterity. 

Ei'tcravg iTamf, — Voltairv. 

ri'^HE path to Literary Fame is more diflicult than that 
JL which leads to Fortune. If you arc so unfortunate . 
as not to soar above mediocrity, remorse is your portion ; 
if you succeed in your objei^t, a host of enemies spring up 
around you : thus you find yourself on the brink of iiii 
abyss between Contenii)t and Hatred. 

jFanc^* — Shakespeare. 
ri'^ELL me, where is Fancy bred, 

1 Or in the ileaid, or in the Head ? 

How begot, how nourished ? 

It is engender’d in the eyes, 

'With gazing fed ; and Fancy dies 
In the Cradle where it lies. 


I 
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\ JTosfjlon. — Greville. 

W E laugh heartily to see ja whole flocjc of sheep jump 
been use one did so: might not one imagine that 
; superior beings do the same by us, and for exactly the 
I ! same reason ? 

! JFasljion. — ShaJee^peare , . 

! . Where doth the World thrust forth a Vanity, 

I (So it be new, there’s no respect how vile,) 

I That is not (piickly buzz’d into the ears ? 

i I JFasljion* — ChurchilL 

j FAsnidN, a word whieh tuaves and fools may use 
i Their knaveiy and 1‘olly to excuse. 

JFatc. — Horace. 

W ITH equal foot, rich friend, impartial Fate, 

Knocks at the cottage and tlie palace gate; 

Life’s span forbids thee to extend thy cares, 

And strolch thy lioi)es, beyond thy destined years ; 

Kiglit soon will seize, and you must cjuickly go 
1 To storied ghosts, and Huto’s house below. 

JFithOUr. — La Brvifere. 

I ^AVOUR exalts a man above his equals, but his dis- 
^ missal from that Favour places him below them. 

JFahours. — TubUus Sifms. j | 

I T is con^Brring a kindness, to deny at once a Favour | 
which you intended lo refuse. 

JFcar* — Shaft esMry, 

T he pjission of Fear (as a modern ])hiIosophcr informs 
me) detenniiK's the sj)irits to the muscles of tlu; knees, 
which are instantly ready to perform llunr motion, by 
taking up the legs with incomparable celerity, in order to 
j remove the body out of harm’s way. 

JFcav. - HoHlatync, 

^ rpHE tiling in the world I am most afraid of is Fear; 

' X and with good I’cason, that Vas^icii alone in the 
; i trouble of its exceeding all other accidents. 

1 1 JFrav. — Shakvspt a re. 

} ! I ri'NT) the })eople strangely fantasied ; 

1 1 Possess’d with Rumours, full of idle Dreams ; 

! Not knowing wiiat they fear, but full of Fear. 
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jFcar» — Shakespeare, i 

But that I am forbid I 

To tell the secrets of my prison-house, J 

I could a tale unfold, whose liglitcst word 1 

.Would harrow up iliy soul ; freeze thy young blood ; I 

Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their spheres 5 i 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each particular hair to stand on end, 

Like quills upon the fretful )^)orcupine. 

JFcar. — Shakespeare. 
nriHIS mail’s brow, like to a title-leaf, 

X Foretells the nature of a tragic volume : j 

So looks the strond, whereon the imperious, flood I 

Hath left a witness’d usurpation. : 

Thou tremblest j ' and the Whiteness in thy Cheek ! 

Is aptcr than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 

Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless. 

So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begoue, 

Brew Priam’s curtain in the dead of night, i 

And would have told him half Ivis Troy was burn’d. 

®rf)0Stlu JF^ar* — Shakespeare. ' 

WiTAT man dure, I dare ; ■ 

Approach thou like, the rugged Kusslim hear, j 

The arm’d Khinoceros, or the Jlyrcau tiger, 1 

Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves ! 

Shall never tremble: or, be alive again. 

And dare me to the desert mill thy sword ; 

If Irembliiig I inhibit thee, protest me 

The baby of a girl. Hence, Jiorrible sliadow ! I 

irureal Mockery, hence ! j 

JFcasting. — Clarendon, ! 

I T is not the quantity of the Meat, but the cheerfulness 
of the guests, which makes the Feast ; at the Feast of 
the Centaurs, tliey ate with one liutid, and had their drawn 
swords in the other ; where there is no peace, there can 
bo no Feast. 

jFcastmg. — JRyron, 

B TJT ’twas a public Feast, and public day — 

Quito full, right dull, guests hot, and Jlishcs cold, 
Grefit plenty, much formality, small Cheer, 
everybody out of their own sphere. 
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jFcasting. — Teter Tbidar. 

The turnpike road to people’s liearts, I find^ 

Lies tlirough their Mouths, or I mistake mankind. 

JFcastmg. — Byron. 

Of all appeals, — although 
I grant tlie power of pathos, and of gold, 

I Of beauty, flattery, threats, a shilling,— no 
I Mt?thods more sure at moments to take hold 

Of the best ftjclings of mankind, whieh grow 
I More tender, as wOUfevcry day behold, 

' Tlian that all-softcninff, overpowering knell, 

The tocsij of the soul — the Dinner Bell. 

JFcrling* — Bichter. 

T it 1C last, beat fruit which comes to late perfection, even 
in the kindliest soul, is. Tenderness toward the hard, 
Iforbcarance toward tlic unforbearing. Warmth of Heart 
toward the cold, Plvilanfhropy toward the misanthropic. 

JFeclinfj. — Colton. 

I T is far mort' (‘asy not to feel, than always to f('el rightly, 
and not to act, than always to act well. Por lu‘. tliut 
! is determined to admire only that which is beaulifid, iin- 
I poses a much harder task upon himsidf, than lie that being 
determined not to see that which is the eontraiy, elTeets it 
by simply shutting his eyes, 
i JFrfUug. — Scott. 

Wtth haughty Laugli his head ho turn’d, 

And dash’d aw ay the Tear he scorn’d. 

dTccling. — Scott. 

I He turn’d away — his Heart throbb’d high, 

I The tear was burstuig from his eye. 

ifccling. — S)iake.<ipeare. 

O IT 'o! wdiat a Hero bad’st thou been. 

If I 7 : thy outward graces bad been placed 
About thy thoughts, aiul counsels of thy Heart. 

JFcjUng. — Byron. 

I WISH’D but for a single Trar, 

As something weleonio, ninv, and dear j 
i I wish’d it then, I wish it still, 

Despair is stronger than my wilL 
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JFrcIi'nrc. — Ste^-ne. 

A WOT^D — a Look, which at ono time would make no 
impression — at anothci* time Avouiids the Heart ; and 
like a shaft %iiig with the wind, pit'rees deep, which, with 
its own natural force, w’ould scarce liave tcachcd the 
object aimed at. 

JTcfling. — La 'Roelipfoucauld. 

W HEN tlic Heart is still agitated by the remains of a 
Passion, we are more ready to receive a new ono 
than when we ai*e entirely cur^. 

jFcclmg. — Hifron. 

Tx a gushing stream 

The Tears rush’d forth from her unchmded Brain 
Like mountain mists, at Icngtli dissolv’d in rain. 

iTfcIing. — Shakespeare. 

TTrnY docs my Blood thus muster to my Heart, 

VV Making both that unable for itself, 

And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of noeessary fitness ? 

So play tlie foolish throngs wdtli (-nc that swoons ; 
(’ome all to li<‘lp him, arul so stop tin* air 
By which ho should revive. 

JTcclmg. — Shakespeare. 

Hov.’ sometimes ."Narure wdll h<*tray its I'olly, 

Its Tenilerne>s, and makt? itself a i>astime 
To harder bosoms ! 


I i JFrrh'ng aub Brason. — Ziegler. 

T he Heart of Man is older tlian his Head. The first- 
born is si'iisitive, but blind - bis younger brother has 
jj a cold, hut all-eomjjj’chensive glance. The blind must 
[. consent to be led by the clear-sighted if he w^ould avoid 
i ! falling. 

i I JFreUng anb Hcason. — Anon. 

S OME peo[»]e carry their Hearts in their Heads ; very 
many carry tlu'ir Heads in tlu'ir Hearts. The ditli- 
eiiltv is to keep tlu'iii ajiart, and yet hotli actively working 
together. 

OTant of jFccling. — Juvenal. 

Who can all Sense of others’ ills escape, 

Is but a brul(!, at best, in liuniaii shape. 
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— Shakespeare. 

T IIOTJOH all tlic world sliould crack their Duty 
And throw it from their soul ; thouf^h perils did 
Abound, as thick as thoUglit could make tlicm, and 
Appear in forma more horrid ; yet my Duty, 

As doth a rock against the chiding Hood, 

Sliould the approach of the wild river break, 

And stand Linshakcn yours. 

iTitirllljPf* — Shakespeare. 

I DURST, my lorti, to wager she is honest, 

Lay down my soul at stake : if you think other, 

1 llemove your thought ; it doth abuse your bosom. 

I If any wretch hath put this in your head, 
j Let Heaven requite it with the serpent’s curse ! 

For, if she bo not honest, chaste, ami true, 

I [I'hcre’s no man happy : the purest of their wives 
ii Is foul as slander. 

j j .IFilifUtu* — Shakespeare. 

H e which hath no stomach to this fight, 

Let him depart, his passport shall be made, 

1 1 And crowns for convoy put into his purse : 
j; AVc would not die in that man’s company, 

I 'r That fears liis fellowship to die with us. 

' I J speak' not; tliis, as doubting any liere : 
i 'j For. did I but suspect a fearful man, 
j! He should have leave to go away betimes ; 

!' Lest, in our need, he might inleet another, 

I , And make him of like spirit to himself. 

. If any such he here, as Clod forbid ! 

]jet him depart., before wr n(*ed his lielp. 
j i JFibrlitu. — Shakespeare. 

I F to preserve this vessel for luy lorti. 

From aiij" otlii*r foul unlawful toueli, 
i Be — not to be a strumpet, 1 am none. 

I Falsef to his bed ! What is it to be false ? 

• To lie in watch t here, and to think on him ? 

: To weep ’twixt clock and clock ? if sleen charge nature, 
j To break it with a fearful dream of him, 

And cry myself awake F that’s false to Jiis bed, 

Is it ? 

Unkindness may do much ; 

And liis uiikindncss may defeat my life, 

But never taint my love. 

L 



1^6 ILLUSTEATIONS OF TBVTH; 


i 

i 

i 


I 


JTitJclitg. — Shakespeare. 

He that- c?an endure 
To follow with Allej^iance a fallen lord, 
lloL's conquer him that did his master conquer, 
And earns a i)lace i’ tlie story. 

ifllJclitn. — Shakespeare. 

T’ll yol follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though niy reason 
Sits in the wind against me. 

JFilJClitg. — Shakespeare. 

lliTT now ’tis odds beyond arilhinetic ; 

And Iklanhood is call’d Foolery, when it stands 
Against a falling fabric. 

jriUcIitn. — Shakespeare. 

T .A At constant as tlio Xorthorn Star, 
Of whose truc-llx’d, and resting Quality, 

There is no follow in the firmament. 

JFiticlUu. — Shakespeare. 

O irEAA'K^f ! were Man 

Hut constant, lie were iiorfi'ct : tliat one Error 
Fills him Avith faults. 

JFilffh'tg, — Shakespeare. 

T II \.A*R live hundred erowns, 

The thrifty hire 1 sav’d under yonr Father, 
Whicli 1 did store, to ho iny foster nurse, 

AVhi’u service slionhl in niy old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners tln’owm. 

Take that : and Ho lliat dotli the ravens feed, 
Yea, ]>rovidcntl y cat its for the spaiTOW, 

Ih; comfort to thy age! 

dTitlflitn. — ////row. 

T IIOEGH human, thou rlidst not deceive mo, 
I’liough w'oman, thou didst not forsake, 
Tliongli lov’d, (lion fnrborest to grievi* me. 

'I hongli slamlcr’d, (hou never eonld’»l shake, — 
Thongli trusted, thou didst not disclaim nu?, 
Thoujrh parted, it Avas not to fly, 

Though Avatrhful, ’tw^^s not to defame me, 
e.ut.., that the World miglit belie. 


i 
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JTtlfcll'tj. — Shakespeare. | 

Chatn me with roaring bears ; I 

Or shut me nightly in a chamd-houso, i 

O’cr-cover’d quite with dead men’s rattling bones, 

With reeky shanks, and yellow chaplcss skulls ; ; 

Or bid me go into a new -made grave, j 

And hide me with a dead man in his shroud ; 

Q'hings that, to hear tliem lold, liave made me tremble ; j ' 
And I will do it without Fear or Doubt, ; 

To live an unstain’d A Vile of niv sweet Love. . 

I 

jFlllrlitn. — Moore, j 

C OMF rest in this bosom, my own stieken deer ! j 

1’lio* the herd hat h tied from thee, thy homo is still here ; \ 

Here is still the smile tliat no cloud can o’ercast, j 

And the Heart and the hand all thy own to the Last ! ' 

JTltlfru. — Shakespeare. 

AfJj that glisters is not Gold, • ;j 

Gilded Tombs do Worms infold. ! 

1 1 

.firist ihnprfsstons. — Jforare. 1 1 

WiCAJ’ season’d first the yt‘ssel, keeps the Taste. 1 1 
JFlattcrw. - - Jeon. 

WuiiN Flattcno's meet, the Devil goes to Dinner. j| 
JFlallCYS. - - Urevilh. ‘ i 

W E do not ahvnys like peo])le the hettei*, for paying us j I 
all the Court nhieh we oiu’sclvos think our due. 

jriaUrru. — CoUon, j | 

I 'FLATTERY is <»rieu a tratlio of mutual Meanness, |j 
. where, althoiigli bol h parties int<aul Deception, neither ! j 

are deceived. | 

JFIaitfrO, — Jean Vavl. 

Men find it more ea.sy to Flatter than to Praise. 
jFlattfnj, — Shakesvteare. 

He loves to hear. 

That Unicorns may ho betray’d Avith ti’oes. 

And Bears Avitli glu^ses. Elephants wil’n holes, 

Lions, with toils, and Men with Flatterers : 

But, when I tell liim, he hates Klatti*ri;rs, 
lie says, lie does ; being then most Flattered, 
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Jlnttcrg. — Shakespeare. 

Be not fond, 

To think that Ctcsar hears such rebel blood, 

That will bo thaw’d from the true quality 

AVith that wliicli n'.elteth Fools ; I mean, Sweet Words, 

Low-crooked Curt’sies, and base Spaniel Fawning. 

JFIattcr^* — . Shakespeare. 

You play the Spaniel, 

And think with wagging of yom* Tongue to win me. 
JFIattcrj. — Shakespeare. 

Wiir these looks of Care ? 

Thy Flatterers yet wear silk, drink wine, lie soft j 
Ting their diseas’d perfumes, and have forgot 
, That ever Tinion was. Shame not thi*se woi’ds. 

By putting on the cunning of a Carper. 

Be thou a Flatterer now, and S(*ok to thrive 
I By tjint which has niidone th(*c : hinge thy Kneo, 

; And let his very breath, whom thou It obser\’e, 

I . BUnv olf thy cap ; praise his most vicious strain, 

I ‘ Ajid call it excellent. • 

i j JFIaltrrg. — ShaJees^mare. 

A it ! when tlu^ means arc gone, that buy this Praise, 

^ Tlie Breath is gtnic whereof this Praise is made ; 

/ Feast -one, fast-lot ; one cloud of winter sliowers, 

I These Hies are cou<*h’(l. 
i JFlaltrrg* — Shakespeare. 

' i AA'tit, what a deal of candied Courtesy, 
ij Thi>^ fawning Orcyliound then did prolfermc! 

! I ’.riie Di'vil take such Cozeners ! — God forgive me ! 

j JFlatUrg. — Shakespeare. 

1 Ko visor docs become black Villany 

I So well as soft and tender Flattery. 

JFIattrrg. — Shakespeare. 

He that loves to be Flattered is worthy o’ the Flatterer, 
jflatlcrg. — Havnah More. 

^ Hold ! 

No Adulation : His the Death of AHrtue ! 
A^^ttatters is of all mankind the low est, 
flMfciie who courts the h’lattcry. 
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iFlatterg. — Otwa^. 

N O Flatt’ry, boy ! an honest man can’t live by’t : 

It is a little sneaking art, which knaves 
Use to cajole and soften fools withal. 

If thou hast Elalt’ry in tliy nature, out with’t ; 

Or send it to a court, for there ’twill thrive. 

^inglg jFIattfrg. — Shakespeare. 
n^lIIEY do abuse tlio King that flatter him : j 

X For Flattery is the bellows blows up sin ; i 

The thing the which is Halter’d, but a spark, \ 

To which that breath gives lieat and stronger glowing ; j 

Whereas I’cproof, obedient and in order. 

Fits Kings, as they are Men, for tln^y may err. 

JFooL — Goethe. 

O F all tliuives Fools are the worst: they rob you of 
time and temper. 

! CljC JFO0I. — ha Bruyere. 

A FOOL cannot look, nor stand, nor Avallv like a man 
of sense. j ; 

(Tfje jFODb — Anon. | 

H e must be a thorougli Fool who can learn notliing j 
from his own Folly. | 

i JFoIhcs. — La lloehefoiwanld'. j 

I TiiETiE ^ Follies as catobiiig as contagious disorders. I 
^ JFonu, — Colton, I 

A FOOL is oi'leii as dangerous to deal with us a Knave, 
and always moi\’ incorrigible. 

' JFollg. — Shakespeare. j 

N one are so surely caught, when they are catch’ d. 

As Wit turn’d Fool : Folly, in Wisdom hatch’d, |j 
I Hath Wisdom’s warrant, and the help of school ; | ’ 

i And Wit’s own grace, to grace a learned Fool. J j 

i ' The blood ofyoulli burns not witli sucli excess, ;i 

' As Gravity’s revolt to wanloinu'ss. 'j 

i Folly in Fools bears not so strong a note, ' ' 

1 As Fooh'ry in tlio wise, when Wit dotli dote ; i 

Since all tlie power ther(>of it doth apply ; \ 
' To prove, by Wit, worth in Simplicity,.. jj 
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JFollS* — Rare, 

None but a Pool w always riglit. 
iToppcrn. — Johnson. 

F OPPEEY is never cured ; it is tlio bad stamina of the 
mind, wliioli, like those of tlie body, arc never rectified j 
once a Coxcomb, and always a Coxcomb. 

iFflr&carancc* — Rpictetus. 

I '^VEEY thing hath two handles : the one soft and 
J manageable, the otlier such as wiU not endure to be 
touched. If then your brother do j'ou an injuiy, do not 
take it by tlie hot and liard handle, b}’ ropj’csenting to 
yourself all the aggravating circumstances of tljc fact j but 
look rather on the soft side, and extenuate it as mueh as 
is possible, by considering the nearness of tlie relation, and 
the long friendship and familiarity between you — obliga- 
tions to kindjicss wJiicli a single provocation ought not to 
dissolve. And thus you will take the at'cidcnt by its 
manageable handle. 

JorhcaraiKt. — - Shal t^sjpfiare. 

U SE every man after hia desert, and wlio shall impo 
whipping V 


JForhfarancc. — Fuller, 

Ie thou ^Youldst be bomc with, bear with others. 
JForfSlgljt. — Colton. 

A ccustom yom’sclf to submit on all and every oc- 
casion, and on the most minute, no less than on the 
most important eircuinstances of life, to a small Present 
Evil, to obtain a greater Distant (lood. This will give 
decision, tone, and energj' to the Mind, which, tJius 
disciplined, will often reap victory from defeat, and honour 
from repulse. 

JForCfiigljt. — Shakespeare. 

To fear the worst, oft cures the worst. 


jForglbcness. — Shakespeare. 

T HOUCtTT with their high wrongs I am struck to the 
quick. 

Yet, ^vf^my nobler Eeason, against my Emy, 

Do IdyyB part : the rarer action is 
In than in Yengcaiico. 
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JFotgibfttfSS* — Shakespeare, 

Kneel not to me : 

Th^ power tliat I Tiavo on you, is to spare you ; 

Tlie malice towards you, to forgive you : live, 

And deal witli others better. 

JForms. — Hare. 

O K wliat use m*e Forms, seeing that at times they arc 
empty ? * 

Of tlic same use as barrels, which at times are empty too. 

JFoi'tllube. — Shakespeare. 

Kid that welcome 

I Which comes to punish us, and we punish it, 

Seeming to b(;iir it lightly. 

jFortitulre^ — Shakespeare, 

W ISE nic’n ne’er sit and wail tl}eir loss, 

Kut chocrly seek how to redress their hanns. 
What though the mast be now blown over-))oard, 
j The cable broke, the bolding anchor lost, 

! And half our sailors swallow’d in the tlood ? 

1 1 Yet lives our still: Is’t meet, that he 
I; Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad, 

j With tearful eyes, add water to the se;i, 

And give more stronglh to that wliich hatli too much ; 
j Whiles, iii^his moan, the ship splits on the rock, 

i Whi^ industry and courage might have saved? 

i jlortitubc, — Shakespeare. 

j The Mind I su ay by, and tlic Heart I bear, 

j Shall never sagg with Doubt, nor shake with Fear. 

I jFcrlltubf. — Thomson. 

i ri'lHE human race are sons of Sorrow born ; 

I i X And cacli must have his pt)rt ion. Vulgar minds 
I : Kefuse, or cromdi Ijcneath their load ; tlie Krave 

! j Hear theirs without ri*piiiiiig. 

; * JFortitiilff. — Rtfron. 

H ave I not had my brain scai'M, my heart riven, 
Hopes sapp’d, name blighted, life’s life lied away? 
And only not to Desperation driven, 

Because not altogether of such clay,^" 

As rots into the souls of those whoiii I survey. 


isz ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


jFovtitulic* — Rp'on. 

Tj^XTSTENCE may bo borne, and the deep root 
-l-J Of Lifo and Suilbrancc make its firm abod^ 

In bare and desolated bosoms : mute 
The camel labours with the heaviest load, 

And the wolf dies in silence, — not bestow’d 
In vain should such example be ; if they, 

^Things of ignoble or of savage mood, 

Endure and sliriuk not, avc of nobler clay 
May temijcr it to bear, — it is but ibr a ilay. 

jFortihiUC. — ShaJcenpeare. 

Though Fortune’s malice overthrow my state, 

My Mind cxce<?ds the compass of her wheel. 

JFortitutie* — Channimj. 

T he greatest man is ho who chooses tlic right with 
invincible Resolution : who rcsi^ts the sorest tempta- 
tions from within and without ; who bears the heaviest 
burdens cheerfully; who is the calmest iji storms, and 
whose reliance on Truth, on Virtue, on (Jod, is the most 
unfaltering. 

iFortltubC. — Addison, 

True Fortitude is seen in great exploits 
That Justice warrants, and that Wisdom guides : 

All else is tow’ring Phi'cnsy and Distraction. 

JFortitulJf, — ShaJcespmre, 

T ime hath not yet so dried tliis Blood of mine, 

Xor Age so eat uj) my invention, 

Xor Fortune made sn(^h havoc of my Means, 

Xor my bad life reft me so much of Friends, 

But ibey shall find awak’d, in such a kind, 

Botli strengtii of limb, and J^oliey of Mind, 

Ability in Means, and cthoicc of Friends 
To (piit me of them t horoughly. 

jFortunc. — ShakfSjware, 

Oe Nature’s Gifts thou inay’st wdth lilies boast, 

And with the lialf-blown rose; Imt Fortune, O! 

>:}hc is corrupted, chang’d, and won from thee. 

jTortunf. — Colion. 

T here are some im*n avIio are Frirtune’s Favourites, 
and ’fho, like cats, light for ever upon tlicir legs. 
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jTottunC* — Thomson. 

Oft, what seems 
A trifle, a mere nothing, by itself. 

In some nice situations, turns the scale 
Of b^ate, and rules the most important actions. 

JFortline* — ShaJeespeas'e. 

FoiiTUJ^E is merry. 

And in this mood will give us anything. 
JFovtune. — Ft'om the French. 

G ood .Fortune and Bad are equally necessary to Man, 
to fit him to meet the contingencies of this life. 

jr0rtune* — Qoldmniih. 

W ITAT real Good does an addition to a fortune already 
suflicient, procure? Not any. Could the great 
man, by having his Fortune increased, increase also his 
appetites, then prc'cedence might be attended with real 
amusement. 

jrortimc. — Qremlle. 

S URKL^ir no man can reflect, without wonder, upon tlie 
V'’icissitudes of Human Life, arising from causes in the 
highest degree accidcnlal and trilling. If you trace the 
ne(*essary concatenalion of Jluman K vents, a very little 
way back, you may perhaps discover that a p(;rson’s very 
going in or out of a door Ikus been the means of colouring 
with misery or hap])iness the remaining <nurrent of liis life. 
♦ JFovtlUXt. — Montaitjne. 

F ORTUNIO does us neither good nor liurt ; slic only 
presents us Uic \nntlcr and llie seed, winch our soul, 
1 more powerful than she^ turns and applies as she best 
; pleases, being the sole cause and sovereign mistress of her 
own happy or unhappy condition. All external accessions 
receive taste and colour from the internal constitution, as 
clothes warm ns not with their heat, but our own, which 
they are adapted to cover and keep in. 

jrortunr. — lioussenu. 

Wii! do not know what is really Gooil or Bad Fortune. 

JFol'tuuc. — La llovhefoiwcmld. 

OOD or Bad Fortune generally jiursues those who 
"JT have the greatest share of cither. The prosperous 
man seems as a magnet to attract Brosperity. 




ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH s 


iFortuttC. — La Rochefoucauld, 

T he Good or the Bad Eoi*tune of men depends not less^ 
upon their own dispositions than upon Fortune. 

JTortuitf. — Tacitus. 

rpiIEBIij are many Men wlio appear to be struggling 
X against Adversity, anti yet are happy ; but yet more, 
who, although abounding in Wealth, arc miserable. 

JFovtime* — La Itochefoucauld. 

W E should manage our Fortune as wo do our health — 
enjoy it wlien good, be patient when it is bad, and 
never apply violent remedies except 17 1 an extreme necessity, 

ifottunc* — La Rochefoucauld. 

T he moderation of Fortunate People comes from the 
calm wliich Good Fortune gives to their temjiers. 

iFortunc. — Shemfonc. 

T he worst inconvtmicncc of a Small Fortune is that it 
will not admit of inadverteney. 

jFortunc, — La Rocltcfoucauld. 

I T rtxpiires greater virtues to ^llpport Good than Bad 
Fortune. 

IJlajJing luitfj jFortunc, — Shakespeare. 

H appiness courts thee in her best aiTay ; 

But, like a misbehav’d and sullen wench, 

Thou pout’st upon thy Fortune and thy Love. 

Take heed, take heed, for such die misefablc. 

jFraukncSS, — liwkiagham. 

Makk iny breast 

Transparent as pure Crystal, that tlic world, j 

Jealous of me, may sec the foulest thought, 

My Heart does liold. 

Cljf tiulu jFrcC. — Horace. 

W HO then is Free ? — The Wise, who well maintains 
An empu’o o’er himself ; whom ncitlicr Cliains, 

Nor W^int, nor Deatli, witli sLivisli Fear inspire j 
boldly answers to Jiis warm fli.sin' j 
Who can Ambition’s vainest gifts d«*spise; 

Finn in hiinsdf, who on himself relies ; 

Polish’d and round, who runs las proper course, 

And break^jyiisfortune with superior force. 
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JFrecUom. — MaheL 

T o hayo Freedom, is ouly to Jmvo tliat which is abso- 
lutely necessary to enable us to be what we ought to 
be, and to possess what wo ought to possess. 

^ JTricullfsIjip* — Joanna Baillie. 

FiiTEJJDsniP is no plant of hasty growth. 
Though planted in Esteem’s deep fixed soil, 

I The gradual culture of kind Intercourse 

! Must bring it to perfection. 

j JFrifnbsfp'p. — Burton, 

T he attachments of mere Mirth are but the shadows 
of that true Friendship, of which the sincere Affections 
; of the Ucart are the substance. 

JFrtcntJSljtp. — Shakespeare, 

Tiioir art e’en as just a Man, 

I As e’er my eonversalinn cop’d withal. 

Kay, do not think, I Hatter : 

For what advancement may 1 hope from thee, 

That no voveimo hast, but thy good spirits. 

To feed and clothe tlu’c ? Should tln^ ])oor bo flatter’d ? 
Ko, let the candied tongue Ih^k absunl Pomi), 

And crook tl»o prcgiiaid hinges of the kiici^, 

Wiere tlirift may follow fawning. Dost thou hear? 

Since my dear Soul was mistress of her choice, 

And could of men distinguish, her election 
Hath seal’d tlieo for her self. For tliou hast bj^n 
As one, in suHcring all, that sutlers nothing : 

A Man, that Fortune’s huffets and rewards 
Jhist ta’cii will) equal tliaiiks. And blest are those. 
Whose blood and judgment are so well com?ning]efl. 

That they are not a pipe for Fortune’s finger 
To sound wliat stop slie please. Give me that Man 
Tliat is not Tassioii’s slave, and I will wear him 
In my thwart’s core : ay, in my lli'art of Hearts, 

As 1 do thee. 

JFlicilbsfjip. — Lavale^, 

T he qualities of your Frieuds will bo those of your 
, Enemies : colil Friends, cold E'ii*mics; half Friends, 
! half Enemies ; feiwid Enemies, warm Frieuds. 

j jFrtCttbsljip. — Shakespeare, 

I Tiie Amity that Wisdom knits not, Folly may easily untie. 
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^ JFrirnbsIjip* — Melmoth, 

T hough judgment must colleet tlie materials of the 
goodly structure of Friendship, it is Affection that 
gives the cement j and Passion as well as Eeason should 
concur in fonning a firm and lasting coalition. Hencse, 
perhaps, it is, tliat not only the most powerful, hut the 
most lasting Friendships ai*o usually the produce of tho 
early season of our lives, when we ai*e most susceptible of 
the warm and affectionate impressions. The connections 
into wliich we enter into any after period, decrease in 
strength as our passions abate in heat. 

jfricnlJsljip. — Cicero. • 

F riendship is the only thing in the world concern- 
ing tho usefulness of which all mankind are agreed. 

jfricntisljip. — Horace. 

Wise were the Kings who never chose a Friend 
Till with full cups they hud unmaskM his Soul, I 

And seen tho bottom of his deepest tlioughts. i 

JTncntlsfjip. OrevUJe. I 

rpO say, witli La Rocliefoucauld, that “ in the adversity ! 
X of our best Friends, there is something tluit does not ’ 
! displease us j” and to say, that in tho prosperity of our ’ 

i best Friends there is aomolhing tJiat does not please us, : 

i seems to be the same thing j yet I believe the first is false, | 

! and the latter tru('. ! 

I ^ — Colton. I 

T irOSE who have resources within themselves, wdioeau ■ 
ilaro to live alone, want Friends the least, but, at tho ! 
same time, best know how' to prize them tlie most. Put 
!,, Jio company is far preferable to bad, because we are more • 
' aj)t to eateli tlic vices of others than their virtues, as dis- 
ease is far more contagious than health. | 

jFricutlsIllp. — Shakespeen'e. \ 

Fkiends condemn’d 

I Embrace, and kiss, and take tt'u thousand leaves, 

Leather a ]iundrc(l times to part than die. 

JTricnlisIjip. — Sallmt. 

be influenced by a passion for tho same pursuits, 

-L and to have similar dislikes, is tho rational ground- 
j work of,^j^ing Friendship. 

^ " 
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\ JFvicnlrsfjl)!* — Socrates. 

G et not your Friends by bare compUraents, but by 
giving them sensible tokens of your love. It is well 
worth while to learn Ijow to win the heart of a man the 
right way. Force is of no use to make or pi'escrve a 
Friend, who is an animal that is never (jauglit nor tamed 
but by kindness and pleasure. Excite them by your 
civilities, and show them that you desire notliing moi*e 
than their satisfaction; o]>lig(' with all your sold that 
Friend who has made you a present of liis own. 

JFricnhsIjip. — Shakespeare. 

I S all the Counsel that we two have; shared, 

The Sisters’ Yows, the hours that we liavo spent, 
When we have chid the hasty- footed time 
For parting us, — O, and is all forgot? « 

AW school-days’ Friendship, Chlhlhood Tnnoeence? 
AVe, Hen Ilia, like two artilieial gods, 

Have with our ncelds ereatc'd both one (lower, 
llotli on one sam])ler, .sitting on one cushion. 

Both warbling of one song, both in one key ; 

As if our hands, our sides, voices, and mi mis, 

‘ Had beem incorporate. So we grew together, 

Like a double cherry, seeming parted ; 

But yet a union in partition, 

Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 

»So, w'iMi two seeming bodies, bnt one Heart ; 

Two of the first, like coats in heraldry, 

Duo but to one, and crowned wdth one crest. 

And win yon renal tmr ancient Love asunder ? 

JFricnllsfjip* — Southern. 

F RTENDSHI P is pow er and riches all to mo ; 

Friendship’s another element of life : 

AVatcr and fire not of more general use, 

To the support and comfort of the world, ’• 

Than Friendship to the being of my joy ; 

I would do ev(?ry thing to serve a Friend. 

JFcimhsljtp. — Cotton. 

A n act, by which wc make one Friend and one Enemy, 
is a losing game ; because Kovenge is a much stronger 
principle tlian Gratitude. 




158 ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


JFrienlJsTjt}!* — Sir Walter Ualeigh, ; 

T hou mayst be sure that lie who will in private tell 
\ tlice of tliy faults, is thy Fnond, for lie advent ures 
thy dislike, and doth Iiazard thy hatred ; for tliero are few i 
men that can endure it, evci’y man for the most part 
'delighting in self-praise, wdiich is one of the most universal | 
follies that bewitelieth mankind. i 

JFriCnllsIjip. — Young. 

C I* L OSTIAL Happiness! AVheno’ or she stoops : 

To visit (‘arth, one shrine the Goddess finds, 

And one (done, to make her sw'cet aineutls i 

^ For absent lica veil, — the bosom of a Friend, i 

AVhere Heart meets Heart, 

Faeh other’s pillow to rcjiose divine. 

I « JFrtCtlltsljlp* — Sir Waller Tialeigli. 

T IIKKE is nothing more be<*<»ming any wise man, than i 
to make choi (!0 of Friends, for hy them thou shalt be ! 
judged what tliou art : let them therefore be wise and | 
virtuous, and none of those that follow tlice for gain ; but 
make (deetion ratlu'r of thy belters, than thy inferiors, I 
shunning always such as are noedi ; for if thou givest);’ , 
twenty gifts, and refuse to do the like hut once, all thafe^r ' 
thou hast done will bo lost, and such men »vill become thy’ 1 1 
mortal cneiuies. 

JFncnHsIlip. — Sir Pltilig Sidneg. 
rrUlE lightsome eoiintonance of a Friend givt'th such an j 
inwartl decking to the hoiu-'O where it lodgctli, as 
i proudest pahu.'cs have cause to envy tlu* gilding. 1 

; JFrirullsIjip» — Shah s gc a re. ! 

1)Y Heav’ii, T cannot flatter : .1 defy ! 

J| J ) GTie tongue-^ of soothers ; hut a braver place i 

Til my Heart’s Love hath no man than yourself ; 

.Nhiy, task me to my word ; approve me. 

jfvimlJsijip. — ” Fuller. i 

L et Friendship creep gently to a height ; if it rush to j 
it, it may soon run itself out of breath. i 

JFrifUllsMp. — Johmon, | 

J F a man does not innki; new Aequaintance as ho ad- ! 

vilwes Ihrough life, he will soon find Iiimsclf left alone, i 
A man should keep his Friendship in tioiistuut repair. 
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j jFricnlJsF)tp. — Shalcespeare.' 

I Bkuttis hiilh riv’cl ray heart : 

A Friend should bear his Friend’s infirmities, 

13ut Brutus makes mine ^pt3atcv tlian they are. 
jFrirntJsIjtp* — Goldsmith. 

T HERIC are lew subjects wliich have been more written 
upon, and less understood, than that of friendship. 

I To follow tb(‘ dictates of some, this virtue, instead of 
j bcinj^ the assuager of pain, be(.*oracs the source of every 
iuconvenienec. Sueli speeulatists, by expecting too much 
from Friendship, dissolve the conncctioTi, and by drawing 
the bands too closely, at length break them. 

jFl'ifnllisljl'p. — Sir William Temple. 

S OMETH []\Cr like homo that is not home, like alone 
that is not alone, is to be wished, and only found in a 
Friend, or in Ins house. 

JFvCrntJSljlp* — Shalcvsptare. 

Lv Companions 

That do converse and waste the* time together, 

AVhose Souls do bear an equal Yoke of Love, 

Tli(‘r(i must he iumhIm a likt‘ pro])ortiou 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit. 

JFvifUtlsljip. — Chekerfcld. ! j 

R E.V.L Friendship is a slow gn.uer ; and never thrivOvS, Ij 
unless engra flei I upon a stock of k no wn and reciprocal ‘ 

1 1 Merit. I 

1 1 JFvifUlJsljip. — llamkesworllt: j 

J 7EW nicTi are calculated for tliat close connection | 
which wo dislinguish by ilie appellation (if Friend- i! 
li ship : the Acquahitance is in a pt).-.! of ])rogpc>siou ; and Ij 
I i after having ])as.'.ed I hrough a course of pro]ier ox]u*rionco, ' j 
ij and given sulUeieiit evidence of liis merit, takes a new 
; ! title. 1 1 

1 1 ■ JFvfnilJsIjip. — Caflu rhie PI ilUps. j 

I ^SSENTTAL honour must be in a friend, j 

Not such as every breath fans to and fro; 1 

jl But horn within, is iF-i own judge and end, ' 

; : And dares not sin, though sure that none should know, j 

!• Where Friendsliip’s spoke, Honesty’s understood ; | 

; I For none can be a Friend tiiat is not good. 1 
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i 


jrrirnlJsl)t}J* — Shakespeare, 

. Give tliy tliouglita no tongue, 

Nor any improporlion’d thoiiglit liis act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no moans vulgar. 

The Friends tliou hast, and their adoption tried, 
Grai»plc them to thy soul with hooks of steel; 

But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
Of each new-hatcliM, unfledg’d comrade. 

— Chest erjield. 

T hose wlm ir tlie common course of the world will 
call themselves your Friends ; or whom, according to 
the common notions of Friendship, you may probably 
think suelj, will never tell you of your faults, still less of 
your weaknesses. But on the contrary, more desirous to 
make, you their Friend than tet prove themselves yours, 
they will flatter both, and, in truth, not bo son*y forcitlicr. 


N 


JFrtcnllsljip, — />/ Fontaine, 

OTIlING more dangerous than a Friend witliout 
discretion j even a ]>rudent Enemy is preferable. 

^ jTrtcnhsijtp. — From the Latin. 


O F no worldly good can tlio enjoyment bo perfect, 
luiless it is sliared by a Friend. 


JFxinVdsl)ip. — llazliu. 

The youth of Fricnd.^liip is better than its old age. 
.IFrifUbsljl'p. — Fnltvr. 

M ake not thy Friends too cln'ap to thee, nor tljyself 
to thy Friend. 


JFricnhslltp. — Clarendon. 

F BIENDSIIIP is compounded of all those soft in- 
gredients whiih can insinuate themselves and slide 
insensildy into the nature and temjH'r of men of the most 
diflereiit ctmstitutions, as well as t)f tliose strong and 
active spirits wliieli can make their way into perverse and 
obstinat(3 disj)ositions ; and heeause liiscretion is always 
predominant in it, it works and pnwails least upon Fools. 
A^'^icked men are often reformed by it, w'eak men seldom. 

JFnmbsljip* — Fuller. 

P UEO5A8E not Friends by gills ; when thou ccascst 
to such will cense to love. 


i 

! 


I 

! 

I 


i 
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— La Mochefoacauld. 

Raee as is tru(} Love, true Friends! lip is still rartT. 
JTriftttfsljtp. — Savarfe. 

Y OU’LL find the Friendship of the AVorld a show ! 

Mere outward show! ’Tia like the harlot’s tears, 
The Btatesiium’s promise, or false j)atriot’b zeal, 

Full of fair seeming, but delusion all. 


JTn'rnllsljlp. — Addison. 

The FriiMidships of the World are oft 
Confcd’rat;ios in vice, or leagues of pleasure. 


jFriCntJsljip. — Blair. 

I ^'tRIEND.SlJIP ! mysterious cement of the Soul ! 

^ Swcet’ner of Life, and solder of Society ! 

I owe thee mueh. Tlioii hast deserv’d of jne 
Far, far beyond what T can ever pay. 

Oft have 1 prov’d the labours of thy Love, 

And the warm ellbrts of the gentle Heart 
Anxious to please. 

JTriftftsIjtp* — Spnhsvr. 

*\| F, cortes ean that Friendship long endure, 

L 1 HowcviT gay and goodly be tbe slyl(‘, 

That doth ill cause or evill cud enure, 

For V'^ertuc is the hand that bindeth Harts most sure. 


I 

I 

i 


1 


j JFcicntlSl)tp. — Addison. 

j » ClriEAT Honls by instinct to each other tum, 

' JJemand Alliance, and in Friendship bum. 

! jFricntlslllp. — Dry den. 

1 T ( AX forgive 

A Foe, hut not a ^Mistress, and a Frii'ud : 

I Treason is there in its most horrid shapi', 

j Where trust is greatest ! and the Soul resign’d 

I Is stabb’d by her owm guards. 

i jFllfllllsljip. — Fnllvr. 

M ake not a Bosom Friend of ;? melaneholy soul : 

lie’ll be siu’o to aggravate tby adversity, aiul l(\s>cn 
thy prosperity. He goes always lieavy loaded ; and 
thou must bear half. He’s never in a good bumour ; and 
may easily get mto a bad one, and *fiill out with thee. 

M 
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jFruflali'tg* — Rurlce. * 

F rugality is founded on tUo principle, tliat all 
riches have limits. 

Jfrurjalttg* — Johmon. 

T?RUGALITY may be termed the Daughter of Prudence, 
f the Sister of Temperance, and the Parent of Liberty. 
He tliat is extravagant will quickly become Poor, and 
Poverty wmU enforce dependence, and invite corruption. 

jFnigalilg. — Cicero. 

Th e AVorld has not yet learned the Riches of Frugality. 
jFuturc 5tatc* — Addison. 

W HY will any man he so impertinently officious as 
to tell me all prospect of a Future Slate is only 
fancy and delusion ? Is there any merit in being the 
messjMigci- of ill news? If it is a dream, let me enjoy it, 
since it Tuakes me both the happiiT and better man. 

JFuturc State. — Cicero. 

T lTKRFi is, I know not how, in the minds of men, a 
certain ])i’esago, as it wore, of a Future Existence, 
and Ibis take*^ tla* deepest root, and is most discoverable, 
ill the greatest geniuses and most exalted souls. 

JFuturc — CoUon. 

H EA\’K!X may have Jjappiuess as u<tei-ly unkiioivn to 
us, a^ the gift of perfect vision would be to u man 
born blind. If we consider the irdeta of pleasure from 
livi? senses only, wt may be sure that the same Being who 
crealed us, cuuld have given u< five hundred if lu- had 
j)le!'<ed. ^luhial love, piuv ami exalted, foumh.'d on 
cliaruis both mental and corpon‘al, us it eon&titutes the 
highest hnp})iness on earth, may, for any thing we know 
to the contrary, also form the lowest haj piness of Heaven. 
And if woidd appear consonant with tlio administration 
of ProvidcMice in other matters, that there slioulrl be such 
a link between Earth and Heaven ; for, in all cases, a 


Chasm seems tc» be piirposeltj avoided prmlcnte Leo'* 
Thus, the ISlaterial World has its links, by which it is 
made to shake hands, as it were, 'with tlie Vcgi^table, — 
the Vegetable with the Animal, — tlie Animal with the 
Intellectual, — and the Intellectual with wliat w^e may be i 
ajlbwed to hopt) of the -fliigclu;. I 
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^ JTuturc State* — Dryden. 

Sure- there is none but fears a Future? State ; 

And when the most obdurate swear they do not, 

Their trembling hearts belie their boasting tongues. 

% JTuturc State* — Dryden. 

TAIVINES but pecjp on midiscovcr’d worlds, 

1 ./ And draw the distant landscape as they please ; 
But who has e’er return’d from those bright Regions, 
To teU their manners, and relate their law^s ? 

Cftc JTuturc. — Seneca. 

rpiIE state of tliai ]Man*s Mind who feels too intense an 
JL interest as to E uturc Invents, must be most deplorable. 

JTutuvitg* — Dope. 

S EE dying vegetables life sustain, 

See lite dissolving, vegetate again : 

All forms that perish other forms supply, 

(By turns we catch the vital breath and die,) 

Like bubbles on the sea of matter borne, 

They rise, they break, and to that sea return. 
[Nothing is foreign ; ])urts relate to whole; 

One all-extending, all -preserving so\d 
Connects each being, greatest with the least ; 

Made beast iii aid of man, and man of beast ; 

All scrv’il, all serving : nothing stands alone; 

The chain holds on, and where it ends imknown. 

JTuturitj). — SJuiJcespeare. 

O n IToaven I tV. \( one might ivad the Book of Fate, 
And sec the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and tlio continent, 

Weary of solid firmness, melt itself 
Into the sea. 

O, if this were S(?en, 

The happiest youth, — viewing liis progrt?ss through, 

What perils past, w hat crosses to ensm, — 

Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 

tGnmblilltJ* — La^aUvr.. 

I T is possible that a wise and good man may be prevailed 
on to game j hut it is imimssible that a professed 
Gamester should bo a wise and good man. 
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(KambltltCf. — Tom JSroiim. 

O-AMiNa finds a man a cully, and leaves him a knave, 
(ffininlilincf. — Sleele , 

T here is noMiing tliat weal’s out a fine face like the 
vigils of the Card-table, and those cutting passions 
which naturally attend them. Hollow eyes, haggard looks, 
and pale complexions, arc the natural indications of a 
female Gamester. Her morning sleeps are not able to 
repay her midmght watchings. 

(SRambUng. — La Bruyere . 

A n assembly of the states, a (^ourt of justice, shows 
not liing so serious and grave as a 'fable of Gamesters 
playing very higlij a melancholy solicitude clouds their 
looks ; envy and rancour agitato their minds while the 
meeting la>ts, without regard to friendship, alliances, birth, 
or distinctions. 

Barnes anb imports. — FiUhr. 
riiAKE lieed to avoid all those Games and Sports that 
JL arc apt to take up much of tliy time, or engage thy 
affections. He that spends all his life in Sports, is like 
one who wears nothing but fringes, and eats nothing bat 
sauces. 

— Cov ' per . 

W irOM call wo gay ? Tliat honour has been long 
'riic boast of mere pretenders to the name. 

The innocent ai’e gay — the Lark is gay, 

That dries his feathers saturate with Dew 
; Beiu’atli the rosy cloud, while yet the beams 
1 Of Day-spring f)vershot his humble nest. 

1 Gcncrosttg. — Qreville . 

O NE great reason why men practise Generosity so little 
in the world is, their finding so little tJiere: Gene- 


rosity i.*, catching : and if so many men escape it, it is in a 
great degree from tlie same reason that coiinirymen escape 
the Small-pox, — because they meet with Jio one to give it 
them. 

©cncrositg. — Shakespeare. 

Poor honest lord, brought low by his own Heart ; 
T^ndone by Goodness! Strange, unusual Blood, 

When Man’s worst sin is, he docs too mucli Good ! 

I . * 


i 

i 
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iKcnius* — Amn. 

I T is a lesson which Genius and Wisdom of every kind 
must learn, that its kingdom is not of this world. It 
must learn to know tliis, and to bo content tliat this 
should be so, to be content with the tJiouglit of a King- 
dom in a higher, less transitory region. Then peradven- 
ture may the saying be fulfilled w*ith regard to it, that he 
wlio is ready to lose his life shall save it. The Wisdom 
I whicli aims at something nobler and more lasting than 
! the Kingdom of this AVorld, may now and then find that 
the Kingdom of this World will also fail into its lap. 

(SlflliUS. — Anon. 

F ew Minds are suji-like, sources of light in tlieiuselves 
and to others. Many more are Moons, tliat shine 
with a derivative and reflected light. Among tlie tests 
'to distinguish them is this : the former are always ftdl, the 
latter only now and then, whcntlicir Suns are sinning full 
upon them. 

Genius. — Swift. 

W lIBilN' a true Genius appears in the world, you may 
know him by this sign, that the Dunces are all in 
<'onfederacy against liim. 

dSmillS. — Sir J. Iteymlds. 

/‘IEjSITJS is supposed to be a power of producing 
\T exeelltnicies which are out of tJie reach of the rules of 
Art ; a power whicli 110 precepts can teach, and whicli no 
industry can acquire. 

flrruius. — Seneca. 

ri ^lIERE is no grea? Chmius free from some tincture of 
X Madness. 

(Eenius, — Aristotle. 

r^JfERJO is no distinguished Genius altogether exempt 
i li’om some infusion of Madness. 

(Gemus. — Cicc'o. 

bo endowed with Strength by Nature, to be sbCtuated 
X by the jiowers of the Mind, and to have a certain 
Spirit almost Divine infused into you. 

(Senilis. — Cotton. 

T he greatest Genius is never so groat, as when it is 
chastised and subdued by the highest Keason. 



i66 ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


(Efentus^ — A»on. 

S ECONDARY men, men of talents, niay be mixed up, 
like an apothecary’s prescription, of so many grains 
of one (piality, and so many of another. But Genius is 
one, inclividual, indivisible : like a star, it dwells alone. 
That whieli is essential in a Man of Genius, his' central 
spirit, shows itself once, and passes away never to j’eturn : 
and in few ineii is this more conspicuous than in Milton, 
in wliom there is nothing Homeric, and harilly anything 
Virgilian. In sooth, one nii^ht as accurately describe tlio 
elepiiant, as being made up ot the force of the lion and the 
strength of the tiger. 

(Scuius. — Horace, 

He alone can claim this name, who writes I 

■With Fancy Jiigh, and bold and daring Flights. | 

(Gienuis. — Horace. j 

Y our friend is passionate 5 perhaps unfit i 

For the brisk petulance of motlern wit *. 

His liair ill cut, his robe that awkward flows, j 

Or his large shoos, to raillery expose I 

TJie man * | 

Rut underneath this rough uncouth disguise I 

A Genius of extensive Knowledge lit's. | 

(IJcnius. — S. T. Coleruhje. ! 

T alent, lying in the Understanding, is often inlic- | 
rited ; Genius, being the action of Reason and Tmagi- j 
nation, rarely or neven*. > 

SrnuiS?. — Colton. j 

T he drafts which true Genius draws upon posterity, 
although they may not always bo honoured so soon j 

! as they are due, are sure to he paid with compound ■ 

1 ^ interest in the end. Milton’s expressions on his right to ; 
this remuneration, constitute some of the finest efibrts of ■ 
his mind. j 

(ScniUS. — Laraler. 

ri^HE proportion of Genius to the vulgar is like one to a 
,JL milhoii; but Genius without Tyrsuiny, without Pre- 
tension, that judges the Aveak with .Equity, the Superior 
witli Humanity, and equals with Justice, is like one to ton 
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(Slmius. — Crahhe. 

G ENIUS! thou Gill of Heav’n! thou Liglit divine! 

Amid what dangers art thou doom’d to shine! 

Oft will tho body’s weakness check tliy force, 

Oft damp thy Vigour, mid impede tliy course ; 

And trembling nerves compel tlieo to restrain 
Thy noble c^tforts, to contend with pain ; 

Or Want (sad guest!) will in thy presence c^ome, 

And breathe around lier mclanelioly gloom ; 

To Life’s low cares will tliy proud thought confine, 
And make her sullerings, her iinjiaticucjc, tliino. 


tIpCttiuS. — Cicero. 

All Great Ikicn are in nomc degi’ec Inspired. 
(Gfiitlrnian. — CoUon. 

H e that can enjoy tho intimatw of the Great, and on 
no occasion disgust them by familiarity, or disgrace 
himself by servility, proves that he is as pei'feet a Gentle- 
man by Nature, ns liis companions are by Hank. 


Z\]t ^fUtlCHiaiU — JIare. 

A CHRISTIAN is God JihnigJity’s Oenfleman: a Gcn- 
tlemah, in tin* vulgar, superficial way of undertsand- 
ing the word, is the Devil’s Christian, ihit (o throw aside 
these polished and too current count erfeits for soiui‘thing 
valuable and sterling, the Real Gentleman s^iouhl be gentle 
in everything, at least in ovciy thing that (le))end.s on liim- 
self, — in carriage, temper, construetions, aims, desii'es. 
He ought tlK'n'fore to he mild, calm, quiet, even, tem- 
perate,— not, liMsl.y in judguieni, not exorbitant in am- 
bition, not ovcJ’la.'aring, not proud, not rapacious, not 
oppressive ; for these things, arc contrary to Gentleness. 
Many such Gentlemen are to be found, I trust; and many 
more; would be were the true meaning of the name borne 
ill iniud and duly ineuleated. 


tCrfUtlrman. — Shafieshvry. 

T he taste of Beauty, and the relish of what is decent, 
just and ainiabli^, perfects the I'haraeter of the G<‘n- 
tlcman and tho Philosopher. And tho study of such a 
taste or relish will, as we suppose, be over the great 
employment and coneern of liiin wlio covets as well to bo 
wise and good, as agreeable and polite. 
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tEf)e 6cntlcman. — Steele, 

I T is no very uncommon thing in the World to meet 
Avitli Men of Probity j there are likewise a great many 
Men of Honour to be foiuid. Men of Courage, Men of 
Sense, and Men of Letters, are frequent ; but a IVue Gen- 
tlenuiu is what one seldom sees. Ho is proj)crly a com- 
pound of the various good qualities that embellish Man- 
kind. As llie great j)oet animates all the rlillerent parts 
of learning by the foj’ce of Jiis genins, and irradiates all 
the conq)ass of his knowledge by the lustre and brightness 
of Jiis imagination ; so all the gi*cat and solid perfections 
of life a]q)ear in the .Finished Gentleman, with a beautiful 
gloss ami varnish; everything he says or does is aecompa- 
iiietl with a maimer, or rather a charm, that draw's the 
admiration and gooiUvill of every beholder. 

©ifts. ShaJeespeare. 

A nd, with them, w’ords of so sweet breath compo^W 
As made the things more rich : their perfume lost, 
Take those again ; for to the noble mind 
Kich Gifts wivx poor, when Givers prove unkind. 

©ifts. Fuller, 

G 1 JVE freely to him that deserveth vroll, and asketh 
r nothing; and tliat is a way of giving to thyself. 

(Sifts. — Seneca. 

There is no grace in a Henelit that sticks to the fingers. 
Cifts. — Jjai'uUr, 

A GIFT — its kind, its value aiul ap[>earancc; tlie silence 
or tlie pomp that attends it; tlic style in which it 
readies you, may decide the dignity or vulgarity of the 
Giver. 

©ifts. — Oeid. 

P REftiENTS which our love for the Donor has rendered 
precious are ever tJie most acceptable. 

(Sifts. — Odo, 

f I LENDER not twice to any man the Favours you may 
X have it in your power to confer, and be not too 
loquacious, while you wish to bo esteemed for your kiiid- 
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(Slorg. — Byron, 

T here shall they rot — Ambition’s honour’d fools. 

Yes, Honour dcoks the turf that wraps their clay ! 
Vain sophistiy ! in these behold the tools, 

The broken tools, that tyrants cast away 
By myriads, when they dare to pave their way 
With humau hearts— to what? — a Dream alone. 

— Byron, 

M edals, Ranks, Kibbonds, Laec, Embroidery, Scarlet, 
Arc things immortal to a mortal man, 

As purple to the Babyloninii harlot : 

An Uniform to boys is like a fan 
^ To women *, there is scarce a crimson varlet 
But deems himself the first in Glory’s van. 

B But Glory’s Glory j and if you would find 
I What tliat is — ask the pig who sees the wind ! 

6IaV2. — Dryden, 

The brave abroad tight for the wise at home : 

You are but camp eumcleons, fed with air; 
j Thin Eaine is all the bravest hero’s share. 

i 6Iorgf. — Byron, 

j rX^HE Groan, flu* Roll in Dust, the all-white Eye 
Turn’d back within its socket,— these reward 
Your rank and file by thou>ands, w'hile the I’cst 
May win perhaps a Ribbon at the breast. 

6lorg. — CowjpLtr, 

I T’ E'i’ eternal infamy pursue 

I _Ij The wretch to nought but his Ambition true, 

: Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 

I The iiost-horna ol all Europe, lays her waste. 

I ©lots (saclung n tiTitg). — Byron, 

A ll that the mind w^oidd shrink from of excesses ; 

All that the body p(U'petx*ates of bad ; 

All that we read, hear, dream of man’s distresses j 
! All that tluj Devil would do if run stark mad j 

i All that defies the worst which pen cxprc^sscs ; 

All by which Hell is peopled, or as sad 
As Hell - mere mortals who their power abuse, — 

WTis here (as heretofore and since) let loose. 
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W ITAT boots tlie oft-reix'atcd tale of strife, 

Tlie feasi of vullures, and the waste of Hfe ? 

The varying fortune of eacli separate field, 

The fierce that vanquisli, and the faint that yield? 

Tlie smoking ruin and the crumbled wall? 

Ill this the struggle was the same with all. 

<!5lorg. — 

O NE to destroy is murder by the law, 

And gibbets keep the lifted hand in awe ! 

To murder thousands takes a specious name. 

War’s Glorious art, and gives iminoi*tal Fame. 

Cilovg. — 1^0 f tens, 

AV'HOLn kingdoms fell , 

To sate the Lust of Power : more horrid still, 

The 1‘oulost slain and scandal of our nature , 

Peenme its boast. One murder matle a yillain ; 

Millions a Hero. 

Numbers sanctified the crime. 

6Iorg* — Jiyron, 

E NOLTGir of .13al lie’s minions! let them play 

Their game of lives, and barter breath for Fame 5 
Fame tliat will scarce roaniinate tlicir clay, 

Tliough Ihousands fall lo dock some single name. 

Iiisooth ’twerc sad to tlwart their noble aim, 

Who strike, blest hirelings ! for their country’s good, 

And die, that living might have prov’d her shame. 

©loru. -- Cirrro. 

T PUE Gloi’y takes I’oof, and cviai spreads : all false 
pretences, like llowers, fall to the ground ; nor can 
any count erfiut last long. 

CijC 01utton. — Joamta Baillw. j 

Some men arc born to fea.st, and not to fight ; 

Whose sluggish Minds, e’en in fair Honour’s field, 

Still on their Dinner turn. 

Oje 6lutton. •— MHlon, 

Swi^JSH Gluttony 

Ne’er looks to Heav’n amidst his gorgeous Feast, 

13^1^ ^tli hesotted, base ingratitude 
«'id blasphemes liis feeder. 
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^rluttcn. — Juvenal. 

Sucii, whose solo bliss is.cating, who can give 
But that ono brutal reason why they live. 

CTljC (Srlutton. — SotttJi. 

H e that prolongs his Meals, and sacrifices his time, as 
well as his other (conveniences, to his Luxury, how 
quic'Sly docs ho outset Ids pl(^sure! And them, how is 
all the following tiimc bestowed upon Ceremony and Sur- 
feit! until at length, alter a long fatigue of eating, and 
drinking, and babbling, h(^ conedudes the great work of 
dining gcntc'clly, and so makes a shift to rise from table, 
that he may he down upon his bed; whore, after he has 
slept himself into some use of himself, by miuch ado he 
l^lfe cra to his table again, and thei*c acts over the same 
scene ; so that ho passes his whole life in a dozed 
bet ween 8l('e])ing and waking, with a kind of 
■Rrsinesfl' and tioii fusion upon his senses, which wdiat 
Bbasurc it can be, hard to eoneeivo. All that is of it, 
^"ella upon the tip of his tongue, and within the compass 
B^his palate. A woi-thy prize for a man to piirehase with 
the loss of his time, his reason, and himself. 


W HO guides below, and rnlcs above, 

The great I)isp<»cr, and the mighty King; 
Than He none greater, next Him none, 

^J")iat can be, is, or was : 

Supreme He singly fills the Throne. 

tPrOli. — JacohL 

W HAT is th(»rc in ]Mau so w orthy of honour and 
reverence as this, — that he is capable of contem- 
plating something high(*r than his own reason, more 
sublime than the whole universe ; that Spirit which alone 
is self-subsistent, from whuch all truth proceeds, without 
which is no truth ? 

CrOb. — Boefhivs. 

G ive me, O EatUer, to tliy ilirouo access, 
Unshaken seat of eudU'sa happiness! 

Give me, uuveilM, the Source of Good to see ! 

Give me Thy light, and fix mine eyes on Thee ! 
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UttCpratlttltie to (ffioll. — Seneca, 

W E can be thankful to a friend for a few acres, or a 
little ihoneyj and yet for the freedom and command 
of the whole earth, and for the great benefits of our Being, 
our Life, Health, and llcason, we look upon ourselves as 
under no obligation. 

(EIolJ’s Bcncficcncc* — Burke, 

T HOSM tilings that arc not practicable, are not desirable. 

Thei*e is nothing in the world really beneficial, that 
does not lie within the reach of an infojnned understanding 
and a w*ell directed pursuit. There is nothing that God 
has judged good for us, that Tic lias not given us the 
uieaiis to accomplish, both in the natural and the moral 
Avorld. 

iiBiochinff (Goll* — Casanhon. ; ^ 

I T is a common frenzy of Iho ignorant multitude, 

always engaging Heaven on their sidt'j and indeed,^ 


is a successful stratagem of any general to gidn authori^j^! 
among his soldiers, if lie can persuade them he is the 
by Fate appointed for such or such an action, thongj^ l 
most iuipraet iea bio. 

(Koh^S illrocchurf. — Shakespeare, 

Y OU snatch some hence for little faults ; that’s love 
To have them fall no more: you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each older worse; 

.And make them dread it to the doer’s thrift. 

Effing Gob. — Schleiennacher, 

L et the majestic serenity with which you estimate the 
great and the small, prove that yon refer everything 
to tlie Immutable, — that you perceive the Godhead alike 
in everytliiiig ; let the bright cheerfulness uith which you 
encounter every proof of oiu* transitory nature, reveal to 
all men that you live above time and above the world ; 
let your easy and gracajful self-denial prove how many of 
the bonds of egotism you have already broken; and let 
the ever quick and open spirit from which neither wdiat is 
rarest nor most ordinary escapes, show with what un- 
wearied ardour you seek for every trace of the Godhead, 
with what (ragenicss you watch for its slightest manifesta- 
tion. If your whole life, and every movement of your 
onward and inward being, is thus guided by religion, 
the 1 '.carts of many will be touched by this mute 
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languago, and will open to tlie reception of that spmt 
y’liLcli dwells witliin }0u. 

(Kollf* — ShaJrespeare, 

FotTL-CANRETiiNa rust the hidden Treasure frets ; 

But Gold, that’s put to use, more Gold begets. 

— Shakespeare. 

O, what a world of vile ill-favour’d faults 

Looks handsome in Three Hundred Pounds a Year. 

dlolll. — Shakespeare, 

W II Y this 

Will lug your Priests and Serv^anl s from your sides ; 

Pluck stout Men’s jullows from below their heads : 

This Yellow Slave 

Will knit anil break Tleligions ; bless the aecurs’d ; 

, Make the hoar Leprosy ador’d ; place Thieves, 
i'^And give them title, knee, and approbation, 

With Senators on the beueli. 

This is it, 

f| That makes tlie Avappen’d widow wed again ; 

She, wliom the spitai-liou>e and ulcerous sores 
Would east tlie gorge at, this embalms and spices 
To the zVpril day again. 

For this, thii foolish over-careful fathers 

Have broke tlu.Mr sletjp with thoughts, tlieirbi’ains with care. 

Their bones with industry. 

(Krollt, — Shakespeare. 

How quickly nature 

Falls to rcvoll , -when Gold heeomes her object ! 
fffolll. — Addison. 

A MAN who is furnished with arguments from the 
Mint, will convince his antagonist inueh sooner 
than one who draws them from Ileason and Philoso))hy. 
Gold is a wonderful cleamr of tlie understanding ; it 
' dissipates oVery doubt and scruple in an instant ; accom- 
modates itself to the meanest capacities ; silences the loud 
and clamorous, and brings over tlie most obstinate and 
intlcxible. Philip of Mai*edon Avas a man of most invin- 
cibl<3 reason this way. He ixTuteil by it all the wisdom of 
Atlicns, confoundeel their statesmen, struck their orators 
dumb, and at length argued them out of all their liberties. 
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©ollT* — Shakespeare. 

T here is thy Oold J wor?e Poison to men’s soub, ^ 
Doing more miirilej-s in this loathsome, world, 

Than these poor compounds that thou may’st not sell i 
I sell thee Poison, thou hast sold me none. 

(Pollf. — Shakespeare. 

0 TTTOU sweet King-killer, and dear Divorce • i 
’Twixt natural son and sire! thou bright defiler 
Of iryinoii’s purest bed! thou valiant Mars! 

Tliou ever young, fresh, lov’d, and delicate Wooer, 

WJiose blush doth lliaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dian’s lap ! thou visible (Jed, 

That solder’st close impossibilities. 

And niak’st them kiss! that speak’ st with (wery tongue, 
To every ynirpose! O thou Touch of Hearts! 

Think, thy slave Man rebels; and hv lliy virtue 
Sot them into confounding odds, that boasts 
May have tlie woi'ld in empire ! i 

©ollJ. — Shakespeare. 

G ive lum Gold enough, and jnarry him to a puppet, 
or an aglet-baby ; or on old trot willi ne’er a tooth 
in her liead, though she have as many disi‘ast‘s as two and 
fifty liorses : why, nothing comes amiss, so Money comes 
-withal. 

0olt[. — Dekker. 

H e that upon his hack Rich Garments wears, 

Is wise, though on liis head grow Alicias’ cars : 
Gold is the strength, the sinews of the world ; 

The health, the >onl, Ih.e beauty most divine; 

A mask of Gf>ld hides all deformities ; 

Gold is IJeav’n’s PJiysic, Life's Kestorativ'C. 

— Johnson. 

The lust of Oold succeeds the lust of conquests ; 

The lust of Gold, unfeeling and remorseless. 

The last corruption of degenerate Man. 

00 III, — Shakespeare. 

rPlIAT Broker, tliat still breaks the pate of Faith; 
jL That daily Break-vow ; lie that wins of all, 

Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids; — 

Who having no external thing to lose 

But the we id Maid, — cheats the poor maid of that. 
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(SoItJ. — Massinger, 


IIeiie’s musick 

In this Bag shall wake her, though she had drunk opium, 
Or eaten mandrakes. 

# # # * # « 


That never fads. 


The Picklock 


©olll. — Shakespeare. 

’Tis gold 

MHiich buys admit Uineo (oft it doth), yea, makes 
Diana’s vnogers, false ihemsolvos, yield up 
Their doi;r to th’ stand o’ tli’ stealer: and ’tis Gold 
AVhieh makes the true man kill’d, and saves the thief; 
Nay, sometinujs, hangs both thief and true man ; what 
Can it not do, and undo ? 

0oltl. — Horace. 

S TRONOKR than ']’hund<‘i*’s winged forces 
All-powerful Gold can s]m;ad its course, 
Through watchful guards its passage make, 

And hn'cs tlirough soliil walls to break : 

From Gold the overwhelming woes 
Tl\at <*rnshM the. Grecian lUJgur rose: 

Phili]» uith Gold through Cities broke, 

And rival JMonarchs felt his yoke. 


(Pfllll. — - Avon. 


LU’fCTTAintlTS iiuKed, calls tiic Winds, the Water, 
Xli the Eaj’lh, the ^uu, the Fire, and the Stars, Gods. 
But I am of opinion, that Gold and Silver are o\ir only 
powerfnl and ]>ropitious Deities. Forwhen oneeyou have 
introduced thes<' into your house, wish for what you will, 
you shall quickly obtain it; an Estate, an llabitatioii. 
Servants, Plate, Friends, Judges, Witnesses. 

(Pollt. — Collon. 


T HER 15 are two IVIetals, oue of whieb is omnipotent in 
the Cabinet, and the other in the Camp, — Gold and 
Iron. He that knows how to apply them both, may 
indeed attain the highest station, but he must knowsomc- 
thiiig more to keep it. 

Doing (O'ootl. — C/ccro. 

I N nothing do men approach so nearly to the Gods, as 
. ill giving health to men. 




ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


(EootJ from JFcar. — QoMsmitK 

F ear guides more to their duty than Gratitude j for 
one Man who is vii^tuous from the Love of Virtue, 
from the' obligation which he thinks he lies under to the 
Giver of all, tlicre are ten thousand who are good only 
from their Apprehensions of Punishment. 

Doing (friOOtl. — Seneca, i 

H e that docs Good to anotlicr man,. does also Gt>od to 
himself; not only in the consecpicnee, but in the very 
act of doing it; for tho Conscience of well-doing is an ample 
reward. 

Doing (Eooh* — La Rrm/ere. 

H e is Good that does Good to others. If he suffers 
for the Good lie does, he is better still; and if he 
suffers from them to whom he did Good, he is arrived to 
that height of Goodness, that nothing but an increase of 
liis sutfering can add to it: if it provt‘S his death, his Virtue 
is at its summit ; it is Heroism complete. i 

Doing (Goolf. — Sha/tesUir^. 

N ever did any soul do Good, but it eamo readier to 
do the same again, with m(*re cnjovment. Never was 
Love, or G latitude, orEounty practised bni with increas- 
ing Joy, which made the praciiser still more in love with 
the fair ael . 

Gooh anil £11 JForlunc. — Anon. 

W Ji often live undefr a Cloud ; and it is well for us that 
wo should do so. Uninterrupted Sunshine would 
parch our heai’ts ; we want Shade and Rain to cool and 
refresh them. Only it belibves us to take care, that, 
whatever Cloud may he spread over us, it should bo a 
Cloud of AVitiiesses. And eveiy Cloud may be such, if 
wo, can only look through to the Sunshine that broods 
behind it. 

J^tmiOlir, — Greville. 

GOT) Humour will sometimes conquei* HI Humour, 
T but 111 Humour will conquer it oftencr; and for this 
plain reason, Good Humour must operate on Generosity; 
ill Humour on Meanness. 

(GoolmfS5. — Bifihop Rail. 

A GOOD Man is kinder to his Enemy than Bad Men 
are to th< ir Friends. 
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<!BxtrCtnC (Eootl Jlaturt. — Terence. 

HAT aliall we call it ? Folly, or Oood Nature ? 

So soft, HO Hiinple, and so kind a creature ! 

"Where Charity so blindly plays its part, 

It only shows the weakness of lior heart. 

(!!R00tJness. — Anon. 

T rue O-oodncss is like the glowworm in this, that it 
shines most when no eyes, except those of Heaven, 
are upon it. 

<!lr00tj 01X11 (iFbil. — Shahespeare. 

WiiiaiE’a that palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intruder not ? who has a Breast so pure, 

But some uncleanly apprehensions 
Keep Icets, and law-days, and in session sit 
"With meditations lawful ? 

(CeotJ anb — La ^oehefoMcanJA 

S O^IE Bad L*oople would be less dangerous if they had 
not some Goodness. 

(2!x00li aiili (JFbtl. — La Roche/onemdd. 

N O man deserves to bo praised for Jiis Goodness unless 
ho has strength of character to be wdi;ked. 

(ffiuoll iXlllJ 0hil. — Lord Ihtcon. 

H^^IIE Rabbins note a principle of nature, that ])ulrefac- 
.L tion is n\ore dangerous befon; maturity than after, 
and another noteth a position in moral philosopliy, that 
men abandoned to Vice do not so much corrupt manners 
as those that arc lialf Ctood and half Evil. 

Cliloaij ailh — Anon. 

ri^HE difference between those whom the World esttiems 
JL as Good, and those whom it condemns as Bad, is in 
many cases littLr else than that the former have been 
better sheltered from temptation. 

(Keoti anb — Anoft. 

O PEN Evil at all events docs this Goed : it keeps Good 
on the alert. Where there is no likelihood of an 
enemy’s approaching, the garrison slinohcr on their post. 

(ErOOll auU fPbll. — Shakeapeare. 

Theiik is some Soul of Goodness in things Evil, 
Would men observingly distil it out. 

N 
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(Siootl Hnti — Shakespeare. 

I N Nature there’s no blemish, but the Miiul ; 

None can be call’d deform’d, but tl>e unkind ; 

Virtue is b(‘»uty ; but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks, o’crilourish’d by the Devil. 

anil (EfaiL — Colton. 

N atural Good is so intimately connected with 

Good, and Natural Evil with Moral Kvil, that I am 
I as certain as if I heard a voice from ITeaven proclaim it, 

M that God is on the side of Virtue. He has learnt much, 

; and has not lived in vain, who has practically discovered ! 
i tliat most strict and necessary connection, that does, and 
: will ever exist, between Vico and Misery, and Virtue and 
I Happiness. 

j (ttrooll anti (Ubll. — S. T. Coleridge. v ' 

A S there is much Beast and some Devil in Man, so is 
tliero some Angel and some Gotl in him. The Beast 
i and the Devil may bo conquered, but in this life 3ievei». 

: destroyed. 

1 (KoalJ anlJ (JBbil. — Amn. 

H e wlio has observed how throughout History, while 
Man is continually misusing Good, and turning it 
! into Evil, the overruling sway of God’s Brovidenee out of 
I Evil is ever bringing forth Good, will never bo east down, | 
j or led to desjamd, or to slacken his efforts, however | 
j untoward tlic immediate aspect of things may appear. 1 
! For he will know that, whenever ho is labouring in the ! 

: cause of Heaven, the powers of Heaven are working w'ith || 
■■ liim ; that, t’nough the Good he is aiming at may not be 'i 
|! attainable in tin; very form ho has in view', (he idtinjale i 
' ' result will assuredly be Good j that, w'ero man diligeiit in 
fulfilling his part, this result would be immediate ; and 
j that no one who is thus diligent sliall lose his precious 
reward, of seeing that every Good ])eed is a part of the 
life of the world. 

(KoolJ anlJ 0b{L — s. T. Coleridge. 

: i Good and Bad Men are eac*h less so than they seem. 

ffiOOll anil — S. T. Coleridge. j 

fTHTE histoi’y of all the World hdls us, that Immoral ,| 
X Means will ever intercept Good Ends. \ i 
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1 i (ErDOtJ anlJ ® iL — Sterne. 1 

W E are born to Trouble ; and wo may depend upon it j 
whilst wo live in this world we shall have it, tlwjugh. ; 
j i with intermissions : that is, in whatever state we arc, we 
I j shall find a mixtun^ of Good and Evil ; and therefore the 
j I true way to Contentment is to know how to reecive these 
! ; oertain vioissitudos of lifo^— the retums of Good and Evil, 

! I so as neither to be exalted by the one, or ovei’thrown by 
; 1 tlie otlier, bnt to bear ourselves towards ovci^thing which 
j happens with such ease and indifierence of mind, as to 
' hazard as little as may be. 

j (SiOCll anh — Hare. 

I T is a proof of our natural bias to Evil, that gain is 
slower and harder than loss, in all things Good ; but 
in all things bad, getting is quicker and easier than getting 
rid of. 

Cioolf (IrbiL — Mill on. 

G ood and Ih'il, \ve know', in the field of this w'orld j 
gi’ow \i]) togiHher almost inseparably : and the TCnow- 
! lodge of Good is so involved and interwoven with the 
j Knowledge of P.vil, and in so many cunning rt*soinl dances 
I liardly to bo disc(;rn(*(l, that those confused seeds wd)jcb 
I w'cre imposed upon Psyche as an incessant labour to cull 
' out and sort asunder, w'oro not more intermixed. It w'as | 
j from out, the rind t)f one Apple tasted, tlrat the Knowledge ! 

! of Good and Evil, as two Twins cleaving together, leaped 1 
; forth into the w'orld. 

! (GootJ anlJ — Shalcespenre. | 

i rillTE strawberry grow s underneath the nettln, j 

j! J. And wholesome berries thrive*, and ripen best, j 

I ; Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality. | 

jl (Kooti for — Ti Hot non. 1 

A ISTOIvE glorious vict ory cannot be gained over another 
man than t his, that when the Injury began on his 
! j part, the Kindness should begin on ours. 

* irijC (Tlossip. — Znnmerman. 

N EWS-TTUNTEKS have great Ticisure, wdlh little j 
Thought; much petty Ambition to be thought in- j 
1 1 ielligent, witliout any other pretoision than being able to ! 
|i oonimunicato what tlioy have just learnt. j 
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(ffiODll&Jin* — Seneca. 

T he Goodwill of tlio bcmefactor is tlio fountain of all 
Benefits; nay, it is the Benefit itself; or, at least, 
the stamp that makes it valuable and current. i 

(ffifobeming. — SeUien. 

They that govern most make least noise, 
ffiobcrilincf. — Steele. 

I F tlie Commission of tlie Peace finds out the true i 
Gentleman, ho faithfully dischargeth it. I say finds ! 
him out ; for a public office is a Guest, which receives the 1 1 
best usage from them who never invited it. i i 

j (Sobfrnment* — Liey. ; 

W ITFiX Tarquin the Proud vras asked what was the 
^ best mode of governing a conquered City, he replied 

j only by beating down with his Staff all the tallest Poppies 
J: in liis Garden. ; 

: ! (firobftntncut. — 8hake»peare. * i 

T ins might have been prevented, and made whole, • 

^ . With very easy Arguments of Love : i i 

I Which now the IManage of two kingdoms must il 

I With fearful bloody Issue arbitrate. I i 

! ^obfrnment. — JTftre. j j 

A STATESMAN, we arc told, should follow Public |i 
Opinion. Doubtless ... as a (;oaclnniin follows his I '; 
horses ; having firm hold on the Heins, and guiding them, j 

(Kobrrmnent Montah/ne. •: 

T ^11 ERE is little less trouble in forming a private ; 

; JL Family than a whole Kingdom : whm'ver the mind j ! 

I is perplexed, it is an entire disorder, and domestic b"m- 
• ploymenis are not less troublesome for being h‘ss important, i 

i ©obernment, — Cowper. \ | 

S Oj\I E seek Diversion in the tented flcdd, j j 

And iriak(! the soitows of mankind their Sport. jj 
J But War’s a Game, which, were their subje(jts wise, ! 

j: Kings should not play at. Nations would do well |i 

1 1 T’ extort their truiiclieons from the puny hands !' 

1 Of Heroes, whose infirm and baby minds i . 

I Arc gratified with inisebief, and who spoil ; 

j Because men suffer it, their toy the World. j 
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6ob«nmmt. — Colton, 

O UR Constitution is the proudest polii-ical Monument 
of the combined and progressive wisdom of Manj 
tliroughout the whole civilised World its preservation 
ought to bo prayed for, as a clioice and pcjerless Model, 
uniting all the beauties of proportion with all the solidity 
of strength. Rut nothing human is perfect, and experience 
has shown that tliis proud Monument of htiman Wisdom 
wants that which its earlier designers had conceived tliat 
it possessed ; a self-preservijjg power. Those therefore 
.arc its truest friends who arc most vigUant and unremitting 
>m tlieir efforts to keep it from Corruption, and to guard 
it from Decay; whos(^ vcmralion, ns it regards what it 
lias been, and whose alfcctioil, as it relates to what it may 
be, is oxeeedcfl only by their fears for its safely, when 
they reflect upon what it is. 

©Obfrninrnl. — Shakespeare, 

With <?ommon men 

There needs too oil the Show of War to keep 
Tho Substance of sweet Peace ; and for a King, 

*Ti» sometimes better to be fear’d than loved. 

©obernment. — Shakespeare. 

1 'llIE Providence, that’s in a watcliful State, 

. K HOW'S almost, every grain of J’luto’s Cold ; 

Finds bot tom in th’ uncoinju’chonsive Deep ; 

Keeps place witli tlioughl ; and almost like tlie Gods, 
Docs ev’n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles; 
There is a IVrystery (with which relation 
Durst never ujcddlr) in tlie Soul of State; 

Which hath an operation more, divine. 

Than breath, oi* pen, t.*a.n give expressure to. 


i; 


I ) 


I 


} 


0Dbcvnmcut» — Tope, 

A KING ina\ be a Tool, a thing of straw ; but if he. 

serves to i'righteu our enemies, and secure onr pro- 
perty, it is well enough ; a Scai*ecrow' is a thing of straw, 
but it protects the Corn. 

(!5abcnxmfut. — Colton. 

I N all Governments, there niusl of necessity bo botli the 
Law' and the Sw'ord : Laws without Arms would give 
us not Liberty, but Lic*ontiou&ness ; and Arms without 
Law's, would produce not Subjection, but Slavery. 



!: 1 82 ILLU8TBATI0NS OF TRUTIT: 
©oijcrnmcttt* — Anon, 

T he true ‘Rcforniei* is ho who creates new Institutions, 
and five's tJicm life and energy, and trusts to them 
I for throwing off such otH humours us may be lying in the 
! Body Politic. Tlie true Ihiforiucr is the seminal Reionner, 

; not the radical. And this is the way the Sower, who ' 
went forth to sow IFis seed, did really i*eform the World, ■ 
, without making any open assault to uproot what was ; 
I already existing. | 

; i ©obrrntnmt. — Seneca, i 


. He who too much fears TTati*ed, is unlit to reign. 

1 (Sobrrumfllt. — Shalccsj^care, 

I rr^IIE still and mental Parts, 

JL That do contrive how' many liands shall strike, 
Wlien Fitness call them on, and kuovx by measure 
; j Of their oljservaiit toil, the enemies’ weight j 

I Why, this hath not a finger’s dignity ; ^ 

Tliey call this bed-work Alnpp’ry, closet War; i 

So that the Ram, that batters down the wall, j 

j . For the groat swing and rudeness of his ])oi8(*, 

I I They place before his Hand lliai made t he Engine : j 

j i Or those that with the Fineness of their Souls j 

I ! By reasou guide his F'xecution. 

! (Sobfrmnmt. — Anon. \ 

I T is a dangerous thing to try new Ex])eviment8 in a 
(lovernmeiit : IMen do not foresee the ill conseijuenees , 
!' tliat must Jiappeii, when they go about to alter the 
j ('ssential jia rts of it uj»on wliicli 1 he whole Frame dei)cnda : ! 
i for all Ooveruments arc artilieial things, and every part ■ 
of them as a dependence one upon anotlier. 1 

’ ©obernment* — Cornelius JSepos. j 

I ri^HE Power is detested, and miserable is the life, of ! 
j JL him who wishes rather to be feared than to bo lovetl. i 

I ©obcrninent. — Shalespeare. j 

I T is irujst nujct wo arm us ’gainst the ioo :• I 

I’or Peace itself should not so dull a Kingdom, | 

I (Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in question) ^ 

j But that Defences, musters, preparations, i 

I Should be maintain’d, asseiiiblod, and collected, ! 

j ft War in expectation. | 
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(Sirflbcvnmcnt. — Shakespeare. 

Tit wc cannot defend our own door from tlie Dog. ; 

Let us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of Hardiness and Policy. 

(GJobfVUmcnt. — Colton. 

I T is an easy work to govern wise men, but to govern 
Fools or uiadiuen, a continual Slavery. It is from the 
blind zeal and stupidity cleaving to Superstition, it is 
from the ignorance, rashness, and rage attending Faction, 
that so many mad and so sanguinary Evils have destroyed 
j men, dissolved the l)cst Governments, aiul thima'.d the 
I gmitest Nations. As a people w'ell instructed will cer- 
tainly esteem the blessings tln’sy enjoy, and study public 
Peace for their own sake, there is a great merit in ih- 
sl riicting the people, andcidtivating their understandings. 

1 ; They are certainly less credulous in ])roportion as they 
ji are more knowing, and coihscipieutly less liable to bo the 
'I «liipe8 of Dt'inagognes, and the prO})erly of Ambition, 
ii I'hey are not tlum <0 bo surprised witli false erics, nor 
ji animated by imaginary danger. And wherever tlio un- 
1 i derstanding is well ])rincipled and informed, the ptissions 
I will be tame, and the }ieartvv(*ll disposeil. Tliey, tiiercfore, I 
1 who communicates true Knowledge to their 8j>ecit*s, are | 
i true Friends to the World, Beiiefael ors to Society, and j 
; deserve all encfonragement from those who preside over j 
; Society, with the applause and good wislies of all good 
j and liouest men. 

iGohcrnment. — Montesepueu. 

C hance, or as it is hem termed, Fortune, does not 
govern the world. The truth of this position might 
1: be referred to the lioinans, who enjoyed a continued 
:■! eour.se of Prosp<n’ity while their Government w'as con- 
■ ducted oil a irertnin ]ilan, and an uninterrupted series of 
I' llcvei*ses when they adopted a dilVevont one. There 
1 i always exist certain general causes, either moral or phy- 
i , sieal, which act upon the alTairs of every Monarchy, raise 
1 1 it to grandeur, support it in its prosperity, or precipitate 
j ' it to its decadence or dissolution. i 

;j tffiobfvnUUUt. — La JyttchefoucauhL j 

1 rplIE dis])lay of Clemency by Princes is, not iintmiuently, 
i'j JL a political Mameuvro to gam the atfeciions of the 
I ! People. 
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(5obcmtncnt» — Shakespeare, 

I T is a purposed lliing, and grows by plot, 

To curb the Will of the Nobility : 

Sillier it, and live with such as cannot rule, 

Nor ever will be iided. 

^obcvixmcnt. — Sir Walter Raleigh. 

A MAN must first govern himself, ere he be fit to 
govern a Family ; and liis Family, ere he be fit to 
bear t he Government in the Common wealth. 

(Gobcrnmcttt. — Hare, 

I N times of public Dissatisfaction add readily, to gratify 
men’s wishes. So the change be made without trepi-,.,. 
dation, there is no contingent danger in the changing. 
But it is difficult to diminish safidy, except in times of 
perfect quiet, (flie fii*st is giving ; the last is giving up. 

(Gobrrixment. — Shakespeare, y 

N OAV call we our high court of Parliament: 

And lot U9 choose such limbs of noble Counsel, 
That the great body of our State may go 
In equal rank with the be«t -govern’d Nation, 

Ciobrrnmftlt, — Shakespeare. 

Tiiit. 5 we debase 

The nature of our Scats, and make the rabble 
Call our Cares, fears: which will in lime break ope 
The locks o’ the Senate, and bring in the Crows 
To peck the Eagles. 

Gobevnment, — Burke. 

R efined Policy ever has been the parent of Con- 
fusion ; and ever will be so, as long as the world 
endures. Plain Good Intention, which is as easily dis- 
covered at the tirst view, as Fraud is suivly detected at 
last, is of no mean force in tJie Govenmicnt of Mankind. 
Genuine simplicity of heart is an healing and cementing 
Princijile. 

(Kobcrnntcilt. — Bgron. 

A THOUSAND years scarce serve to form a State; 

An hour may lay it in the dust ; and when 
Can Man its sliaticr’d splendour renovate, 

Becal its virtues back, and vanquish Time and Fate ? 
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(Sobcrnmcnt. — Rousseau. 

ri^IIE scioiiccof Governing is merely a vscience of com- 
X. binaiions, of applications, and of exceptions, according 
to time, place, and circumstances. 

6obcrnmcnt. — Cicero. 

I T is necessary for a Senator to be thoroughly acquainted 
with tlic (.’onstitution ^ and this is a knowledge of the 
most extensive nature ; a matter of scuenee, of diligence, 
of rotlcction, without vvhi(;h no Senator can possibly bo lit 
for lus oflico. 

(Sobemment. — TacHus. 

ri^lIE repose of Nations tiannot be secure without Arms, 
JL Annies caiinot be inaiuiaincd witliout Pay, nor can 
the Pay be produced except by Taxes. 

6obcrument. — Dc 

G 1 GOD is never more cirectually perfonned than when 
r it is*J)i*oiluced by slow degrees. 

6obcruinfUt. — Tom Urown. 

^T^IIOTJGJI a soldier, in time of peace, is like a Chimney 
J. in Summer, yet what wise man would pluck down his 
Cliininey because his almanack tells him ’tis the middle of 
tluric. 

6obfrum£nt. — Anilgonus. 

H e who forms tlie mind of a Priiujc, and implants in 
him good Principles, may sec tin? precepts lie had 
inculcated extend through a large port ion of his {Subjects. 

6ob£rnmcilt. — Goldsmith. 

P OLITICS ivsemhlo Kcligion ; attempting to divest 
citluT of Ceremony is the most certain method of bring- 
ing cit her ijito contempt. The weak must have tlieir in- 
ducements to admiration as well as th6 wise ; and it is the 
business of a sensible Govenimciit to impress all ranks 
Avith a sense of subordination, Avhether this be clfected by 
a diamond or a virtuous edict, a sumptuary law or a glass 
necklace. 

6obfrumrnt. — Lord Bacon, 
f plIE surest Avay to prevent »Sc(htions (if the times do 
i bear it) is to lake away tiie matter of them ; for if 
there be Fuel prepared, it is hard to tell whence the Spark 
shall come that shall set it on lire. 



i86 ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTIE; 


©Dbcrnmcnt. — Seneca. 

P OWEK exercised with Violence, has seldom been of 
long duration, but Temper and Moderation generally 
produce perinanenee in all things. 

tSohernment. — Rousseau. 

A COJfTRACT made with its subjects by any Govern- 
ment, is so far dissolved by the I'xereise of Despotism, 
that the Despot is only able to enforce it while he con- 
tinues the strongest; hut as soon as it is practicable to 
expel him, he lias no good grounds on which to found a 
protest against the proceeding. 

©obevuiug JFaboiivitrs. — Fuller. 

W HEN a Favourite grovirs insolent, it is wisdom to^'^ 
raise anotlier mto favour, who may give check to the 
other’s Presumption. 

I (l^rarrs. — ShaJeespeare. ^ 

I IviNG-becoming Graces^ 

j Are Justice, Verity, Temperance, Stablcness, 

' llounty, PcTseverancc, Mercy, Lowliness, 

i Devotion, Patience, Courage, Fortitude, 

I ! <J5vatitlllie, — La Rochefoucauld. 

W HAT causes such a miscalculation in tin* amount of | 

, ^ Gratitude which nion expect for tlie favours they | 

' have done, is, tliat the Pride of the giver and that of the 
' receiver can never agree as to the value of the Benefit. j 
' i . I ' 

j j OratitllUc. — La Rochefoucauld. I : 

A lm ost every one takes a Pleasuiv in n'fjuit ing trifling j ! 
Obligations ; many people are grateful for moderate | ; 
i; ones; but there is scarcely any one who docs not show ; 
i , Ingratitude for great ones. 

j ; ©ratitube. — La Rochefoucauld. 

j , "I^ITTLE we retain the power of rendering Service, and j 
VV conferring Favours, we seldom experience Ingrati- j 
lude. ; 

©ratltubc, — La Rochefoucauld. 
rpiIb'RF is a ciu’tain lively Gratitude which not only 
1 acquits us of the Obligations wo have received, but by 
paying wliat w’c owe them makes our Friends indebted to 
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! ©ratitlllJC. — Ckarron. 

H e who ro(H;ivcs a Good Turn, should never forget it: 
ho who docb one, should never i*emcmber it. 

I (SratituUc* — lojie. 

W IIEREVEll I find a great deni of Gratitude in a 
poor man, I take it for grautoil there would be as 
j much Generosity if lie were a rich iiiaii. 

©vatitubc. — Shakespeare. 

I CAN no oilier answer make, but, Thanks, 

And Thanks, and ever 'lhanks: Orten Good Tunis 
Arc shudled olf witli such uneurrent pay ; 

Eut, were my worth, as is mj eonscieiiee, firm, 

You shoidd find better dealing. 

(Svalitutle* — Qnee^h Chrlslhut. 

I T is a species of agreeable servitude, to bo under an 
Obligation to those wo esteem. 

I ©vatitube. — Congreve. 

1 j O CALL not to my mind what you have done ! ! 

'1 It sets a Debt of that account before nu‘, 
j * Which shows me poor and bankrupt ev’u in hopes ! 

' I ^Ijc 6rabc. *— Blair. i 

H ERIO are the l*rude severe, and gay Coquette, | 

The sober Widow, and the young green Virgin, j 

;! Croiip’d like a rose before ’tis fully blown, 
j i Or ludf its wortli disclosed. Strange medley here I 
!l Here garrulous Old Age winds iqi his tale ; 

I And Jovial Vouth, of lightsome, vimaiit heart, 

I ' Whose every day was made of melody, 

1 1 Hears not t he voice of mirth : the shrill-toiigued Shrew, 
i ': Meek as the turtle-dove, forgets her chiding. 
li Here are the Wise, tlu^ Genei’ous, and the llrave ; 
jj The Just, the viood, the Worthless, the Rrofarie j 
i; The downright Clown, mid perteetly Well-bred; 

II The Fool, tlio Churl, the Scoundrel, and the Mean. 

! (ZTljC ©vabt. — Blair. 

H * ERE all the mighty Troublers of the Earth, 

Who swam to sov’reign rule through seas of blood; 

' The oppressive, sturdy, man-destroying Viliams, 
j 1 Who ravag’d kingdoms, and kid empires wast e, 



i88 ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


And in a cruel want oiincss of power 

Thinn’d states of lialf tlieir peoiile, and gave up 

To want the rest ; iiow, like a storm that’s spent, 

Lie liush’d, and meanly sneak beiiiiid tliy Covert. 

Yain thought! to Jiido tlieui fix)in the general scorn 
That liaunts and dogs them like an injur’d ghost 
Implacable. 

— La Hochcfoitcauld, 

G i RAYITY is a mystery of tlie Body, invented to conceal 
r the defects of the Mind. 

(Srabitg. — Saville, 

rVUKRE is a false Gravity that is a very ill symptom ; 
JL and it may be said, that as rivers, wljieh run very 
slowly, have always the most Mud at the bottom ; so a 
solid iStilliiess in the constant course of a man’s life, is a 
sign of a thielv bed of Mud at tlie bottom qI' his Brain. 

0vabitg. — Touny. 

W HAT\S the bent brow, or neck in Thought reclin’d? 

The body’s Wisdom to conceal tlio mind. 

A man of sense can Artifice disdain j 
As men of w(ialili may venture to go ])lain ; 

And be this 'J’riith eternal ne’er forgot, — 

Soleranitv’s a cover for a sot. 


©vabitg. — Slenie, i ' 

Y ORTCK sometimes in his wild way of talking w'ould 
say, tliat Gi'avity was an arrant Scoundrel, and, he 
, would add, of the most dangerous kind too, because a sly ! 

one: and lliat lie verily believed more lionest well-meaning ! 
I , i^eople were bubbled out of their goods and money by it 
' in one twelvemonth than by pocket-picking and shop- \ 
; lifting in seven. In the naked iem])er which a merry ■ 
. heart discov('red, he would say, there was no danger but ! 
: to itself; w'licivas tlie very esseiia? of Gravit\ w'as Design, 

;i and conscijucntly Deceit; it was a taught trick to gain 
i Credit of tlie world for more sense and knowlcilge than a 
■ j man was worth, and tliat, with all its pretensions, it was 
jj no better, but often worse, tliau what a French wit hail 
!| long ago defined it, viz, “a mysterious carriage of the 
I j Body to cover the dcfi.-cts of thr Mind wliich definition 
of Gravity Tt’oriek, witli great imprudciiee, would &iiy 
] d(}|erved bi wrote in letters of gold. 
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6raiji'tg* — T/inj/. 

A S in a man’s life, so in liis studies, I tliink it is the 
most beautiful and liuniano thing in the world, so to 
mingle Gravity with rieasuro, that tlie one may not sink 
into Melanclioly, nor the otlicr rise np into Wantonness. 

©rabilg* — Lord Shafteshury. 

( ■^ KAVTT Y is of the very essence of Tinposture ; it docs 
T not only make us mistake otlier things, but is apt 
perpetually almost to mistake itself. 

^rabltg* — Jjavater. 

Too much Gravity argues a shallow mind. 

(Stcat — Anon. 

M ountains never shake hands. Their roots may ; 

touch : tliey may keep together some way up : but , 
at length they part company, and i*iso into individual, ! 
insulated peaks. So is it with Great Mon. As mountains j 
mostly mil in chains and clusters, crossing tlie plain at '• 
wider or naiTowor intervals, in like manner are tlu've ! 1 
epochs in History wlien Great Men appear in chisters .also. ; 
At first too they grow np together, seeming to bt^ animated j 
by the ^ame Spirit, to have the same desires and anfipa- : 
tides, same purposes and ends. But afller a wliile the ! 
Gcnui#bf each begins to know itself, and to follow its own ' 
bent: tjiey separate and diverge more and Jiunv: and 
those mu), when young, wci’O working iji consort, slaml j; 
alone in tlieir old ago. But if mountains do not sliake j ; 
hands, neither do they kick each other. Their luiman ji 
counterparts unfort uiialely are more ]mgnacious. Altluiugli ; i 
tliey break out of the throng, and strive to soar in solitary ! j 
Eminenct?, tliey cannot hear that their neighbours shouhl i j 
do the same, but t'oinplara that llicy impede the View, ! 
q^id often try to overthrow them, especially if they are ! 
liigher. ! 

©vent ITTcit. — Colton. I 


T TTTTNTv it is M'^arburton who draws a very just dis- 
tinction helwetMi a iimn of true Greatness and a 
Mediocrist. “If,” s.‘iy.s he, “you want to recoinmend 
yourself to the former, take care that lie quits your Society 
Ivitli a good opinion of you ; if your object is to please 
the latter, take care that he leaves you witli a good opinion 
of himself.” 
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©rcat iHcn. — Lu Jtochefoncanld. 

T O be a Great Man one must know how to profit by 
the whole of one’s Foi*tune. 

(Prrnt IHctt. — Collon, 

G reat Men often obtain their ends by means beyond 
the Grasp of vulgar inteUeet, and even by Methods 
diametrieally opposite to those which the multitude would 
pursue. Rut, to efieet this, bespeaks as profound a know- 
ledge of jMind, as that philosopher evinced of Matter, who 
first produced ice by the agency of heat. 

6rrat ftlcn. — CoUon. 

I N lifi‘, wo shall fiiul many men tliat are great, and some 
men that arc good, but very few Men that are both 
great and good. 

j ©rcat iHcrt* — Colton. 

T Il]^ reason why Great Men meet with so littlt.‘ pity 
or attachmimt in Advei’sity, ivould siem to bo.-thw^ 
i ; The Friends of a Great Man were made by his Fortunes,' 
I, his Enemies by himself, and Revenge is a much mpre 
j i‘ puijcjf ual paymaster than (rratitude. 

I i 6rfat fHcn. Colton.. 

!! SUBTRACT from a Great Man all that he owts to 
O 0])jK}rtmiity, and all that ho owes to Chanee, all tlmt 
I . he lias gained by the wisdoiri of bis friends, and by tbt? 

! folly of his enemies, and our Erobdinag will often bi‘coni(j 
! a Lilliputian. I think it is Voltaire who observes, that it 
|1 was very fortunate for CVomwclJ, that ho aj^peared upon 
ij the stage at the precise moment when the people, were 
i' tired of Kings ; ami as unfortunate for his >on Riehard, 
j: that he had to make good Jiis pretensions at a moment 
I wlieu the peoi»le were equally tin*d of Proleehn’S. 



6rcatncss. — Sf^nrea. ^ 

A GREAT, a Good, and a Right ^lind is a kind of 
Divinity lodged in llcsh, and may be the blessing of 
a •'lave as well as of a ])rinee ; it eaine from ILviven, ami 
to Heaven it must return ; ami it is a kind of lu^avcnly 
felicity, which a pure and virtuous Mind enjoys, in some- 
degree, even upon earth. 


<PrcatncsS» — From the Lathi. 
EVKJt less alone than w hen alone. 

- -■ ■■■■■■• - — - - - 
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(JtrrcatnCSSJ. — ShaJiesjieare. 

T he mifrlitior inan, the miglitier is tlie thing 

That inakos him honoiivM, or begets him llate : 
For groate^^t Seandal waits on greatest state. 

The Moon being clouded presciilly is miss’d, 

But little Stars may hide tlnnn when they list. 

The crow may bathe his eoal-bla(;k wings in mire, 

And unnorceived lly with tlie filth aw'ay ; 

But if the like the snow-white swan desire, 

The stain upon his silver down will stay. 

Poor grooms are sightless night, Ivings glorious day. 
(xnats are unnoted whereMoe:’er they lly, 

But Eaghis gazed upon with ev(?ry lye. 

®ircatllfSS. — Shakespeare. 

They that st and high, have manv Blast s to shako them ; 
And if they fall they dash themselves to pieces. 

(Greatness. — La Urn pare. 

G REATKKS.S and Diseerinnent are two dilTercnt thinp, 
and a love of Virtue and of Virtuous Men is a third 
thing. 

Greatness. — La Jtoehefoncanhl. 

H OWEVEB. brilliant an Action may be, it ought not 
to pass for great when it is not the. result of a great 
Design. 

(Greatness. — Cotton. 

T nE AVealthy and the A’oble, when tlujy cxpeiid largo 
sums in <leeorating their houses with the I'are and 
cosily cilbrts of (lenius, with bu'<ts from tin; chisel of a 
Canova, and with tMirtiJinw fro\n the peueW of a llap\u\e\, 
are to be eoniiiiended, if they do not stand still here, but 
gp,-on to bestow' some ))aius aud cost, that the Master 
himself be not inferior to the Mansion, and that the Owner 
be not the only thing that is little, amidst every thbig else 
that is great. 

(Greatness. — La Itochrfonrantd. 

( "1 REAT Sonls ar(‘ not those, which have less Passion and 
T more Vir! ue than rommoii souls, but those only which 
have greater Designs. 

(Greatness. — From Ihs Latin. 

^I'tlTAT whieh is great and sphnidid is not always laudable, 
X but whatever is laudable must be great. 
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(ffirratucss. — CoUon. 

T he truly Gi*eat eousLdor first, how they may gain the 
approbation of God ; and secondly, that of their own 
1] Constjience; liaving done tliis, they would then wilUngly 
conciliate the good Opinion of their fellow-men. 

dKreatne^S. — Colton. 

A GREAT Mind may change its objects, but it cannot 
relinquish th(‘m ; it must have something to pursue j 
Vari(‘ty is its relaxation, and Amusement its repose. 

^irratness. — Sir TMUp Sidney. 

T he Hero passes through the multitude, as a man that 
neither disdains a People, nor yet is any thing tickled i 
! with their Vanity. 

; i (Hrreatness. — Shakeapeare. 

O PIjACE and Greatness, millions of false eyes 
Are stuck upon thee I volumi's of report 
I Run with these false and most (jonlrarious quests 
i! Upon thy doings ! thousand ’scapes of wit 

I j Make tboe the father of tlieir i(U(5 dream, 

! j And rack thee in their fancies. 

j j (KreatUfSS. — Shakespeare. 

"1 RE AT men may jest with Saints: ’tis wit in them; 

I T Rut, ill the less, foul profanation, 

j That in the Ca])tain’s but a choleric word, 
j AV'hich in the Soldier is flat blasplierny. 

(KrcatnCiSS. — Shakespeare. 

TiiKSE signs Iiave mark’d me extraordinary ; 

; ' And all the Courses of my Life do show 

!,' I am not in the roll of common men. 

I (Grraturgs. — La Bruy ere. | 

A GREAT Mind is above doing an unjust act, above , 
giving way to Gru'f, above descending to JiuHoonery ; 
and it would be invulnerable, if Compassion did not pi’oy 
j upon its s<'nsli)i]ify. 
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(Prratnrss. — Shalcespeare. 

O, UK sick, gi*eat Greatness, 

And l)idtliy Ccmnoiiy give tliec cure! 

Think’st llioii, the fiery fever will go out 
"Witli titles blown from Adulation ? 

AVill it give place to flexmv and low bending ? 

Can’st thou, when thou command* st the Beggar’s knee, 
Command the Tfcalth of it? 

(Prcatnrss. — Shakespeare. 

O HAED condition! and twin-born with Greatness, 
Subjected to the br(*ath of cv’ry fool, 

AVIkksc Sense no more can feel but his own wringing! 
AVhat iulinite heart’s t'ase nui-t Kings neglt’ot. 

That private men enjoy! and what l\ave Kings 
; That privates have not too, save Ceremony ? 

i (Sreatness. — Shakespeare. 

I . O, IT is e\eell«‘nt 

I To have a Giant’s strength ; but it is tyrannous 

; To use it likti a Giant. 

Greatness* — Harm. 

The truly Gem-rous is the truly wise ; 

And ho who loves not others, lives unblest. 

(Prcatnrss. — Thomson. 

Tin: Generous pride of N'irtuc 
Disdair.s to weigh too nicely the returns 
! Tier bounty meets with. Like the lib ral Gods, 

I Fi-oin lier own gracious nature she bestows, 

!Nor sloops to ask reward. 

1 ©vratnrss. — La Rochefoucauld. 

I n^IlEBE is n kind of Elevation which does not depend 
I on fortune. It is a certain air winch distinguishes 
* us, and seems to destine us for groat things; it is a Price 
whicli we iin percept iblv set on ourselves, lly this quality 
we usurp tile Deference of other men ; and it ])uts us, in 
ji gi'iicral, inon' above them than Birth, Dignity, or even 
: Merit it.self. 

©rcatnrss* — Seneca. 

^HERE is as much Gi'cntncss of Mind in the owning 
X of a good turn us in the doing of it ; anti w'o must no 
more fort^e u ilequital out of Hcason, than be wautiiig in it. 
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©rcatnrss. — B^ron. 

UnequaIi fortune 
Made him triy debtor for some eourtesies, 

Whicli bind tlie good more firmly. 

©reatness. — Shakenpeare, 

B e great in act, as 3^11 have been in thought ; 

Be stirring as the time ; be Fire with fire ; 
Threaten tlie Tlireat’ner, and outface the brow 
Of bragging Horror : so shall inferior eyes, 

Tliat borrow their behaviours from the great, 

; ‘ Grow great bj' your Example;, and put on 
:j The dauntless spirit of Kesolulion. 

I ; <5^rcatUfSS. — Thompson. 

B irr to the generous still improving Mind, 

Tliat gives tlie hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
Diiliistng kind Benelieemie around, 

Boa-stlcss, as now desmids the silent dewj 

To him the long review of orderM life 

Is inward rapt ure, only to be felt. j 

©Tf at ness* — Shake.^peare» 

I LOVE the People, 

But do not like to stage me to their eyes : 

Though it do well, I do not relisii w'ell 
Their loud A]>ptause, and ares ychement ; 

! Nor do 1 think the man of safe Biseretion, 

I That docs alfect it. 

€>vcatiU!SS. — Shakespeare. 

I Some arc born Great, some arhievo Grcalnes'.!, 

I And some have Greatness tiirust upon them. 

6 vcatnrss. — Pope. 

I N parts snjx'rior wliat advantfigc lies ? 

Tell (for you ean) what isMt to be wise ? 

*Tis but lo know liow little can be known ; 

To see all others’ faults, and feel our own : 
i Condemn’d in Business or in arts lo drudge, 

AVithout a seeond, or without a Judge: 

Truths would you teach, or save a sinking Land? 

All fi;ar, none aid you, and few understand. 

Painful Pre-eminence ! yourself to view 
Above life’s weakness, and its comforts too. 
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©rcatnrSS. — SkaJcespeare, 

Let me not live, 

After my Flame lacks oil, to bo the snuff 
Of younger spirits, whoso apprehensive senses , 

All but new things disdain ; whose Judgments aro 
Mere fathers of tlieir garments ; whose constancies 
Expire before their Fasliions. 

(!5reatnesS4 — SkaJcespeare. 
certain. Greatness, once Fallen out with Fortune, 
JL Must fall out with men too : wliat the declin’d is, 
He shall as soon read in the eyes of othera, 

. As feel in his own fall ; for men, like lluttcrflics, 

I Show not their mealy wings but to the Summer. 

©rentness. — Younej. 

’TiS great, ’tis manly, to disdain disguise ; 

It shows our Spirit, or it lU'oves our Strength. 

©teatnrss. — Shakespeare. 

T HAVE ventured. 

Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 

This many summers in a hCa of Glory ; 

Hut far beyond my depth: my Jngh-blown Pride 
I At length bi’oke under me j and now has left me, 

1 1 Weary, and old with service, to the merely 

j ^Of a rude stream, tlmt must for ever hide me. 
j ! Vain Pojjip, and Glory of tliis world, i hate ye : 
i I feel iijy heart new open’d. 

I know' myself now and I feel within me 
I A Peace above all earthly dignities, 

A still and quiet Conscience. 

' ‘ ©reatness. — Boiee. 

I Great IVtinds, like Heaven, are ])lcascd in doing Good, 

. Though the ungrateful subjects of their favours 
j Arc barren in return. 

I ©reatness* — Thomson. 

’TiS hardship, toil; 

, ’Tis sleepless nights, and never-resting days; 

’Tis pain, ’tis danger, ’tis affronted Death; 

’Tis equal fate for all, and changing Fortune; 

That rear the mind to Glory, that inspire 
The noblest Vii’tucs, and the gentlest Manners. 
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r ©reatncss. — Young. 

Hian Stations tumult, but not bliss, create ; 

None think the Great unhappy, but the Great. 

(Sreatness. — Shakespeare. 

H IS nature is too noble for the World: 

He •would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 

Or Jove for his power to thunder. His Heart’s his mouth: 
Wliat his breast forgt‘s, that his Tongue must vent. 


(SrwtUfSS. — Bgron. 

From my youth upwards 
My Spirit walk’d not with the Souls of men, 

#ror look’d upon the earth w'ith Imman eyes ; 

The thirst of their Ambition was not mine, 
fL’he aim of their Existence was not mine ; 

.My joys, my griefs, u.y passions, and my powers, 
■made me a Stranger. 


6l‘catncss. — - Thomson. 

KEA.Xi Glory 

Springs from the silent conquest of ourselves ; 
And without tliat the Conqueror is nought 
But the first Slave. 


(Greatness. — Joanna Baillie. 

H e died t liat Death which best becomes a man, 

Wlio is witli keenest sense of con.scious ill 
And deep Kemorse assail’d, a wounded Spirit. 

A death that kills tlie Noble and the Brave, 

And only them. He hath no other wound. 

<r>rirC. - - Shakespeare. 

T H15 violence of either Grief or Joy 

Tlieir own cnaelures -with themselves destroy ; 

Where f) oy most revels, Grief doth most lament ; 

Grief joys, Joy grieves, on slender accident. | 

(I5ricf. — Shakespeare. i 

Grikf softens the Mind, ! 

And makes it fearful and degenerate. 1 

©rief. — Metashmo. | 

I F the internal Griefs of every man could be read, wTitten 
on his forel^ead, how many who now excite Envy, woulff* | 
appear to be objects of Pity ? I 
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(Srttff* — Oreville. 

W HAT an arj^rnment in favour of social connection is 
the observation that by communicating our Grief 
wo have loss, and by communicating our Pleasure wo have 
ujoro. 

(Ericf* — Shakespeare. 

Gite me no help in Lamcntatiori, 

I am not barren to bring forth Lamiaits : 

All springs reduce their currents to mine F^yes, 

That I, btiing govern’d by thi' watery moon, 

Hay send fortli plenteous Tears to drown tlio world ! 

^ticL — Shakespeare. 

\Vehp 1 cannot. 

But my Heart bleeds. 

ffiricf. — Joanna Haillie, 

I’ll do whate’er thou wilt, 1 will be silent ; 

But 01 a reined 'I'ongue, and bursting Heart, 

Are hard at once to bear. 

(Grief. — Shakespeare. 

|II, what a noble (Combat hast fliou fought, 
Between compulsion and n brave respect! 

Let me wipe off tins lionourablc Dew, 

That silverly dolh progre>s on Ihy eheeks. 

My Heart hath melted at a lady’s tears. 

Being an ordinary inundation; 

But this effusion of such manly drops, 

This show'’r, blown up by Tempest of the Soul, 
Startles mbie eyes, and makes me iMoi*e amaz’d. 

Than had I seen tlie vanity top ol’Heav«n 
Figur’d quite o’er with burning meteors. 

Lift up thy brow. 

And with a great heart heave away this stonn. 
Commend tliese waters to tliose baby -eyes, 
f That never sow the giant World enrag’d ; 

Nor met with Fortune, other than at feasts, 
Full-warm of blood, of mirth, of gossi]>iiig, 

(Grief. — Shakespeare. 

Oil ! Grief bath chang’d me, since you saw me last ; 
And careful hours with Time’s deforme(.hhand 
fe written strange defeatures in my Face. 


0 ’ 
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1 1 6ncf. — Rryden, 

M ine is a GHcf of fuvy, not Despair ! 

And if ii manly drop or two fall down, 
i| It scalds along iny clucks, like the green w'ood, 

■j That sputtering in the llames, works outvrard into T*'jrs. 

; ©vicf* — Thomson. 

I j Sweet Source of every virtue, 

, ; O Sacred Sorrow ! he who knows not thee, 

;! Knows not the best emotions of the llear^, 

: i Tliose tender Tears that humanise tlie Soul, 

I j Tlie Sigli that charms, the Pang that gives delight. 

;j ^def. — Joanna BailUc. 

I FELT a sudden tightness gmsp my throat 
As it would strangle me; such as I felt, 

! 1 knew it well, some twenty years ago, 

When my good Fat luir shed his Dlessiug on mo : 

: I hate <0 weep, and so I came away. 

(SdcL — Shakespmre. 

0 1TOW her eyes and tears did lend and borrow! 

Her eyes seen in the Teara, tears in her eye ; 

Doth crystals, wliere tiuw view’d each other’s Sorrow ; 
j Sorrow, that IVieridly Siglis sought still to dry ; 

L Dill like a stormy <l:\y, now^ wind, now rain, 

I Sighs dry her cheeks, Tears make (hem wet again. 

; ©vicL — Shakespeare. 

I Sue shook 

1 The holy water from her heavenly eyes, 
j And clamour moivsteiiedr then away slie started 

\ \ To deal with Grief alone, 

, (SrtfL — Shakespeare. ♦ 

W HEN the Sun sets, the air doth drizzle Dew. 

What, still in tears? 

i Evermore .showering ? In one little body 
i Thou eounterfeit’st a Dark, a Sea, a Wind : 

• For still thy <’ye.s, which f may call the Sea, 

I Do ebb ami How with Tears ; the Dark thy body is, 
Sailing iu tliis salt Flood ; the Whids, thy Sighs; 
Who, — raging with thy Tears, and they with them, — 
j Without a sudden Calm, will overset 
I Thy iempcstd eas’d body. 
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dJrrief. — Shakespeare, 

Wjii' toll you me of moderation ? 

The Grief is fine, full, perfect, that I taste, 

And violenteth in a sense as strong 

As that which eauseth it : How can I moderate it ? 

If I could temporise with my Affection, 

f ii* brew it to a weak and colder palate, 
he like allaymeiit could I give my Grief; 

My IjOVc admits no qualifying dross : 

No more my Grief, in such a precious loss. 

©rief. — Byron, 

Y et disappointed joys arc Woes as deep 
As an^* man’s clay mixture undergoes. 

^ Our h'ast of Sorrows are sucli as wo weep ; 

*Tis the vile daily drop on drop that w'cars 
The Soul out (like the stone) with petty Cares. 

(Grief* — Byron, 

U PON her face there w'as the tint of Grief, 

The settled Shadow of an inward Strife, 

And an unquiet drooping of the Eye, 

As if its lid were charged with unslied tears. 

®iricf. — Shakespeare, 

I AM not prone to Weeping, as our sex i 

Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew, j 

Perchanct^ shall dry your Pities ; but I have | 

That honourable Grief lodged here, wliich burns i 
Worse than Tears drown. | 

(Grief. — Spenser. 1 

L ong thus he chew’d the cud of inward Griefe, j 
And did consume his Gall with Anguish sore; 

Still when lie mused on his lace mischujfe, 

Tlicn slill the Smart thereof incivascd more. 

And seemed more grievous than it was before. 

(Grirf. — Spenser. 

^T^nUS is my Summer vrorn away and wasted, 

X Thus is my Harvest hasten’d all to rathej 
The ear that budded fair is burnt and blasted, 

And all my hoyied gain is turn’d to scathe. 

Of all the seed that in my youth was sown, 

Wa^ none but Prakes ancl JJramblcs to be mown. j 
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(Ericf. — Young. 

Who fails to grieve, when just occasion calls, 

Or grieves too much, deserves not to be blest ; 
Inhuman, or efleniinate, his Heart. j 

(ffirief. — Shakespeare. 

G rief fills the room up of my absent Child; 

Lies in his bed, walks up and down witJi me ; 

Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 

Remembers me of all his gracious Parts ; 

Stuffs out his vacant garments with liis form : 

Tlien have I reason to be fond of Crief. 

(Grief. — Spenser. 

W HICH when slie lieard, as in despightfuU wisot 
Slie wilfully her Sorrow did augment. 

And offered hope of comfort did dospiso ; 

Her golden lories most (;ruelly she rent. 

And acratclit licr face with ghastly Dreriment ; 

Tfe w'ould she speake, no see, ne yet be scene, 

Rut hid her Visage, and her Head dow’iie bent, 

Eitlier for grievous Shame, or for great Tccne, 

As if her Ilart with Sorrow had transfixed bcenc. 

(Griff* — Shakespeare. 

Etery one can master a Grief, but he tliat has it. 
C^rief. — Shakespeare. 

Hoir:fesT plain words best pierce the. ear of Grief. 

(Grief. — Spenser. 

W HICH whenas Scudamour did Iiearc, his hcfirt 

Was thril'd with inward Griefe, as wlicn in chaco 
The Parthian strikes a stag with shivering dart, 

The beast astonisht stands in middest of Ids Smart. 

(Grief. — Bgron. 

rpiIROUOH many a clime Tis mine to go, 

X With many a retrospection curst, 

And all my solace is to know, 

Whate’er betides, I’ve known the worst. 

What is tliat worst? J^uy, do not ask, 

In pity from the search forbear : 

Smile on — nor venture to unmask 

Man’s lieart, and view the Hell that’s there. 
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(H&tl'cf* — Spemer, 

W HAT equall torment to Iho Griefo of Mind, 

And pyning Anguish Iiid in gentle hart., 

V That inly feeds itsclfo with thoughts unkind, 

And nourishetli her owne consuming Smart ? 

AVliat medicine can any leaches art 

Yeeld such a sore, that doth her Grievance hide, 

And will to none her Maladie impart? 

©rief. — Shakespeare. 

j I PiiAY thee, cease thj^ counsel, , 

I Which falls into mine ears as protitless 

{ As water in a sieve : give not mo counsel j 

I Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 
i But such a one, wliosc wrongs do suit, with mine. 

! Bring me a h'athcr, that so loved his Child, 

! Whose joy of lier is overwhelm’d like mine, 

! And bid him speak of Patience ; 

I Measure his woe t he length and Im'adth of mine, 

‘ And let it answer every strain for strain ; 

As thus for thus, and such a grief lor such, 

In every lineament, branch, shape, and form : 

If such a one will smile, and stroke his heard ; 

I Cry — Sorrow, wag! and hem, wlieu Ijc sliould groan; 
I Patch Grief with proverbs ; make iMisfoi'tuiie drunk 
j With candle- wasters ; bring him yet to me, 
j And I of him Mill gather Patieiiee. 

I But tlicre is no sueh man. 

I (Stief. — Shakespeare. 

! Ah, ray tender Babes 1 

I My unbloM'n flowers, new apj)rnring sweets ! 

j If yet your gentle Souls fly in the air — 

I Hover about me wdth your airy n iugs, 

I And hear your mother’s Lamentation. 

I (Erticf. — Spenser. 

I 'I'^rril that adowne, out of her oh ri stall oyno, 
j VV Few trickling Tean^s she softly fortli let fall, 
That like two orient perlcs did purely shyne 
I Upon her snowy Gheeke ; and llierewilljall 
; She siglied soft, lliat none so Ixjstiall 
I Nor salvage hart, but rutji of her sad pliglit 
, Would make to melt, or pitteoiisly appall. 
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(Sricf* — Shakespeare. 

T he shadow of iny Sorrow ? Ha I let’s see 
’Tis YLT}' true, my Grief lies all within ; 

And these external inanners of Lament 
Are mendy shadows to the unseen Grief, 

Tliat swells with silence in the tortur’d Soul; 

I There lies the Substance. 

j <5>rief. — Dryden. T 

I A LA.S ! T have not words to tell my Grief ; 

i\ To vent my Sorrow' would be some relief ; 

Inght Sufferings give us leisure to complain ; 

We groan, but cannot spe^k, in gniater Pain. 

(Sirief. — Moore. 

T he world liad just begun to steal 
Kach hope, that. Wl me lightly on, 

I felt not as I us’d to feel, 

And lif'i* grew dark, and Love was gone! 

No cyt* to mingle Sorrow’s tear, 

No lip to mingle Pleasure’s breath, 
i No tongue to call mo kind and dear — 

1 ’Twiis gloomy, and I wish’d for Death I 

i ©viff. — Shakespeare. 

O THAT this too too solid Flesh would melt, 

Tha#, and resolve itself into a dinv ! 

Or tlmt the Kvorlasting had not lix’d 

His Canon ’gainst S<'1 f-sla lighter ! O God! O God! 

How weary, stab*, flat, and unproJituble 

Seem to me all the uses of this world 1 

Fic onTl O fie I 'W^ an unweeded Garden, 

That grows to Seed ; things rank, and gross in natm'C, 
Possess it meri'ly. 

€iricC. — Moore. 

A LAS ! the breast tJiat inly bleeds 
xV Hath iiouglit to dread from outward blow: 
AVbo falls from all lie knows of Bliss, 

Cares little into w hat abyss. 

(loricr. — Shakespeare. 

I J^ACH siibstaiu'C of a Gi*ief hath tw’enty shadows, 
Which show like Grief itself, but an^ not so : 

For Sorrow’s eye, glaz’d witli blimiing Tears, 

3)ivide8 one thing entire, to many objects. 
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^ (Srtcf. — ShaJcespeare. 

Some Grief shows much of Lore ; 

But much of Grief shows still some want of Wit. 

Ortcf. — JSi/ron, 

rr'^ITE wither’d frame, the ruin’d mind, 

.JL The wreck by passion left beliind, 

A shrivell’d scroll, a scatter’d leaf, 

Scar’d by the autumn blast of Grief! 

(Srief. — Dry den. 

He withers at his Heart, and looks as wan 
As the pale spectre of a murder’d man. 

(Sriff. — ShaJeespeare. ' 

H ad he the motive and the cue for Bassion, | 

Tlmt I have, ho would drown the stage with Tcar^ 

And cleave the general ear witli horrid speech j *• . 

Make mad the Guilty, and appal the Free, / ; 

Confound the ignorant ; and ama/c, indeed, 

The very faculties of eyes and ears. 

(Stiff* — Shakespeare. 

He rais’d a Sigh so piteous and })rofouiid, 

As it did seem to shatter all his bulk, ' '' 

And end his being. ; [' 

— Spenser. 

N ext him wont Griefe and Fury, matelit yfere ; ! 

Griefe all in sable sorrowfully clad, 

Downc hanging his dull head with heavy chere, | 

Yet inly being more tlian seeming sad ; i 

A paire of pincers in his liand he had, | 

With wdiicli he pinched many ])C()plo to the ITart, j 

Tiiat from thenceforth a wretched life they ladd I 

In wilfull langour and consuming smart. 

Hying each day wdth inward w'ounds of Dolour’s dart.’^ 

’ ©rief. — Shakespeare. j 

M ost subject is the fattest soil to weeds ; . j 

And he, the noble linage of my youth, ; 

Is over-spread with tlami : therefon^ my Grief | 

Stretches itself beyond the hour of death. 

, (!5ricf. — Martial. 

, She grieves sincerely who grieves when alone. 

A- 
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(Kri^f. — Joanna Baillie. 

Like a pcnt-np flood, swoln to the height, 

Ho pour’d hia Griefs into my breast with Tears, 

Such as the manliest men in their cross’d lives 
Are sometimes forced to shed. 

(Srief. — ShaJeespeare, 

Mt Grief lies all within, 

And these external manners of laments 
^ Are merely shadows to the unseen Grief, 

That swells with silence in the tortur’d Soul. 

' ©rief. — Shakespeare. 

What, man ! ne’ia* pull your hat upon your brows ; 

Give Sorrow w'ords : tlie Grief, that does not speak. 
Whispers the o’er-frauglit Heart, and bids it break. 

SlTcf. — Shakespeare. 

0 BREAK, my Heart! — poor banknipt, break at once! 

To prison, eyes ! ne’er look on liberty I 
Vile earth, to earth resign ; end motion hero ; 

And thou, and Romeo, press one heavy Bier. 

(!!5riff. — La Rochefoucauld. 

rpHBRE are divers sorts of hypocrisy in Grief. In one, 

X under prc'text of lamenting tlie loss of a person who is 
dear to us, we hnnent ourselves, wo lament the diminution 1 
of our Advantages, of onr Plcasui’cs, of our Consideration. 

1 Wc regret the good opinion that was entertained of us. 
j Thus tlio Dead gt't the credit of tears which arc only shed 
! for the Living. I call this a species of hypocrisy, beeause 
I in this sort of Grief we deceive ourselves. There is yet 
; another species of Tears which have very petty sources, 

I whicli flow c;^^ily, and as easily are dried: we weep to 
i aequire tlie reputation of a teniler Heart ; wc weep to be 
pitied ; w'c weep to bo we))t over ; in line, wo weep to 
avoid the shame of not weeping. 

tGrtcf. — Shakespeare. 

Like the Lily, 

That once was mistress of tlu^ Hold, and flourished, } 

j I’ll hang my Head, and peri.s}i. 
i (fliviff, — Shakespeare. 

i Ait, cut my lact‘ asunder! 

That my pent Heart may have some scope to heat. 

Or else I swoon with tliis dead-killing news. 
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Civicf. — Shakespeare, 

No, I’ll not wa'p : — 

I have full cause of weejung ; bul this Heart 
Shall break into a hundred thousand Haws, 

Ere I’ll wcc}) : — O Fool, I shall go mad ! 

(Grief. — IHiny. 

H owever, I by no means wish to become less sus- 
cej^tible of Tenderness. I know these kind of mis- 
fortunoa* w'ould be estimated by other persons onlj’^lis j ' 
common losses, and from such Sensations they Avould j 
conceive themselves groat and wise men. T shall not i 
determine either their Greatness or their Wisdom ; bul I !' 
ain certain tliey have no Humanity. It is the part of a 
man to be afleeted with Grief, to feel Sorrow', at the same 
time that he is to resist it, and to admit of Comfort. 

0rief. — Bpron, 

Hri>ii thy Tears — 

! T do not bid thee not to shed Uiimu — ’ tvvero 


H Easier to stop Euphrates at its source 

Than one tear of a true and t(‘nder Heart — 

Rut let me not behold them ; they unman me. 
(Grief. Shakespeare, 

^ri^lS double Deatli to drown in ken of shore; 

J. He ten times pines, that pines ln holdmg food : 
To se(? the salve, doth make tin* W(»un(l ache more ; 
Great Grief grieves most at that would do it good : 
Deep Woes roll forward like a geiitlo Hood, 

Who, being stopp’d, the bounding hank o’erflow's ; 
Grief dalhed with, nor law' nor limits knows. 

(Grief. — Shakespeare. 

Men 

Can counsel, and speak comfort to that Grief, 
Which they themselves not feel ; but tasting it, 
Tlioir counsel turns to Passion, which before 
Would give ])receptial medicine to Rage, 

Fetter strong Madness in a silken thread. 

Charm Ache with air, and Agony wit h words : 

No, no : ’tis all men’s otlicc to speak Patience 
To those that wring under the load of ►Sorrow ; 
But no man’s virtue, nor Sutlieieiiey, . 

To be so moral, when he shall endure 
The like himself. 
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(!5ricf. — ShaJcespeare. 

W HEN renie(li(\s nre past, the Griefs are ended, 

By seeiiifT tlic worst, which late on hopes depended. 
To mourn a Miscliief that is past and gone, 

Is the next way to draw new Mischief on. 

What cannot hi; preserved when Fortune takes, 

Patience her injury a moekei’y makes. 

Tlie robb’d, llial. aiuilca, steals something from the Thief; 
He robs himself, that spends a bootless Grief. 

^vabcllcrs. — Tersius, 

O Souls, in whom no lieavcnly Fire is found, 

Fat Minds, and ever grov*ling on the ground! 

©rumbling. — Graves, 

I ^VEllY one nnist see daily instances of people whb 
LA complain from a mere Habit of Complaining. 

©rumbling. — GreviUe. 

tpiIEKF is an unfortunate disposition in a man to 
X atteml mucli more to the Faults of his companions 
which olfeud him, than to their Perfections which please 
him. 

©uilt. — Milton, 

KjvnTn fell tin* wound, and JNature from her seat 
Sighing tiirough all her works gave signs of Woe. 

Itlabit. — Colton, 

I T is almost as dillicult to make a man unlearn his 
Errors as his Knowledge. 

lllabit. — Shakespeare, 

K ERl’ a Gamester from the dice, and a good student 
from liis book, and it is wonderful. 

li?abit. — Shakespeare, 
monster, Custom, who all sense doth cat 
1 Of irabil’s d.'vil, is angel yet in tins ; 

That to the use of Actions fair and good 
He likcwi>j giv(;s a frock, or livery, 

That aptly is put on ; Refrain to-night ; 

And that shall h'nd a kind of easiness 
To the next Abstinence : the next more easy : 

For Use almost can cliange the stamp of nature, 

And either curb the Devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous potency. 
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Jl]afatt. — Seneca, 

T O things which you bear with Impaiienco you should 
accustom yourself, and, by liubit, you will bear 
them well. 

Jftabit. — Tucker, 

ri'^HERE are Habits contracted by had example, or bad 
_L management, before we have *1 lulgm^it to discern their 
approach(}s, or because the eye of Keason is laid asleep, or 
bus not compass of view sufficient to look around on every 
quarter. 

illabtt. — Horace. 

A new cask wUl long preserv'e the Tincture of the | 
liquor with which it is first impregnated. i 

I • jyappihfSS* — From the French, I 

j rpHE Happiness of the human race in this world docs J 
! X not eoubist in our being devoid of Passions, but in 
I our learning to command them. 

i ?l?appincss. — Addison, 

! ri^UHE Happiness is of a retired nature, and an enemy 
j Jl to pomp and noise ; it arir-es, in the first place, from 
I the enjoyment of one’s self: and in tin* next, from the 
j Eriondsliip and Conversation of a few select Companions ; 

I false Ifappiness loves to be in a ci’owd, and to draw the 
! eyes of tlie world upon her. She docs not receive any 
I Satisfiielion from the applauses which she gives herself, 
but from the admiration which she raises in others. I 

J^appmfSS. — Goldsmith. i 

E very mind seems capable of entertaining a certain 
quantity of Happiness, which no institutions can in- 
crease, no circumstances alter, and entirely independent on 
Fortune. Let any man compare his present Fortune 
w’ith the past, and he will probably find himself^ upon 
the whole, neither better nor worse than formerly. 

Illappmcsa. — Shakespeare, ! 

rilHEY arc as sick that surfeit wdth too much, as they 
X that starve with nothing : It is no mean Happiness, 
tlicrefore, to he seated in the mean; Superfluity comes ■ 
sooner by white hairs, but Comiictency lives longer. 

JliappincSS. — j’ 

j The bitter past, more welcome is the Sweet. j 
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i 


I 


’I 


I 


— Steele. 

I NDOLENCE of body and mind, when wo aim at no 
move, is very frequently enjoyed ; but the very inquiry 
after Jlappiiiess has souietliing restless in it, which a man 
who lives in a series of temperate meals, friendly conver- 
sations, and easy sliuubcrs, gives liimself no ti'oublc about. 
WhUe men of Keiiuenient are talking of Tranquillity, he 
possesses it. 

S^appmfSS* — La Rochefoucauld. 

I T is a kind of llappincss to know to what extent we 
may be unhappy. 

|t)appmcs8. — Mrs. Tighe. '■ 

O IT happy you ! wlio bl{‘st witli pre&tmt Bliss, 

See not with fatal pi-escionce future Tears, 

Nor the dear moment of Enjoyment miss 
Through gloomy Discontent, or sullen Ecars 
Foreboding jiiany a storm for coming years ; 

Cliango is the lot of all. Ourselves with scorn 
Perhaps shall view wliat now so fair ayjpears ; 

And wonder whence the fancied Charm was born, 

AVhich now with vain Despair from our fond grasp is torn ! 

lllappiuCSS* ■ — ■ ShaJcesiKiare. 

H IS overtlirow lioap’d ILippiness iqmn liirn ; 

For then, an<l not (ill then, ho felt himself^ 

And found flic Blessedness of being little ; 

And, to add greater Honours to his age 
Than man eouhl give him, he ilicd, fearing God. 
Jlappiucss. — Toj?e. 

O EDEB is Tleav'n’s first law ; and this conh'st, 
fciomi*. !ive, ami must he, greater than the rest, 

More rich, more Nvi>e; but who infers from hence 
That such ai’C happier, shocks all common seuso. 

Ileav’n to mankind impartial we confess, 

If all are ef[ual in tlieir Happiness : 

But mutual wants this Happiness increase; 

All Natim'’s dilferenee keeps all Nature’s peace. 

Condition, circumstance, is not tlio thing ; 

Bliss is the same in subject or in King, 

In who obtain defenec*, or wlio defend. 

In him who is, or him who limls :• friend : 

Heaven brtutluis lhro\igli every member of the wdiole, 

One common Blessing, aa one common Soul. 

p 
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Jftapptness* — Thomson. 

E V’N not all these, in one rich lot oomhin’d,^ 

Can make the happy man, without the mind j 
Wliere Judgment sits clear-sighted, and surveys 
The chain of Reason with unerring gaze? ; 

Where Fancy lives, and to the briglitcniug eyes, 

His fairer scones, and bolder figures vise ; 

Where social Love exerts her soft command, 

And .Plays tlie Pjissions witli a tender hand, 

Whence every Virtue ilows, in rival strife. 

And all the moral Harmony of life. 

• SlappinCSS* — Gremlle. 

H ardly a man, whatever his cii'ciimatandcs and situ- 
ation, but if you get his Confidence, will tell you 
that he is not happy. It is how'ever certain all jnen aiv; 
not unhappy in the same dcgi*c(‘, tliough by tlicsc accounts 
wo might almost be tempted to think so. Is not this to 
be accounted for, by s\ipposing that all men measure the 
Happiness they possess, by the Happiness they desire, or 
think they deserve. 

|l|appincss. — Horace. 

** TT7ITAT you demand is here, or at Uliibra?.” You 
VV traverse ilie world in scarcli of Happiness, whieli 
is wil hiu the readi of eveiy manj a contented Mind confers 
it on all. 

Jlappinrss. — Shah’espcarc. 

/ "IT rHAT ! we liavc many goodly days to sec : 

VV The liquid drops of Tears that you have shed, 
Shall come again, transform’d to orient Pearl; 
Advantaging their loan, with interest 
Ofteu-tinics-doublo gain of ira})piness. 

]i|appincss. — Mrs. Tifjhe. 

TTAIX schemer, think not to prolong thy Joy! 

V Rut cherish while it lasts tlie heavenly boon! 

Expand thy sails! thy little bark shall lly 
With the full tid<f of Pleasure! though it soon 
JHay feel the iiifluenee of the ehangoful IMoon, 

It yet is thine! then let not doubts ohseuro 
With cloudy vapours veil iliy hrilliaiit Noon, 

Nor let Siis])icioii’s tainted lm?ath impmv 

X^oison the favouring gulo which speccts tliy course secure! 
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Jtjajjpiiiiess* — Colton. 

H APPIN3<]SS is that single and glorious thing, wliich 
is the very Light and Sun of tlic wliolc animated j 
I universe, ami where she is not, it were bettor that nothing * 

; should be. W'ithout her, Wisdom is but a shadow, and i 

Virtue a name j slic is their sovereign mistressu j 

l8appiltC5W. — Pope. j 

O n, Happiness! our being’s end and aim; i 

Crood, Ph'asure, Ease, Content, — wliato’cr thy name : j 
That something still which prompts th’ eternal sigh, j 

For which wc bear to live, or dare to die, I 

Which still so near us, yet beyond us lies, : 

O’erlook’d, seen double, by the Fool and Wise : j 

Plant of celestial seed ! if dropjVd below, ! 

Say in w'liat inoHal Soil thou deign’ st to grow ? I 

Slappincss. — Collon. ; 

the (!ons( itution both of our mind and of our body, 
;ev<?ry thing must go on right, and hanQoiiis<j well | 
tog(5ther to make us ha[»py: but should one tlung go ; 

I wrong, that is quite enough to nniko us mise.rahle ; and, ; 
I although the do)s of this world aro vain and sliorl, yei its j 
j Sorrows arc real and lasting ; for I will show yon a ion of 
pferfect Pain w greater ease than one ounce of ])erfeet 
] Pleasure; anil ho knows little of himself, or of tl\e world, j 
j who docs not think it suflicient Happiness to be frcKJ from 
j *Sorrow ; therefore, give a wise man Health, and he will | 
j give himself every other thing. j 

I Slappinrss* — Cowper. 

! rTtllE heart is hard in nature, and unfit 

X For human fellowship, us being void 
Of Sympathy, and therefor<? dead alike 
To Love and Friendship both, that is not pleas’d 
Witli sight, of animals enjoying life, 

Nor leels their Happiness augment his own. 

?l)apjJinrSS. — Jietmmonl and Fletcher, 

ritlfETlF is no man but ma^' iiiuko his Paradise, 

X And it is notliing but his Lovi* and Dotage 
Dpon the World’s Ibnl joys, that keeps him out on’tj 
For he that lives retired in mind and spii'it, 

Is still in Paradise. 
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lljappmrss. — CoHon. ^ : 

H APri!XESS is m\it*h more equally divided than some ■ 
of us imagine. One man shall possess most of the 
Materials, but little of the Thing ; another may possess 
mueli of the Thing, but very few of the Materials. 

llKippiuCStS* — ShaJeeapeare, 

I E AEX that I cat, get that I wear ; owe no man Hate, 
env v no man’s Hapiiinesa ; glad of other men’s good, ; 
j coutojit uitli my harm. ' 

[ lllappincss. ■— Tope. 

K now, all the good that individuals find. 

Or Ood and Nature meant to mere mankind, ' 

Reason’s whole pleasure, all the joys of sense, 

.Lie in three Avords, Health, JVaee, and Competence. 

Rut Health consists with temperance alone ; 

And P<‘a(je, oh, Yirtuol Peace is all thy ourn. | 

The good or bad the gifts of Fortime gani j 
j Rut these less taste them, as they w'orse obtain. 

I liiappincss. — Jhmis. j 

1 rpillNK ye, that sic as you and T, ^ 

j J, Wha drudg<‘ and drive thro’ wet and dry, 

I Wi’ never-ceasing toil ; ! 

: Think ye, are avo less blest than they 

I Whii scarcely tent us in their way, 

! As hardly worth their while ? i 

lllappinfSS. — Drpden. 

1 They live too long, avIio Happiness out-live ; 

For life and death are things mdiflerent j 
, Eacli t(» be cbost?, as eillivT brings Content. , 

lllapplUCSS, - - Shaleespvare. 

0 ,TT.OW bilti‘r a thing it is to look into Happiness ! 
through another man’s eyes ! | 

' illJPpihrSS. — Shakespeare. 

S TLEXC'E is the pcr iqct cst hcruhl of Joy: I were hut 

little Happy, if J ooidd say how much. | 

IlhippincSS. — Oreeille. j 


I E’NOW' not Avliethcr tlie truest and best state of ; 
Nature be nol a state of more Prejudice and Ignorance , 
i than we are aware of. 1 . 
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I — Colton. 

rilllERE is this dilVumiiie between Happiness and Wis- 
i doui: lie that thinks himself the happiest man, really i 
is so ; but lie that thinks himself the Avisest, is generally 
the greatest Fool. 

S^appmess. — Bnrns. 

I T’S no’ in Books, it’s no’ in lear, 

To make ns truly bkist : 

If ir»i])])iness has not Jier seat 
And eentro in Iho Breast, 

Wc may bo wise, or rioh or groat, 

But never can be blest. 

JilapptneSS. — Joanna Jlainie. | 

T JTE Bliss e’en of a moment, st ill is Bliss. ' 

Thou wouldst not of her dew-drops spoil the thorn ] 
Because her Glory will not last' till noon ; i 1 

jVfnr still tlio lightsome gambols of the C'olt. j 1 

VVlioso nock to-morrow’s yoke will gall. |l 

lllappiucss. - - youuif. j 

W HAT makes Man wretelwd? Happiness deny’d? j' 
No: ’t.is Happiness disdain’d. ! 

She comes too meanly drest to win our smile ; ‘ ! 

And <‘all3 herself Content, a homely name ! j 

Our thune is T’rans]»ort, and Oontrnt onr scorn. | 

Ambitid^ tunis, and shuts the door against her. < 

And weds a Toil, a Tempest, in lier stcavl. 1 

|l?appiucSS» — Duchisat' de Jmslrn. ! 

O TJR Happiness in tliis ivorld depends on the aUoctions | 
wo are enabled to inspire. 1 

lllappmcss. — Lnulfnltua, \ 

W E thro’ tlih maze of Life one Lord obey, \ - 

Whose Light and Gmee unerring lead the Avay. i 
By Hope and Faith struro of future bliss, , 

Gladly tin* joys of pivseut Life aa*o miss ; ; 

For bullied mortals still attempt in vain, j 

Fresent and future Bliss at once to gain. ; 

JllnppillCSS. - - Slprne. ! 

A L^S ! if the principles of rontentjiu'iit are not Avitliin | : 

us, — the height of Station and worldly Grandeur will !j 
as Boon add a cubit to a man’s stat ure as to his Happiness. | 
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— Shemtone. 

I T is one species of Despair to have no room to hope for 
any addition to one’s Happiness. His following wish 
must then be to wish he had some fresh object for his 
wishes ; a strong Argument that our minds and bodies 
were both meant to be for ever active. 

JlhippincSS. — Johnson, 

T he fountain of Content must spring up in the Mind ; 

and he, wlio has so little knowledge of human nature, 
as to swk Happiness by clinnging any tiling but his own 
Dispositions, will waste his life in fruitless cUbrts, and 
multiply the Griefs which he purposes to remove. 

^lappiutSS. — Landor. 

G oodness does not more certainly make men happy 
than Happiness makes them good. AV’e must distin- 
guish between Felicity and Prosperity, for Prosperity leads 
often to -tVmhition, and Amliiiion to Disappointment ; tlio 
course is then over, the wheel turns round but onee, while 
the reaction of Goodness and Happiness is perpetual, 

Jllappinrss. — Pale?/. V 

Happiitess consists in the eonstitutiou of the Habits. 


Jllappincss. — Anon. 

I E Ifappiness were an aitaiiiineiii of the Mind, to be 
acquired as a science or an art is h'urnt from the master, 
the teacher miglit Justly be considered as tlie Vice-gerent 
of God, and no place could contain the numbers that 
w'ould flock to his School ; but in this, the Ahniglity has 
i delegated his power to every person only respecting him- 
' self. 

I JtlappittfSS, — Seneca. 

! riHIE great Blessings of mankind arc within us, and 

^ 1 within our reach, but we shut our Eyes, and, like 

peo]j!e in the dark, we fall foul upon the very thing we. 
search for, without finding it. 
j Jilappiucss. — Addison. 

C ONTENTMENT produces, in some measure, all those 
effects which the Alchymist usually ascribes to what 
he calls tlie Philosopher’s Stone ; and if it docs not bring 
Biches, it does the sumo thing by banishing the desire of 

I them. 




I 

! 


i 
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JljappfincsJS* — Pope. 

B orn to no Pride, inheriting no strife, 

Nor nnirryiiig discord in a noble Wife, 

Stranger to (dvil and religious rage, 

The good man walk’d innoxious through his Age ; 

No courts he saw, no suits would ever try, 

Nor dar’d an Oatli, nor hazarded a Lie. 

Unlearn’ d, he knew no schoohnan’s subtle art, 

No language but the language of the Heart. 

By Nature honest, by Experience wise, 

; Healthy by Terrip’rauec and by Exercise ; 
i His life, though long, to sickness pass’d unknown, 
i His Heath ^vas instant, and without a groan, 
i O grant im* thus lo live, and thus to die! 

AVho sprung from Kings shall knmv less joy than I. 

JlhlppittCSS. — Mackenzie. 

I HAVE observed one ingredient sonicwhat necessary in 
a man’s eorniiositioii towards ilapi>iuc‘ss, which people 
I of feeling wouhl do well to a<*qiure — a coda in res]X^ct for 

! the follies of mankind : for there are so many Fools whom 

I the world entitles to regard, whom accident lias placed in 
hciglits of w’hich tlH‘y are unworthy, that he who cannot 
ri'straiu his Ooidcmpt or Indignation at the sight, will bo 
too often quarrelling witli the disposal of things to relish 
j that share which is allotted to liimself. 

' JllapplUCSS. — Burton. 

A S the Ivy tAviues around the Oak, so l!iriscry and 
Misfortune I'licompass the Happiness of man. Felicity, 
pure and unalloyed Felicity, is not a plant of earthly 
growtli j her gardens are the Skies. 

' Slappmcss. — Biidgell. 

A S nothing is more natural than for every one to desire 
to be happv, it is not to be wondered at that the 
wdsest men in all ages have spent so mucli time to dis- 
cover what Happiness is, and wluTchi it chielly consists. 
An eminent writer, named Varro, ivckous up no less than 
two hundred and t'ighty-cighi dilfercnt Opinions u^xm 
this subject; and another, called Lmrian, after liaving 
given us a long catalogue of the not ions of several philo- 
soplu^rs, endeavours to show the Absurdity of all of them, 
without establisliing any thing of his own. 
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Jllappiucss. — Seneca, 

H e must bo Miserable who does not consider biinsclf 
Hai)py, although he could command the Universe; 
no man can be Happy who docs not think liimself so, for 
it signifies not how exalted soever your Station may be, ; 
if it appears to you bad. I 

Jllartincss. — SliaJcespeare. \ 

Yet famine '< 

Ere clean it o’erlhrow' Nature, makes it valiant. | 

Ploiity, and peace, bi'eeds Cowards ; Hardness ever 
Of Ilarcliiess is mother. | 

Jbtrlinrss. — Shalespeare. | 

I IIAYE almost forgot the taste of Years : 

The time has been, my senses would have cool’d | 

To hear a night -shriek ; and my fell of hair j 

Would at a dismal treatise roiisc, and stir [ 

As life were in’t : I have su])p’d full of Horrors ; I 

Hirciioss, familiar to my slauglit’rous Thoughts, j 

Cannot once start me. | 

Oje llhirlot. — Shakespeare. 

’T[55 the Strumpet’s plague, '' ' 

To beguile many, and he b(*guir(l by one. 

lllatlTtl. — La Rochefoucauld. 

W HEN our Hatred is too keen, it placets ns beneath 
those we hate. 

Slatrcb. — La limy ere. 

T O be deprived of tl ic person w^e love, is a Happiness in 
comparison of living with one we hate. 

Jllatvctf. — La Brvyerc. 

T he passion of Hatred is so durable, and so inveterate, 
that the surest prognostic of Death in a sick man is a 
w ish for Eeconcilhitiou. 

Jtlatrftf, — Ihitarch. | 

I F you liate* your Enemies, you Avill contract such a 
vicious liabit of mind, as by dogiTcs will break out 
up(m those who arc your Friends, or those w'lio are 
indifierent to you. 

Jllatrrtl. — From the Latin. 

To cscapi' Hatred is to gain a Triumph. 
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I SlatrctJ. — Tacitus. 

I T is tho nature of the human disposition to Hate him 
whom you liave injured. 

Iticalti)* — Sir W. Temple. 

T he only way for a rich mau to be healthy, is by 
Exercise and Abstinence, to live as if he was poor. 
Jllealtlj. — Shakespeare. 

I INFIRMITY doth still neglect all oJfice 

Whereto our Health is ))ound ; we are not onrselrcs 
When Nature, being oppress’d, commands tlie mind 
To suffer with tho body. 

% Ithaltij. — Bacon. 

P HYSIC is of liUle use to a tein]>cratc person, for a 
man’s own obserTation on what lie finds does him 
good, and what hurts him, is the best physic to prcscn'e 
ilealth. 

♦ Jtlfaltlj* — Addison. 

P HY.SIO, for the most part, is nothing else but tho 
substitute of JCxendsc or Temperance. 

JiJcaJtfj. — Johisoii. 

H ealth is certainly more Talua bio than IMoncy, be- j 
cause it is by Health that Money is procured; but 
thousands and millions are of small avail to alleviate tlie | 
protracted tortures of the Gout, to repair the broken { 
organs - of sense, or res\iscitate the powers of i)igi‘stion. j 
Voverty is, indeed, an evil from which we natui’ally tly; 
but let us not run from one enemy to another, nor take \ 
1 shelter m tho arms of Sickness. j 

I — Slerne. 1 

O HLESSEH Health ! thou art above all Gold and j 
Treasure; ’tis thou who onlavgest ihc Soul, — and 
opencst all its powers to receive instruction, and to relish 
Virtue. — ILo that has theo has little more to wish for! 

! and he Diat is so wretched as to want thee, wants every 
thing with thee. 

JllCnltl). — Clandiatt. 

H ail, greatest Ooo«l Hardanian fields bestow, 

At whose eonunand IVoni.ni waters fiow; 
Unpurchas’d Health! tliat dost thy aid impart 
i I lloth to the Patient and the Doctor’s art I 
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— Churchill, 

The surest road to Health, say what they will, 

Is never to suppose we shall be ill, 

— Lucan. 

Thou chiefcst Good I 

Bestow’d by Heaven, but seldom understood. 

— Sir W, Temple. 

H ealth is the soul that animates all enjoyments of 
Jife, wliich fade, and are tasteless, if not- dead, without 
it : a man staiwes at the best and the greatest Tables, 
makes faces at the noblest and most delicate AVines, is • 
old and impotent in Seraglios of the most sparkling | 
beauties, poor and wretched in the midst of the greatest 
treasures and fortunes ; wdth common diseases Strength \ 
grows decrepit. Youth loses all vigour, and Beauty all 1 
charms : Music grows harsh, and Conversation disagree- 
ablej Palaces are prisons, or of equal eoijjinement; Eiches 1 1 
are useless, Honour and Attendance are cumbcr»om(‘, and 
crowns themselves are a burden : bi»t if Diseases are 
painful and violent, they equal all conditions of life, make 
no diflbrcnco betweeu a Prince and a Beggar ; and a fit of 
the stone or the colic puts a King to the rack, and makes 
liirn as miserable as he can do the meanest, the worst, and 
most criminal of his subjects. 

Jllraltfj, — Soifth. 

S ELDOM shall wo sec in Cities, Courts, and rich 
families wiiere men live plentifully, and t*at and drink 
freely, that perfect Health, that athletic soundness and 
vigour of Constitution, which is commonly seen in tho : 
country, in poor houses and cott?igcs, wliere IS'ature is | 
their cook, and Necessity their caterer, and where they i 
have no otlier doctor but the Sun and fresh air, and that } 
such a one as never sends them to the Apotliecary. J 

Jtlealtf). — CoUon. ; 

T here is this ditfcrenco between those two temporal 
blessings, TIoalth and Money : Money is the most I 
envied, but the least enjoye<l ; H<*alth is the most enjoyed, ! 
but the least envied; and this superiority of the latter is \ 
still more obvious when we reflect, that the pooivst man i 
would not part with Health for Money, but that tho 
richest would gladly part with all their Money for Health. > 
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JJealtf;* — r Martial. 

!Fob Lifo is not to live, but to bo Well. 

— la Rochefoucauld. 

T he Humours of the l>ody have a stated and regular 
course, which impels and imperceptibly guides our 
■Will. They co-operate with eaclj other, and exercise 
successively a secret Empire within us ; so that they have 
a considerabh^ part in all our Actions without our being 
able to know it. 

i Slfaltij. — Colton. 

A nguish of Mind has driven thousands to suicide; 

Anguish of Body, none. This proves that the Health 
of the Mind is of far more consequence to our Happiness 
than the Health of the Body, although both are deserving 
of much more attention tlian eitlicr of them receives. 

Jk Jilraltlj. — Sterne. 

‘pEpPLE who arc always taking care of their Health 
.1. arc like misers, )\dio awj hoanling up a treasure which 
they have never spint enough to enjoy. 

fllealtlj. — La Rochefoucauld. 

P RKSERTING the Health by too strict a regimen is a 
wearisome malady. 

iKnltfjf. — Sir Philip Sidnep. 

OiiiLVT Tcmp’nmce, open air, 

Easy labour, little Caro. 

(fiTcat Slrntts. — Rpron. 

Look on me ! llieve is an order 
Of mortals on the earth, who do become 
Old in their youth, and die ere middle ago, 

Without the violeiuH' of warlike Deatli ; 

Some perishing of Pleasure — some of Study — 

Some worn with Toil — some of mere weariness — 
Some of Disease — and some Insanity — 

And some of wither’d, or of broken Hearts ; 

Eor this last is a malady whicli slays 
More than are number’^ in the lists of Fate, 

Taking all shajjes, and bearing many names. 

ah cn. — Lavater. 

T he Generous who is always .lust, and the Just who is 
always Generous, may, unaimounccd, approach the 
I throne of Heaven. 
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W{)t J^fabrns* — Young, 

O NE Sun by day, by nigbt ten Iboiisand sbinc, 

And light us deep into the D(>ity ; 

How bouniUess in Maenifieence and Might ! 

O what a eoiilliieiiee o? ethereal Fb’es, 

From urns iiniiuiiiher'd, down the stet'p of Heaven, i 

Streams to a point, and centres in iny sight ! ; 

Nor tarries there ; I feel it at niy Heart ; I 

My Heart, at once, it humbles and jfxalts ; \ 

Lays it in dust, and calls it to the Skies. i 

^TIjC Jllcabats. — Rgron. I 

Y e Stars ! which are the poetry of Heaven, I 

If in your bright leaves we would read the fate « 
Of men and empires, — ’tis to be forgiven, i 

j That in o\iv At»pirations to be great, I 

i Our destinies o’erlcap their mortal statoi i 

And claim a kindred with you; for ye are ' 

! A Leauty and a IVlystery, and create! 
j 111 us such love ami rev’renec from atar, 

! That Fortime, Fame, Pow’r, Life; have nam’d iliemselvcs ( ' 
j a star, 1 

I Cljt 3i)rnbcns* — Bgron. 

j Oir, tliou beautiful ! 

j And unimaginable Ether 1 and 
• Ye multiplying masses of increas’d 

: And still-increasing Lights 1 what are ye? what 1 

! 3s this blue wilderness of internunable I 

! Air, wliere ye roll along, as T have seen i 

The leaves along the limjhd streams of Eden ? ! 

Is yoiu* course mciisur’d for ye Or do yo ! 

I Swirep on in your unbounded Revelry i 

Through an ai-iial universe of endless j 

; Ex]i)ansion, at which my soul aches to think, | 

' Intoxicated witli FTcrnity ? . 

I Oh God I Oh Gods! or whatsoe’er yc are ! j 

; How beautiful ye arc! libw beuutifiu j 

1 ^'oiir works, or accident, or whatsoe’er ! 

j They may he ! Let me di(?, as atojns die, j 

j (Iftluit they die) or know ye in yonr Might 
j ! And Knowledge 1 tliouglits are not in this hour 
Unworthy wliat I see, though my du^t is ; 

Spirit ! let me expire, or see them nearer. ! 


I 
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I ^IjC JL^ca^JCltS. — Xoung. 

W HAT involution I wliat extent! wliat swanna 

Of worlds, that laiigli at Earth! iminoiiscJy great! 

I Immensely distant from efich other’s spheres ; 

! What then, llie wond’rous Space through wliicli they roll ? 

I At once it quite cngiilphs all human thouglit ; 

I ’Tis coinprehension’s absolute Defeat. 

I trijE Jllcabcns. — Young, 

T ins rros])oct vast, wliai is it? — weigh’d aright, 

’Tis Nal ure’s system of Divinity, 

1 And every student of the Night insj)ires. 

I ! ’Tis elder Scrijjturc, writ by Cfod’s own hand : 

Scripture autlumtie! iineorrupt by man. 

CljC li?rra. — Egron, 
rpiIAT Man of loneliness and mystery, 

. 1 . Scarc(i seen to smile, and seldom heard to sigh j 
AVhose name appals the fiercest of his crew, 
i And tints each swarthy cheelf with sallower hue; 

I iStill sways tlieir Souls with tJiafc commanding art 
1 That dazzles, leads, vet chills the vulgar heart. 

What is that S)>eU, that thus his lawless train 
I Confess and envy, yet oppose in vain ? 

' What should it he liiat tints tlieir faitli can bind ? 

i TJic power of Thought — the magic of the Mind ! 

I Link’d with success, assum’d and kept with skill, 
i That moulds another’s weakness to its will ; 
j AVields with their hands, hut, >till to l.la*so unknown, 
j Makes even their juightiost deeds a])])ear his own. 
j Snell hath it. been — shall be — beneath tlie sun 
I The many still must laliour for the onc‘ ! 

’Tis Nature’s doom -but let tla; wreteb ivho toils 
I Accuse not, hate not him who wears thi' spoils j 
i Oh! if he knew the Weight of splendid chains, 

I How light the Dalauco of his Jiumbler pains ! 

I Ci)C llhro. — Joanna Jiaillie, 

j Ev’n to the dullest I’casaiit standing by, 

I Who fasten’d still on him a ivoudering Eye, r 

I Ho seemM the master spirit of the Land. 

j Jt^crciisiU. — Slialvi.j>eare. 

I HAVE, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee oft, 
Labouring for destiny, make cruel way 
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Through ranks of Grceki^h youtli : and I have seen thee, 
As hot as Perseus, spur lliy Phrj'gian steed, 

Despising many forfeits and subducincnts, 

'When thou hast Ining thy advanced sword *i the air, 

Nor hitting ii decline on the declined ; 

Tliat 1 have said to some my standers-by, 

Lo, Jupiter is yonder, detiling life ! 

And I linve seen thee pause, and take thy breath, 

'When that a ring of Greeks have hcmin’d thee in, 

Like an Olympian wrestling. 

Jt^croism. — Colton. 

W E cannot think too liiglily of our Nature, nor too 
humbly of ourselves. When we sec the Martyi* to 
Virtue, subject as he is to the intirmities of a man, yet 
sufiering tlie tortures of a demon, and hearing them with 
tlio magnanimity of a God, do we not b(iiohl mi Heroism 
that angels may indeed surpass, but wiiicli they cannot 
imitate, and must admire. 

JtJoUoiuncsS. — Shal'en'peare. 

T HEKE are no tricks in ydain and simple Faiths- 
But hollow' men, like Hors(‘s liot at hand, 

]\Iakc gallant show and jiromise of flicii* n>etfle : 

Jint when they should endnri* tla* hl(»i«ly sjmr, 
diicy fall their crests, and, like deceitful Jades, 

Sink in tJie Trial. 

Jlolu 5 [iITar. — S/iaJcC'S^i)carc. 

1 HI FIN if you light again>l God’s enem^, 

Goil will in justice ward you as his soldiers, 
j If you do swear to put n Tynmt down, 

; i'ou sh*e]) in j)Cace, the tyrant being slain. 

Tf yon do light against your Country’s foes, 

I ‘^'oiir Country s Fat shall pay }our ]):iins the IILpc. 

! If you do fight in safeguard of your Wives, 

: \'our wives shall welcome liome the coiupierors. 

i If yon do free your Cliildrcn from tin; sword, 

I ^rour cljildren’s children quit it in youi’ Age. 

Jllomc. — Ryron. 


H e enter'd in his house- -his Homo no more, 

For without Hearts, there is no Homo j — and felt 
The solitude of passing his own door 
Without a Welcome. 


'! 

li 
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SlOlttC. — Goldsmith. 

I N all my wand’Hnga round tliis world of care. 

In all my Griefs — and God has giv*n my sliaro — 
I still had ho])C8 my latest hours to crown, 

Amidst these liumblc Bow’rs to lay me down ; 

To husband out life’s taiicr at the close, 

And keep the flame from wasting, by repose : 

I still had 1 lopes, for pride attends us still. 

Amidst tlie swains to sliovv my book-learned skill, 
Around my lire an ev’ning group to draw, 

And teU of all 1 felt, and all T saw ; 

And as a hare, whom hounds and horns pursue, 
Pants to the place from wdieucc at first she flew, 

I still had liojics, inj' long vexations past, 
llci*e to return - -and die at Home at last. 

?l)omr. — Hums. 

A t length his lonely Cot appears in view, 

Beiu’nth tJio shelter of an aged t ree ; 
fl'h’ exiieefant wee things, todliii, slaelier through 
To m<‘ct tlwHi* Dad, wi’ flichterin noise and glee. * 
ITis woe-bit ingle blink in bonili(», 

His oh^aii hearlli-sfano, his tlirillv WihVs smile, 
Th(* lis])ing infant prattling on his knee. 

Does a’ lii.s weary kiangl) and care beguile, 

And makes Jiiui quite forget his labour and Ms toil. 

Jtlomr. — Ihviiiiah 2l{)re. 

riHTK angry word suppress’d, tl»c tauuiing thought ; 
. 1 . Subduing and subdu’d, the petty strife, 

‘Which clouds the colour of domestic Life ; 

Tlio sober comfort, all the pea<.‘e whicli springs 
From the largi' aggregate of little filings ; 

On these small cares (»f daughter, wife, or fricud, 

The almost sacred joys of Home depend. 

]l?omc* — Mrs. Ojde. 

t TTENCF far frimi me, ye senseless joys, 

Ijl, That lade before ye reach the lleart, — 

The crowded dome’s distracted noise, 

Where all is ])omp and useless art ! 

Give me my Koine, tt> (piiet dear. 

Where hours untold and [leaceful move ; 

So fate ordain 1 sometimes there 
May hear tho "Voice of Ivim 1 love. 
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^ JlJontf. — Shensione. 

I '^HE proper means of iiicroashig the love wo bear our 
. Native Country, is to reside some time in a fomgn 
one. 


5?omc* — Thomson, | 

T IIE toneli of Ivindred too and love lie feels ; I 

TJie modest eye, whose beams on his alone j , 

Ecstatic shine : the little strong embrace j 

Of prattling children, twin’d around liis neck, ! 

And emulous to jdease him, calling forth | 

The fond paternal soul. Nor purpose gay, 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns ; 

For ilap])incss and true Philosophy 

Are of the social, still, and smiling kind. * 

This is the Life wliich those wJio fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never know j the lif', I 

Jx'd by primeval ages, imcorrupt, ! 

i "When angels dwell, and God himself, witli man! | 

j ft Slomc. — Yovng, j 

j Tite first sure symptom of a mind in n<‘nlth, j 

Is rest of heart, and }»leaMiro felt at Home, ' 

‘ lilomr. — I 

F AKFAVELL my Ifome, my llonu; no longer now, 1 
\Vitn(’ss of many a calm and ha[>py day j | 

And thou, fair cmiiK'iKx?, upon wliose brow 

Dwells the last sunshine of the evening ray. I 

I Farewell I Mine eyes no longer shall j)»irsue 
! Tlie wostei'ing sun beyond the utmost heiglit, i 

■j 'NVlien slowly he forsakes (he fields of liglit. 

!l No more the fre.shness of tJie failing dew, i 

I Cool and delightful, here shall bathe my head, i 

j As from this western window tlcar 1 lean, 

I Li-^teuing tlic while 1 wateli the placid scene, — 

I 'J’lie martins twittering undtTiicath the shed. i 

; Farewell my Home, where many a day has ])ast 
I In joys wliose loved Keincmbrance long slmll last. 

' |l|oncstg, — Shakespeare, 

T here is no terror in your threats ; 

For 1 am arm’d so strong in JJoncsty, j 

Thai they pass by me as the idle wind, j 

■/. Which I respect not. j 
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3IJOUESI2. — Boipe, 

Till*: bravo do never slum the Light ; 

Just are tlieir tlioughts, and open are tlieir tempers ; 
Freely without Disguise they love or hate : 

' Still arc they found in the fair face of day, 

I Aiul ileav’ii and M(‘n are eTiidges of their actions. 

Jl^oncslW* — Socrates, 

I I ri^lIE shorto'st and suro'^i way to live with Honour in 
■ I JL the world, is to bo in reality Avhat wo w^oiild appear 
;1 to bo j and if wo observe, wo shall lind, that all human 
ij viriiH's increasii and strenglliou themselves, by I ho pi*ac- 

! i tieo and ExTierienoe of them. 

II ^ 

i — Shalcespeare, 

W ITTLE others fish with era ft for gn*at opinion, 

I with great Truth oateh mere Sim))lioity ; 

I Whilst some with Ouiming gild tlieir copper crowns, 

I AVifh Truth and Dlainncss 1 do wear mine bare. 

! Fear not my '^J'ruth ; the moral of my Wit 

I Is — plain, and true, — there’s all the reairli of it. 

lllOncStlJ. — Cicero. 

W JTAT is b(‘eomiug is irone>t, and what over is > 
Honest must always be becoming. j 

Jllonrsig. — Co! ton, j 

N othing more com plot el v ImiHos one who is full of ! 

triok and Duidicity^ Jiimsolf, than straightforward anrl j 
.simple Integrity in another. V knave woulil ratJier ; 

I (juarvcl with a brother-knave, than witli a. Fool, hut ho 
would lather avoid a ipiarrol Avith one Honest Alan, than 
;j Avith hotli. He can combat a Fool by management and 
address, and ho can eonquor a KnuA'e ])y temptalioii.s. 
Hut the lloiie»t Man is ucitlicr to bo bsmboo/Acd Aior 
bribed. 

lilonrstg. — - Cowley. 

T he best kind of lllovy is tliat Avliieh is relleeted from 
Honesty, such as was the glory of (.\\to aiul Aristidc.s ; 
but it was harmful to them both, and is seldom benelicial 
to any man Avhilst he lives. 

JllOUfStW. — ShaKt'speare, 

A n Honest Alan is able lu speak for himself, Avheii a 
Knave is not. 

Q 
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fl^Onrstg* — Shakespeare, 

B ecause I oamiot flatter, and speak fair, 

Srnilo in men’s faces, smooth, deceive, and cog, 

Duck with Frencli nods and apish Courtesy, 

I must be held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no Harm, 

Hut thus his simple Truth must be abused 
By silken, sly, insinuating Jacks ? 

I^oncstg. — Montaigne. 

A ll other Knowledge is hurtful to liim who has not 
Honesty and good-nature. 

JllonfStg. — Slmkespeare, 

rpO he Honest, as this World goes, is to be one man | 
JL picked out of ten thousand. 

Jllonfgtg. — Lavater. I 

H e who freely praises what he means to purchase, and ; 

he who t'nuincratcs the Faults of what he means to • 
sell, may act up a partner^hip with Honesty. 

ll.OUtstg* — Shakespeare. ; 

H TS nature is too noble for the World : j 

He would not Hatter Neptune for his trident, ; 

Or J ove for his power to thunder. His Heart’s his mouth: | 
What Jiis Breast forges, that his tongue must vent j i 

And being angry, does forget that ever j 

Ho lieard the name of Death. j 

JllOUfStg. — Shakespeare, 

Nkv£R anything can bo amiss, 

When Simiileness and Duty tender it. j 

SlDUfStg, — Shaftesbury, | 

A right mind and generous affection hath more || 
Beauty and charms than all other symmetries in the i! 
world besides ; and a grain of Honesty and native Worth jj 
is of more value than all the adventitious ornaments, '| 
estates, or preferments ; for the sake of which some of the i 
better sort so oft turn Knaves. ' 

Jl|onrstjU, — Shemtutui, 

I T should seem that Indolence itself would incline a 
person to be Honest, a-4 it requires infinitely greater 
pains and contrivance to bo a Kuave. 1 
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— Colton. 

I T is much easier to ruin a man of principle, than a man 
of none, for lie may bo ruined thi*ough his SiTuples. 
Knavery is supple, and can bend, but Honesty is firm and 
upright, and yields not. 

Jllaucstg* — FranJclin. 

L et IToncsty bo as the breath of thy soul, and never 
forget to have a penny, when all tliy expenses are 
enumerated and paid : then shalfc thou reach the point of 
Happiness, and indi'pcndence shall be thy shield and 
buckler, tliy helmet and crown ; then shall thy Soul walk 
upright, nor stoop to the silken wretch because* he hath 
riches, nor pocket an Abuse because the liand which 
olfcrs it wears a ring set with Diamonds. 

?t?0ll0ur* ~ Dryilen. 

Woman’s Honour 

Is nice as Ermine, ivill not beai* a soil. 

flJOllOlir* — Shakespeare. 

Mine 1 fononr is my Life ; both grow in one ; 

Take Honour from mo, and my Life is done. 

Jl^OUOUr. — Shakespeare. 

B y Jove I am not covetous of Gold, 

Kor care I who dotli feed upon my costj 
It yearns me not if meu my garmimts wear ; 

Such outward things dwell not in my desii’cs : 

But, if it ho a sin to covet Honour, 

I am the most otlending soul alive. 

Jllonour, — Colton. 

H onour is unstable, and seldom the same; for she 
feeds upon Opinion, and is as fickle as her food. 
She builds a lofty structure on the sandy foundation of 
the esteem of those who aix) of all beings the most subject 
to change. But Virtue is uniform and fixed, because 
she looks for approbation only from Him who is the same 
yesterday — to day — and for ever. 

Jlonour. — Shakespeare. 

Ip well-respected Honour hid mo on, 

I hold as little counsel with weak fear, 

As you. 
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3l]onowr. — Shakespeare, 

Thk iiici’e word’s :i slave, 
Dcbaiicli’d on every Tomb ; on every grave, 

A lying Trophy ; and as oft is dumb, 

AVhere dust, and damn’d oblivion, is the Tomb 
Of Imnour’d bones indeed. 

|t2on01tl‘» — Thrednis. 

T he Atlienians creeted a large statue to iEsop, and 
plaeed him, tliough a Slave, on a la>Ling pedestal; 
i to ««ho\v that the w'av to Honoiu* lies open indifferently to 
: all. 

I JllflhOUr. — Shakespeare. 

AVhat T did, 1 did in Ilonoiir, 

I Led by th’ impartial eonduct of my sonl ; 

: And never shall you see, that T will beg 

1 A ragged and forestall’d remission. 

:! lilopt* — ^ Fntdwf. 

1 ' rilKUE Hope is based on ent'rgy of eharaeter. A strong 
I J- mind always ho])es, and lias always cause to hope, 
1 because it hnows the Mntalality of human affairs, and 
j how slight a eireum<tanc<< may change the whole course 
I of events. Such a s))irit, too, re^ts upon itself; it is ndt 
r eonfined to partial views, or to one particular object. 

And if at last all should be lost, it has saved itself — its 
j own intt'grity and worth. Hope awalvcns Courage, while 
I, Despojulencv is tin* last of all evib ; it is the abandonment 
!* of good, — tin? giving up of the battle of life with dead 
nothingness. Ho who can implant Courage in the human 
i ' soul is the best physician. 

'j lltopc* — From the French. 

I Hope is the Hmim of a waking man. 

: 1l?<Jpr. — Cowley. 

H OPE! fortune’s cheating lottery ! 

AVherc for one ]»ri/.e a lunulrcd blanks there be; 

\'. Fond archer, Hope! who tak’st thy aim so far, 

' : That .still or short or wide thine Arrows are! 

I S-Iopc* — T. Coleridge, 

I TN the treatment of nonous casc«, he is the best 
j J. Phy.sician wlio is the most ingenious inspirer of IIoikj. 
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JlJOjje. — Spenser, j | 

lloi'E is raiicke, h liandsome niayd, i 

Of chcarcfull lookc and lovely to beliold ; 

In silken samite she was light arayd, 

And her fay re locks were woven up in Gold. 

She fihvays siiiyhl, and in her hand did hold 
An holy-water spriucjkle, dipt in deowe, 

I With which slie sprinkled Favours manifold 

i On whom slio list, and did grent liking shoowe, 

; Great liking unt o many, but true love to feovve. 

I — Leighton. 

1 4 );IVINa Tfopo, living in Uenth itwilf. The world 

j| dares say no more for its d(i\ i(*i* thaTi ttn-ni spiro spero 

(vvliilst I hivaMie I liope) ; hut the children of Gofl can 
!j add, by virtue of this living Hope, dum expiro spero 
i| (whilst X expiro I liopt^). 

!' lllopc. — Coliins, ' 

B *‘ UT tliou, O Hope, with eyes so fair, j 

What was thy delighted measure? 
i ‘ St ill it whisper’d promised pleasure, j , 

And hade, the lovely scenes at distuntto liail! | 

;i Still would her ioueli tlio stniiii pi*(*long, ! 

And from the rocks, llie woods, the vale, I 

, She call’d on Mclto still through all liei* song; I 

!i And wliero her sW(*ete.st theme she chose, j 

j A soft responsive voici* was heard at every eloso, ^ I 

! i And Hope (Miehiuited smil’d, and wav’d her golchm hair. ! 

i 31? Cl pc. — Prior. 

i ri^HU.S, tlirough what path soe’i'P of life we rove, j 

' A- Rage couipuuies our halo, and Grief our love. 

i| A’’ex’d witli the present moment’s Jieuvy gloom, 

’ I Why seek we brightness from tlie years to eomc ? 

; ! Disturb’d and broken like a sick man’s sloop, 

j Our troubled thoughts to distant prospects leap, 

Desirous still what tlios us to o’ertake, 
i| For Hope is but the dream of those that wake. 

j j l^Opf* “■ Shakespeare. 

'll TtiE ample proposition, that Hope makes 

!j In all tlesigns begun on earth below, 

j I Fails iu the promis’d largeness. 
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Jl|0pe* — Rume. 

A PROPENSITY to Ilope and Joy is real riches j one 
to Pear and Sorrow, real poverty. 

I^OpC* — Shakespeare, 

Hope is a lover’s Staff ; walk lienee with that, 

And manage it against despairing Thoughts, 

I^OpC* — Camphell. 

A USPICIOIJS Hope! in thy sweet garden grow 
■Wreaths for each toil, a charm for ovtny woe : 

Won by their sweets, in Nature’s languid hour, 

TJie way-worn Pilgrim seeks thy summer bower 5 
There, as the wild bee murmurs on the wing, 

What peaceful dreams thy handmaid spirits bring! 

What viewless forms th’ ^Eolian organ play, 

An d swcei^ furrow’d lines of anxious Thought a^vay ! 


ItlOpC. — Tope. 

H ope humbly then ; with trembling pinions soar, 
Wait the great teacher, Death, and God adore : 
What future bliss, He gives not thee to know, 

But gives that Hope to be thy blessing now. 

Hope springs eternal in the human breast : 

Man never Is, but always To be blest ; 

Tlie soul, uneasy, and confin’d from Home, 

Rests and expatiates in a life to come. 

$]opr. — Shakespeare, 

The Miserable liath no other Medicine, 

But only Hope. 

l^Ope. — Ji^ron. 

W HITE as a white sail on a dusky sea, 

When lialf the Horizon’s cloud(‘(l and half free, 
Fluttering between the dun wave and the sky. 

Is Hope’s last gleam in man’s extremity. 

|l?Op0. — Shakespeare. 

TuirE Hope is swift, and flics with swallow'’s wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Jl^OpC. — Proctor, j j 

What’s i’ the air ? — 1 1 

Some subtle spirit runs tlirough all my veins, ' i 

Hope seems to ride this morning on tho Wind, 

. ^d Joy ouishiiies the sun. 
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JJope. — Young. 

H ope, of all passions, most befriends us here ; 

Passions of prouder name befriend us less. 

Joy has her tears ; and transport has her Deatli : 

Hope, like a cordial, innocent tho* strong, 

Man’s heart at once inspirits, and serenes ; 

Nor makes him pay his wisdom for his joys ; 

’Tis all our present state can safely bear. 

Health to tlic frame, and vigour to tho mind! 

A joy att(?mper’d ! a chastis’d delight! ' 

Like the fair summer ev’ning, mild and sweet I 
’Tis man’s full cup : his Paradise below ! 

JllOpe. — ShaJeespeare. j 

H e hath persecuted Time- with Hope ; and finds no 
other advantage iu the process but only the losing of 
Hojio by Time. 

— Cowley. 

PnoTiTER of Pear, more gayly clad ! 

Tho merrier fool o’ th’ two, yet quite as mad : 

Siro of Repentance ! child of fond Desire ! 

That blow’st the chymics*, and the lovers’ fire, 

Leading them still insensibly on 
By the strange witchcraft or “ anon ! ” 

By thee the one docs changing Nature, through 
Her endless labyrinths, pursue ; 

And th’ other chases Woman, while she goes 
More ways and turns than Imnted Nature knows. 

■ Jlopc. — Shakespeare. 

EVbn through the hollow eyes of Death, 

I spy life peering ; but I dare not say 
How near the tidings of our Comfort is. 

5t]npe. — Cotvley. 

Horn ! of all ills that men endure, 

The only cheap and universal cure ! 

Thou captive’s Freedom, and lliou sick man’s Health! 

Thou lover’s Victory, and tliou beggar’s Wealth! 

5Qope. — Moore. 

H er precious pearl, in Sorrow’s cup, 

Unmclted at the bottom lay, 

To shine again, wdien, all drunk up, 

The bitterness should pass away. 
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— GoldsmilU. 

B lest be that spot, where cheerful Guests retire 
To pause from Toil, and trim tlicir evening fire ; 

Ulest that Abode, where wjint and pain repair, 

And every Stranger finds a ready diair : 

Blest be tliose Feasts with simple plenty crown’d, 

Where all the ruddy family around 
Laugh at the jests or pranks, that never fail, 

Or sigh with pity at some mournful tale, 

Or ])ress the bashful Stranger to his food. 

And leani t he luxury of doing Good. 

Ji^uman ^pcrfrctilhlitg. — Anon, I 

rpUE strange ineousisteney is, that the vciy persons wlio 
! X have indulged in tlio most splendid visions about the 
I Perfectibility of ^lankind, have mostly rejected the only 
I principle of Perfectibility which has ever found ]>lace in 
j man, the only principle by which man’s natural eorrupti- j 
1 bility has ever been checked, the only principli* by whicli 
nations and individuals liavo ever bi'en regenerated. The i 
natural Life of i^at ions, as well as of individuals, has its fixeci ;4 
course and term. It sprhigs forth, grows u}), reaches itsiStg j 
maturity, decays, perishes. Oidy tlirough Christianitj^'' J 
has a nation ever risen again : and it is solely t>n the ope- j 
ration of Christianity that- we can ground anytliiiig like a ! 
reasonable hope of the I’orfcctibilily of Mankinil j a hope 1 
that what lias often been wrought in individuals, may also 
in the fulness of time be wrought by the same power in j ! 
the Pace. ji 

Jt^unwn iJcrfrctibi'htn. — A7ion, j ■ 

I T may he regarded as one of those instaneea of irony so ! i 
frccpvent in ITislory, that the moment chosen by Sian j i 
j' to assert his Perfectibility should have been the very ij 

i ; monuait \\lien all the powders of Evil were about to be let i 



ji Misery ro<o out of it, and stredched out its gaunt hand |! 
!| ov» r tile heads of the Nations ; and millions of hearts !■ 
shrank and wore frozen by its touch. Liberty w’as the || 
watchword, Liberty, and Equality and an iron despotism ji 
slrorle from north to south, and from oast to west; and 'j 
all men cowered at its approacli, and cronebed beiicatli its ,j 
JitfL-and were trampled on, and found the Equality they 
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coveted ia \iniversjil Prostration. Peaca was the promise ; 
and t he fulfilment was more ilian twenty years of fierce, 
desolating War. 

|l).uman ^Drogress* — Colton, 

A nalogy, altliougU it is not infallible, is yet that 
telescope of 11 10 mind by which it is niar^llously 
assisted in the discovery of both physical and moral Truth. 
Analogy ha< inm-h in store for Men ; but Babes require 
milk, and ilicro may be intellectual food which the present 
state of society is not (it to ])artake of; to lay such before 
it, would be as absurd as lo gi\o a quadrant to an Indian, 

I or a loom to an Hottentot. 

llUllUauitg. — From the French. 

I .^KW men are raised in our estimation by being too 
^ . closely examincxl. 

j ! Ilhimaiiitg. — Steele. 

V AVKALTllY Doctor who can help a poor man, and 
will not without a tee, has less setise of Humanity ;j 
1 1 than a poor Ruflian, who kills a rich man to supply liis j 
I j necessities. 

j Jlluim'lifg. — St. Aurjimlhie. 

T llJi] sufliciency of ujy Merit is to know that my Merit 
is not suilicient. 

JLlinnilitg. — Fuller. 

' OE.VRCII others for their Virtues, and thyself for thy 
j O Vices. 

Slumih'tn. "x Hoore. 

I lIuMiLi rv, that low, swwt root 

I Prom w iiitdi uU heavenly Virtues -^hoot. 

1 lilumiUtg. — SeUlen. j 

H umility is a virtue all pivaeb, noiie practise, and ; 
y(jt cv‘*ry body is conteni/ to hear. ^J'he iVl aster 
I thinks it good doctrine for his Servant, tlie Laity for the j 
Clergy j and the Clergy fur the Laity. I 

]llumiUtg. — ShoJeespeare. 

i OriKN, to our com tort, shall wc find 

j Tlie sharded Bi?elle in a safer hold 

j i Thau is the full-wing’d Eagle. 
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— SlmJcespeare. 

H e that commends me to my own Content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 

. I to the world am like a drop of water, 

Thai in the Ocean seeks another drop ; 

Who failing there to find his fellow forth. 

Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself. 

— Alton. 

I ET yonr Humour always be Good iruinonr, in both 
A senses. If it comes of a Bad Uuinour, it is pretty 
sure not to belie its Parentage. 

SlUinoiir. — La Rochefovcauld. 

Tiieue arc move faults in the Humour than in the Mind. 

SlUtnotir. — La Rochefoucauld. 

I T may bo said of men’s Humours as of many buildings, 
that they have divoi's Aspects, — some agreeable, others 
disagreeable. 

600 b SllltttOUr. — Sleele. 

T ine portablt) quality of Good Ifumour seasons all the 
parts and occurrences we meet with, in such a man- 
ner that tliore arc no moments lost; but tl icy all pas8^ 
with so much Satisfaction, that the heaviest of loads, 
(w'hen it is a load,) that of Time, is never felt by us. 

©O0lr lllumour. — Johnson, 

G aiety is to Good Humour as animal perfumes to 
vt^gctablc f I'agrancc. TV oveq)owcrs w'cak spirits, 
the other recreates and revives them. Gaiety seldom fails 1 
to give some j)ain ; Oooel Humour boasts no fueulties, 
which cvt'ry one does not believe in his own Power, and 
pleast;a principally by not offending. 

Jlungct. — JSpron, 

PAMisn’n people must be slowly nurst, 

And fed by vSpoonfuls, else they always burst. 

Illungrr, — Pershts. 

T he Belly is a master of arts and a Bestower of Genius. 

Necessity often draws forth Talent which had before j 
lain dormant, and unknown even to its* possessor. 




OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD, 235 


Jfturrg* — Colton, 

N O two things difier more than Hurry and Dispatch. 

Hurry is the mark of a weak mind, Dispatch of a 
strong one. A weak man in office, like a squirrel in a 
cage, is labouring eternally, biit to no purpose, and in con- 
stant motion without getting on a jot ; like a Turnstile, he 
is in every body’s way, but stops nobody ; he talks a great 
clo^il, but says very little ; looks into overy thingj but secs 
into nothing ; and has a liundrod Irons in the fire, but 
i very few of them are hot, and with those few that are he 
only burns his h’ingers. 

SlSpocrigg* — Fulhr, 

TnxJST not Inin that seems a Saint, 
lilupocrtsg. Shakespeare, 

H ast thou that holy feeling in thy Soul, 

To counsel me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy own Soul so blind, 

I That thou wilt war witli God ? 

j |l)2porri5i|, — Youn^, 

; Tue world’s all Title-page ; there’s no Contents ; 

, The world’s all Face ; the man who shows his Heart 
I Is whooted for his nudities, and scorn’d. 

I — Lavater, 

j jT'TlSKY thing may be mimicked by Hypocrisy, but 
i Jli Humility and Love united. The more rare the more 
jj radiant when they meet. 

: I SlSPOCtlSg* — : Shakespeare,. 

O C UNITING enemy, tliat, to catt^h a Saint, 

With Saints dost bait thy hook I Most dangerous 
1 1 Is that Temptation, that doth goad us on 
I To sin in loving Virtue. 

Jllgpocrisg. — Milton, 

H YPOCKISY, the only evil tliat walks 
Invisible, except to God alone, 

By his permissive will, tlirough Heav’n and Earth. 
And oft though Wisdom wakes, Suspicion sleeps 
At Wisdom’s gale, and to Simpliciiy 
Resigns her charge, wliile Goodness tliinks no ill 
j I Where no ill seems. 
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S?SpCfCr{sj). — CoUon. 

I F the DeTil ever laughs, it must ho at Ilypocritos : they 
are the greatest dupes he has ; they serve liiiu better 
than any others, aiul rc'ceivo no Wages ; nay, wliat is still 
more extraordinaiy, they submit to greater Mortilications 
to go to Hell, than the siiiccrost Christian to go to 
Heaven. 

JlSpOCmg. — CoUon, 

T HEHH is only one circumstance in ^vliich the ui)riglit 
man Avill imitate the Hypocrite; J moan in his 
attempts to conciliate the good opinion of his fellow men. 
But here the similarity must cease, for their respective 
motives are wider than the Poles asunder : tlio former will i 
attempt this to increase his power of doing good, the lailer i i 
to augment his means of doing harm. j ' 

Jilgpociisg. — Shakespeare. Ij 

To beguile the Time, [ 

Look like the Time ; bear welcome in yonr eyes, | ' 

Your hand, your tongue : look like llie innocent flower ; i' 
But be the Serpent under it. ! ! 

Jl^OpOcrisg. — Spenser. ! 

ri '^Hl^BETO when needed, she could weep and pray, ' j 
i And when her listed she could fawnc and flat ler ; I . 

Now smvling smoothly, like to Sommer’s day, j , 

Now glooming sadly, so to oloke her inatter : 

Yet w ere her \Vords but wynd, and all her Tears but w’atcr. j I 

Jtlgpocrisg. — Addison, I j 

’Tis not mv talent to eonceal my thoughts, ; 

Or carry Smiles and Sunshine in my faei^, | i 

AV’Jien JJisconter.t sits heavy at my heart. j j 

Jlgpocrisu. — Shakespeare. | j 

B ut then I sigh, and, with a piece of Scripture, 

Tell them — that God bkls us do good for evil : i; 

And thus 1 clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, stol’n forth of Uoly Writ; 

And seem a Saint, Avhen most I play the Devil. 

Why, I can smile, and murder while I smile : j 

And cry. Content, to that which grieves my heart ; 

And wet my c]i»^cks with artificial Tears, 

And frame my Face to all occasions. ’ 
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J^jfpocrisg. — Shakespeare, 
n^JTE Devil can cite Scripture for his purpose. 

-t An evil soul, producing holy witness. 

Is like fi villain with a smiling clicek ; 

A goodly Apple rotten at the Heart : 

O, wdiat a goodly outside Falsehood liatli! 

5l)0pocrisg. — Shakespeare. 

O NATT^TIE ! what hadst thou to do in Hell, 
When thou didst howca* tlui spirit of a Fiend 
In niorial ])aradise of such sweet flesh ? — 

Was ever Ilook, containing such vile matter, 

So fairly bound? O, that Deceit should dwell 
In such a gorgeous palace! 

Cl serpent luNirt, hid with a flow’ring face! 

Did ever Dragon keep so fair a cave ? 

Ih’autifnl tyrant ! Fiend angelical I 

Dove featlK'r’d raven ! Wolli?'h -ravening lamb ! 

Despised substanee of divine^t sliow! 

Just opposili* to wbal Hum justly scem’stl 

lllnpocrisg. — Shakfspeare. 

T HOIKIII 1 do bate liini as T do Hell ])ainR, 
Vet, for n(‘<‘e>.-.itv s)f present lift, 

I jnust sliow out a flag and sign of Dove, 

AFliieh is iudei'd but Sign. 

Jl]gp0CVisi]. — Hilton. 

I , FNDIili lair pretence of friendly ends. 

And w<'ll-plae’d Avords of glossy Coui’Fsy, 
D:.itcd with reason not nnplaiisible, 

Wind me into tbe easy-lu.*arlcd man, 

And hug him into Suai’cs. 

Jllgporrisg. — Shakespetirr. 

Hv. was a Man 

Of an md)oinided Stoniaeh, ever ranking 
Ifirnself nith Trinees ; one that, by Suggestion, 
Tied all the Kingdom : Simony was fair lUay ; 

His own Opinion was Ins Ijaw : 1’ the l*resenee. 
He would say Untruths ; and be ever double, 
Both in his Words and Meaning. Ho w'as never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful; 

His Promises Avere, as lie then was, mighty; 

But his Performance, as he is now, nothing. 
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• mgjj0CriSg* — Shakespeare. 

B e not you spoke with, but by iniglity suit : 

And look you get a Prayer-Book in your hand, 

And stand between two cliurclinieri, good my Lord j 
For on that ground I’ll make a holy descant ; 

And be not easily won to our Requests ; 

Play the maid’s part — still answer Nay, and take it. 

/ ' — Shakespeare. 

To the common people, 

How did he seem to dive into their hearts 
Wilh humble and familiar Courtesy ; 

"What reverence he did throw away on slaves ; 

Wooing poor craftsmen with the craft of Smiles, 

And patient under-bearing of liis fortune, 

As ’twero to banish their Alfeets with liim. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyster- wench ; 

A brace of draymen bid, God speed him well! 

And had the tribute of his supple Knee ; 

With — Thanks, my (‘ountryineii, in^ loving friends, 

©ne E'bra. - - Sivi/L ^ 

C OMMON speakers have oul} one set of Ideas, and one t 
sot of words to clot ho tliem in ; and tliese are always ‘ 
ready at the Mouth ; so people come faster out of a Chui'ch 
when it is almost empty, tlian when a crowd is at tho i 
Door. I 

0nc Irbca, — Sirift, | 

rniJERE is a Brain tliat wiU endure but one scumming : | 
JL let tl>c owner gather it with Discretion, and manage 
his little .-toerk with Husbandly ; but of all things let him 
bew'are of bringing it under the lash of his betters. 

0nc Cbca. — Shakespeare. 

H P (lofli nothing but talk of his Horse ; and he makes 
it a great appropriation to his own good parts, that 
he can shoe him himself. 

I‘lJlcness. — Cowper. 

Absexce of Occupation is not rest, 

A mind quite vacant is a mind distress’d, 

Cblnuss. — From the Latin. 

E vil thought? intrude in an unemployed Mind, as 
naturally as Worms are generated in a stagnant pool. 
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Mmcss. — Spenser. 

F rom worldly Caves himself he did esloync, 

And greatly shunned manly exercise ; 

From cverie wovkc he chalcnged essoyne, 

For Contemplation sake : yet otherwise, 

Ills life he led in lawlosse riotise, 

By which he grew to grievous malady ; 

For in his lustesse limbs through evd guise, 

A shaking fever raign’d continually: 

Such one was Idlenesso, first of this company. 
UlllfUCSS. — Young. 

L ETSITR1.C is pain ; takes off our chariot wheels ; 
IJow heavily we drag tlic load of Life ! 

! : Blest Leisure is our curse ; like that of Cain, 

j Tt makes us wander ; wander earth around 
To fly that tyrant Thought. As Atlas groan’d 
The World beneath, we groan beneath an Hour. 
IrlJlcncss. — Barloyi. 

I DLENESS is the badge of Centry, the bane of body 
and mind, ilie nurse of Naughtim.'ss, the step-mother 
I of Discipline, tlic cliief author of all Mischief, one of the 
j seven deadly sins, the cushion uiion which the Devil 
i i ehu'tly reposes, and a great cause not only of Meltincholy, 

I but of many other diseases: for the mind is naturally 
j| active; ancf if it he not occupied about some honest 
1 husincss, it rushes into Mischief, (ii* sinks into Melanclioly. 
j I Eguoranre. — CoUon. 

I T is with Nations as with individuals, those who know 
the least of others think the highest of themselves ; for 
i the wdiole family of Bride and Ignorance are incestuous, 
i and mutually beget each other. 

1 1 minrss. — Shakespeare. 

I May be he is not well : 

Infirmity doth still neglect all office. 

Whereto our Ib>alth is bound ; we’re not ourselves, 
When Nature, being oppress’d, commands the Mind 
To suffer with the Body. 

minfSS. — Colton. 

S OME persons will tell you, with an air of the miracu- 
lous, that they recovered although they were given 
over ; w^hercas they might with more Reason have said, 
they recovered because they were given over. 
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lillusiott* — ShaJceapenre, 

SoMTS there be, that Shadows kiss ; ' 

Such liavo but a shadow’s bliss. ! 

ihnage of Ijl« JFalijrr. — ShaJeespeare, | 

Behold, my Lords, I 

Although the print be little, the whole matter . 

And Copy of the Father : Eye, Xose, Lip, 

The trick his rro\A'ii, his Iforehcad ; nay, the valley, 

The pretty dimples of his Chin, and Cheek ; his Smiles ! 

The v(‘ry mould and frame of Hand, Nail, Finger. 

l:niaginatiott. — Shnlosiware. 

n^^lIE lunatic, the lover, and the poet, j 

X Ai*e of Imagination all compact : 

One sees more <levils than vast Jlell can hold j i 

j The jMadman. AVhile the lover, (dl as frantic, i 

■;| Sees ITelen’s beauty in a brow of Egypt. ' 

: ; The poet’s eye, in a fine fnaizy rolling, | 

I Doth glance from J I eav«Mi to ICarth, from Earth to Jleav’n ; j 
1 Aiul as Imagination bodies fortlj 
i Tlio forms of things unknown, t he poet’s pen 
I Turns them to shape, and gives to airy nothing ^ ^ | 

j A local habitation and a name. {, | 

, Such trick halli strong Imagination, i 

I O'liat if he Avould but apprehend some joy, j 

j It comprehends sonic bfingcr of that joy ; 

Ij Or in tlie night imagining some fear, 

jl How i*asy is a Biisli suppos’d a Bear ? ' 

I I imagination. — ShaTcespeare, 

D ANGIvRCL'S C’onei’it.s aiv, in tluur natures, poisons, ! 

^ W'hieh, at the first, are scarce found to distaste j ' 

! j But, with a little act upon the Blood, ; 

1 i Burn like the mines of sulphur. j 

' I imagination. — Jiofjrm. : 

D O Avhat he will, he cannot realise , 

Half he c5oneeives — the glorious Vision flics. j 

I Oo where he may, he cannot liope to find 

, ; The Truth, tlie Beauty pictured in his mind. 

j j imagination. — Jlurton. 

A CONTENTED citizen of Milan, vrho had never j, 
p^ed beyond its walls during the course of sixty I, 
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years, being ordered by tbo Governor not to stir beyond 
I its gates, bceamo iinmcidiately miserable, and felt so 
I powerful an iiu-lination to do that whieli lie had so long 
I ’ contenledly neglceted, that, on his applieation for a release 
ij fi’Qm this restraint being refused, ho became quite melan- 
' j eholy, and at last died of Grief. The pains of iniprison- 
li ynent also, like those of servitude, are more in conception 
1 than in reality. Wcarc all prisoners. What is Life, but 
the prison of the Soul ? 

tmitalion. — Colton, 

Tmjt.a tion is the sineerost of Flattery, 
litnitatiou* — Colton. 

rplIE secret of som(' men’s At tract ions miglit bo safely 
j A. told to all the world, for under any other manago- 
\ incut but that of the possessor, they would cease to 
attract. Tliosc who attempted to imitate them, would 
find that they had got the Fiddle, but not the Fiddle-stick. 

t’Ultatiort* — Shale fispaare. 

I T IS certain tliat either wise hearing, or ignorant car- 
riage, is caught, as imni take Diseases, one of another; ) 
there tore, lot- men take Jiccd of their Company. ' 

li kmitatiott* — 

H e who is' always in want of something cannot be very 
rich. ’Tis a poor Wit who, lives by borrowing tlio 
I Words, deci.-'ions, initm, inventions, and Actions of others. 

l-mitation. — UricUh, . 

I lLVEDLY know so true a mark of a little Mind, as \\ 
the servile Imitation of others. j 


! ; Cttiinortalitu, — Ihwwy. i 

\ Still seems it strange that thou shouldst live for ever? 
i. Is it less strange that thou shouldst live at all? 

|j This is a Miracle ; and that no more. 

h limmortalitg. — Toitnf/. 

! Can it be? 

1 1 Matter immortal? and shall Spirit die? 

Above the nobler, shall less noble rise? 

I Shall Man alone, for whom all else revives, . 

, !No resurrei'tion know ? shall Man alone. 

Imperial Maul be sown in barren ground, 

I Less piivileged than grain, 011 wliich he feeds? 

! li 
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Umpcrtmmcc. — Lavater, 

E ECEIVE no yatisfaotion for premeditated Imperti- 
nence ; forget it, forgive it, but keep him inexorably 
at a distance who oficred it. 

tmprobcincttt. — Colton, * 

TXrilEEE wo cannot invent, w'c may at least improve; 
VV we may give somewhat of Novelty to that.wdiich 
was old, Condensation to that w'hich was difluse. Per- 
spicuity to tliat whicli was obscure, and Currency to that 
w’liich was recondite. 

impulse* — Hare, 

S INCE the generality of persons act from Impulse, 
much more than from Principle, men arc ncitlier so 
good nor so bad as we are apt to think them. 

Inconststcttcp. — Anon, 

A mong the numberless Contradictions in our nature, 
liardly auy is more glaring tliau tliis, Ixjtwecn our 
sensitiveness to tlie slightest Bisgraco which wo fancy 
cast ‘upon us from without, and our (‘allousnoss to the 
Eilth within ourselves. In truth they who arc the most 
sensitive to the one, arc often the most callous to the other. 

Pnhfprnhfncf. — Smollett. 

T hy spirit, Iiidcpcndehce, let me share ! 

Lord of tJie lion heart and eagle eye, 

Tliy steins 1 follow witli my bosom bare, 

Nor liecd the storm that liowls along the sk}'. 

Deep in tlio frozen regions of tlie nortli, 

A gofldess violated bi’ought tluv forth, 

Immortal Libi-rty, wliose look sublime 

Hath bleach’d tlie Tyrard’s cheek in every varying clime. 

hnllfpmljcnrr. — lleinzetmmn, 

B e and continue ])Oor, young man, while others around 
you grow rich by fraud and disloyally ; hv w ithout 
place or Power, while others beg their w‘ay upward ; bear 
the pain of disappointed Ho]h*s, w’hilo others gain tlio 
accomjdisliment of theirs hy flattery ; forego the gracious 
pressure of llu; hand for whicli others (Tinge ancl craw'l. 
Wrap yourselves in your own Virtue, and seek a Friend 
and ygur daily bread. If you have in such a course grown 
grey with iiiiblcnched Ilonom*, bless God, and die. 
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JrttlfCpCtttJCttCC. — Coioper, 

I PRAISE you much, yc meek and patient pair, 

For ye are wortiiy ; choosing rather for 
A dry but Independent Crust, hard-earn'd 
And eaten with a Sigh, than to enduro 
The rugged frowns and insolent rebuffs 
Of Knaves in office. 

« 

Cnbcpenbcncf* — Ano)%. 

r f1IIE King is the least indei>ondcnt man in his dominions, 

X — the ieggar the most so. , 

):nlJiscrctiatt. — La Bmyere, ! 

T he gencraJity of men expend the early part of their 
lives ill coii< ributiiig to render the latter jairt miserable. 

Cnbiscrction. — Addison, * 

A n Indiscreet Man is more hurtful than an ill-natured 
one ; for as the latter will only attack his Enemies, 
and tlioao he wislics ill to ; tlic oilier injures indiHerently 
both Friends and Foes. 

CnkllDilluaHtg. — S, T, Coleridge, 

I N the very lowest link in the vast and mysterious chain j 
of Pciiig, there is an effort, all bough scarcely a]>parent, ( 
at Individualisation ; but it is almost lost in the moi’c , ' 
Nature. A little higher up, thej Tmlividual is apparent , | 
and separate, but subordinate to anything in JMan. At ! : 
length, the animal rises to be on a par with the lowest ! ’ 
pow(*r of the human nature. There are some of our \ ' 
natur.1l desires wliich only remain in our most perfect li 
state on Earth as means of the higher powers acting. | ; 

llnliustru. — FranJcUn. 

rillFE way to Wealtli is as plain as the way to llFarket. 

X It depends eiiielly on two words, Industry and Fru- 
gality : that is, wasli- neither Time nor Money, hut make 
I the l)ost use of both. Without Industry and Frugality 
nothing will do, and >vith them every thing. 

Cuhustrg. - Franklin. j 

S LOTH make.s all tilings difficult, hut Industry all easy; | 
and he lliatrisetli late nuisf trof all day, and shall 
scarce overtake his business at night ; while Laziness 
travels so slowly, that Poveidy soon overtakes him. 
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\ JIntriistrg. — CoUon. 

H e that from small beginnings has dcs('rvc(lly raised 
himself to the highest Stations, may not always find 
I that full satisfaction in the possession of his object, that 
j he anticipated in the pursuit of it. Eut although the 
: individual may be disappointed, the (•onimunity are bene- 
fited, first, by his exertions, and, secondly, by liis example ; 
for, it has been well observed, that tlie public arc served 
j not by wliat the Lord IVTayor feels who rides in his coach, 

I but by what the Apprentice !Boy feels who looks at him. 

I lintbrirtg. — Briar. 

I DRANK ; 1 lik’d it not ; ’twas rage, ’twas noise, 

An airy scene of transitor}' joys, 
i Tn vain f trusted that the flowing bowl 
' "Would banish Sorrow, and enlarge the Soul. 

I To the late revel, and protracted least, 

' ^^’ild Dreams succeeded, and disorder’d rest. 

j Jlncxpcrtfuce* — Shrdespeare, 

T IFR untainted Virtue of your years 

ITaf h not yet div’d into the World’s deceit : 

‘ Nor more can you distinguish of a man 

! Tlum of his outw’ard show, wdiich, God he knows, 

' Seldom or never jumpelh with the Heart. 

CttFXprririKC. — Anon. 

T housands of the brave, the gifted, and the beauli- 
tiful, have waked from dreams of juvenile Idolati^y, 
, amid the cold realities of t*ver;\ day life, and loathed the 
I long ]’(‘iiiiiant of a scarce bmlding existence, for the rash 
! vows of its opening dawn. Tlio world is jM'oplcd with 
; su. :li mourners, and if in time the cloak of indiirerenc(‘, or 
• the mantle of Resignation, or the pall of Desjjair, shroud 
. it from the world’s unfeeling gaze, the broken heart is not 


1 


i.' 


the less surely there. 

UnfcctlOtt. — SfiaTce^iipmrc. 

ITow oft the sight of Means to do ill Deeds, 
Makes Deeds ill done ! 

knfilfclitj. — ShaJeespeare. 

T siioFLD make very forges of my checks, 
That would to eindtu's burn up Modesty, 
Did I but speak thy Deeds. 
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Unfltrclitg, — Shakespeare, 

Snn’s goiiej I am abus’d; and my relief 
Must be — to loathe her. 

HttfilJrlitg. — Shakespeare, | 

Srcii an ju?t, 

j That blurs tlio grace and blush of Modesty; 

I Calls YirtiK^ Hypocrite: takes off the rose 

1 From the fair fon'liead of an innocent love, 

j And sets a blister tlierc : makes marriage vows j 

i As false as dieor’s oaths; O, such a deed, 

i As from the body of Cent ratd ion plucks 

Tlic very soul ; and sweet Religion, makes 
I A rhapsody of words. 

j Unftliclito. — Moore, 

O il! colder lliun the Wind that freezes 

Founts that but now in sunsliinc play’d, 

Is that congealing ]*ang which seizes 
, The trusting Bosom when betray’d. 

UnffUjUtg* — Shakespeare, 1 

O THOIT Weed, I 

!| VlTio art so lovely fair, and sineirst so sweet, 

That the senses aches at thee, — Would, thou had’st ne’er 
been born ! . 

l:ttgratiluljc. — Shakespeare. 

Tni.y burst his mighty Heart : 

1 And, in his mantle muhUng up his faci', 
j Even at tlie base of L*om])ey’s statue, 

I 'W'liich all the while ran blood, giYat Gesar fell. | 

j kngratitulJr. — Shakespeare. j 

j SllJi liaih tried j 

j Sharp-tooth'd Unkindness, like a vulture, here. 1 

j kngratltulic. — Shakespeare. j 

I NORATTTUOE is monstrous; ami for the multitude | 

to bo ingrateful, were to make a Monster of the Multi- j 
I tude. 

lingntitiihf. — liutler. 

ri^HAT he alone is ungrateful wh-.* makes returns of 
I X Obligations, bei-ause lie does it merely to free himself 
■ from owing so much as TJianks. 
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Cngratitutlf. — Shakespea/re. 

I HATE Ingratitude more in a man, 

Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness, 

Or any taint of Auce, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail Blood. 

UrtOftatttulie. — Shakespeare, 

B low, blow, thou AVmtcr Wind, 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man’s Ingratitude ; 

Tliy tootli is not so keen, 

Because thou art not seen. 

Although thy breath be rude. 

lingratitiitJc. — Amn, 

T hough ingratitude is too frequent in the most of 
those who are obliged, yet Encouragement will work 
on generous minds j and if the experiment bo lost on 
thousands, yet it never fails on all; and one vix*tuou8 man 
in a whole nation is worth the buying, as one Diamond is 
worth the search in a heap of rubbish, 

Ungratitutlc. — From the Jlalian, 

T he animal with long ears, alter having drunk, gives a 
kick to the bucket. 

.lingvatitulie, — Ausonhis, 

IkTOTinWG more detestable does tlio Earth produce 
1.1 than an I^ngrateful Man. 

UngratituHe* — La Rochefoucauld, 

W E seldom find pcoxdc ungrateful as long as wo are in 
a condition to render them Services. 

tngratltuifc. — Shakespeare, 

’Tis a common proof. 

That Lowliness is young Ambition’s ladder, 

AVherclo the climber upw'ard turns his face 5 
But when he once attains the utmost round. 

He then unto the Ladder turns his buck, 

Looks in the clouds, scoimiijg the base degrees 
By wliich he diil ascend. 

Cngratitllbc* — From the Latin, 

I F you say he is ["ngrateful, you can impute to him no 
more detestable act. 
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InpatitutlC. — Shakespea/re, 

Ingea-TITUde I thou marble-hearted Fiend, 

More hideous, wlicn thou show’st thee in a child, 
Than the Sea Monster ! 

Sngralitulre* — Shakespeare. 

T ime hath a -wallet at his back 

Wherein lie puts alms for Oblivion, 

A great-sized monster of Ingratitudes ; 

Those scraps are good deeds past ; which are devour’d 
As fast as they are made, forgot as soon 
As done. 

Hugratitutir* — PuhUus SpHus. 

O NE Ungrateful Man does an Injury to all who stand 
in need of aid. 

ingratitude* — Shakespeare. 

The liedge-sparrow fed the cuckoo so long, 

TJiat it had its head bit off by its young. 

injuries. — La liochefoxwauld. 

M en arc not only prone to lose the Kemembrance of 
Benefits and of Injuries; they even hate those who 
have obliged them, and cease to hate those wlio have 
grievously injured tliem. The constant study to recom- 
pense Good and avenge Evil api^ears to them a slavery, to 
which they feel it difiieult to subunit. 

tnjurits. — Fidler. 

Slight small Injiu*ios, and thej’U become none at aU. 

— Johnson. 

A MAN should be careful never to tell talcs of himself 
to Ids own disadvantage ; people may he amused, and 
laugh at the fiintj, but they will be rcnienibeivd, and 
brought up against liim upon some subsequent occasion. 

Sclf=£njurg* — Shakespeare. 

W^HAT Things aro we! 

Merely our own Traitoi*s. And as in the common 
course of all treasons, wo still see them reveal themselves, 
till they attain to their abhunvd ends ; so he, that con- 
trives against his own Nobility, in his proper Stream o’er- 
flows himself. 

Unnoccnce. — From the Freiu’h. 
Injtocbxoe and Mystcriousness never dwell long together. 
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Ennoccnrc. — FovaHs, 

I NNOCENCE and Ignorance are sisters. Eiit there nro 
noble and vulgar sisters. Vulgar Innocence and Igno- 
rance are mortal, they have pwtty faces, but wholly 
without expression, and of a transient Beauty ; the noble 
sisters are immortal, tlieir lofty forms are unchangeable, 
and their countenances ait; still radiant witli the light of 
Paradise. They dwell in Heavtm, and visit only the 
noblest and most severely tried of Mankind. 

Httnoccnrc* — lloraca, 

Tufe, conscious Honour, is to ft'cl no sin ; 

He’s arm’d without tliat’s innoeeiit witliiii : 

Be tliis thy screen, and this thy wall of brass. 

lElttWCCnCf. — Shakespeare. 

Titou shall not see me blush, 

Nor change my Counlenanct; for this arrest; 

A Heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

The purest spring is not so free from mud, 

As I am clear from Treason. 

Innocence* — Shakesjjeare. 

TJirSTATN’.n tlioughts do seldom dream on Evil ; 

Bh'ds never limed no secret Bushes fear. 

Cnnoccntc. — MUUm, 

QO dear to Heaven is saintly Chastity, 

O That when a soul is fomitl sineerely so, 

A thousand liv’ry’d angels lacquey her. 

Driving far oil' eaeh thing of Sin and Ciiilt. 

Cnsanitg* — Shakespeare. 

On, wliat a noble Mind is here o’erthrown ! 

The Courtier’s, Soldier’s, Scholar’s, eye, longue, sword ! 
Th’ expeetjuicy aud rose of the fair Slate, 

The glass of fashion, and the moidd of form, 

Th’ observld of all observers, quite, quite down! 

I am of ladies most deject and wretela d, 

That su(;k’d the honey of his iuusi(; vow.s : 

Now ‘ioe that noble ami most sovereign reason. 

Like sweet bells jangled out of tune, and liarsh ; . 

That unmateh’d form, and feature of blown youth, 
Blasted witli ecstaey. 
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Jlltsanitg* — Shakespeare. 

T IIEUE is a wilLnv grows siscaunt tlic brook, 

Tliat shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream ; 
Therewith fantastic CTarlands did she make 
Of crow-llowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples, 
Tliat liberal Sho])li(?rds give a grosser name, 

But our cold maids do dead men’s lingers call them : 
There on the jx*ndant boughs licr coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious sliver broke ; 

I Will'll ilown her weedy trophies, and herself, 

I Fell in the wiTjiing Brook. Her clothes s])read wide ; 
! And, MeiTfnaid-like, a while they bore her up : 
j Which time, she chanted snatehes of old tunes j 
I As one ineapabll^ of her own Distress, 

Or like a creature mitivc and indued 
Unto that clement : but long it could not bo, 

Till that her garments, heavy wdth their drink, 

Pull’d the ]ioor Wretch IVoni her melodious lay 
To muddy Death. 

Clisailitg* — Shakespeare. 

ITk was met even now 
As mad as the vex’il 8ea : singing aloud ! 

; Drown’d with rank fumitor, and furrow weeds, 

! With harloeks, liemloek, nettles, euekoo-ilowcrsf 

Daniel, and all Iho idle weeds, that grow 
j In our sustaining Corn. 

i?rlf'H']X?pcrti0lt, -- Shakespeare. 

T hy Glass will show thee how thy beauti(?3 w'ear, 
Thy Dial how thy piwious ininiites waste ; 

The vacant Loaves thy mind’s imprint will bear, 

And of this Book this learning inay’st Ihou taste. 
The wrinkles which thy Glass will trnly show, 

Of mouthed gi’aves wnll give thee memory ; 

I Thou by I by Dial’s shady stealth may’st know 
I '.rime’s thievish ])rogrcss to ICtmiity. 

i Look, what thy memory cannot contain, 
j Commit to these waste Blanks, ami thou slialt find 
! Those children nurs’d, deliver’d from Ihy brain, 

! To take a now’ aeqiiaiutanee of (hy niiud. 

These oflices, so oft as thou ivilt look, 

Shall profit 1111X1, and much enrich thy Book. 
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Jns^jiration. — Shakespeare, 

O UR poesy is as a Gum, which oo«es 

From whence ’tis nourish’d : The fire i* the flint 
Shows not till it be struck j our gentle Flame 
Provokes itself, and, like the current, flics 
Each bound it chafes. 

Unspiration. — Greville. 

A LIVELY and agrcetible man has not only the merit 
of Liveliness and i\grccabloncss himself, but that also 
of awakeiiiiig them in otlicrs. 

EttSUltS. — CoUon. 

I JSJUBIES accompanied witli Insults are never forgiven : 

all men, on these occasions, are good haters, and lay 
out their Revenge at compound interest. 

Unttllrct. — La Brutfere, 

I T is a proof of Mediocrity of Intellect to bo addicted to 
relating stories. 

l;ntfllwt. — C<Ron. 

rillMES of general Calamity and Confusion liavo ever 
X been productive of the grcntcv^it Minds. The purest 
ore is produced from the hottest Fiurnace, and thebriglitcst 
thunderbolt is elicited from the darkest Storiii. 

^CaloUSg. — Byron, 

H er maids were old, and if she took a now one 
You might be sure she was n perfect fright : 

She did this during even her TTiisband’s life — 

I recommend as niucli to every Wife. 

Sralousg. — Shakespeare, 

O HE WAKE of Jealousy ; 

It is the grccii-eyed Monster, wliich doth mock 
The meat it feeds on. 

Scalousg. — Shakespeare, 

T hese are the forgbries of Jealousy : 

And never, since the middle summer’s spring, 

IVIct we on hill, in dales, forest, or mead, 

By paved fountain, or by rushy brook, 

Or on the beached margent of the Sea, 

To d^cc our ringlets to the whistling wind. 

But ^4rith thy Brawls thou liast disturb’d our sport. 
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I jJcaloUSg* — Hannah More, 

j O Jealottst, 

Jliou ugliest Kend of Ilell ! tliy deadly venom 
! Preys on ray vitals, turns tlio healthful hue 

j Of my frosli cheek to haggard sallownoss, 

I And drinks ray Si)irit up ! 

I ScalousiJ* — Mrs, Tighe, ^ 

! rilllAT anxious Torture may I never feel, 

X Which doubtful, Avatches o’er a wandering heart* 
1 Oh! Avho that bitter Torment can reveal, 

I Or tell the inning anguish of tliat Smart ! 
j In tliosc alfeetions may I ne’er have part, 

I Which easily transferr’d can learn to rove : 

I I No, dearest Cupid ! when 3 feel thy dart, 

!! , For thy sweet Psyijhe’s sake may no false Love 
! ! The tenderness I prize lightly from me remove ! 

i Scalousg* — ShaJeespeare, 

O, HOW hast thou with Jealousy infected 
I The Sweetness of alliance ! 

Scalousg* — Thomson. 

But througli the heart 
Should Jealousy its venom once diiVuse, 

’Tis then dolightrul Misery no more, 

But agony umnix’d, incosiiiant gall, 

Corroding every thouglit, and blasting all 
Love’s I’aradise. Ye tairy prosi)ects tlien, 

Ye beds of ros<‘s, and ye bowtn*s of joy, 

Farewell 1 yo gleainings of departed peace, 

: Shine out your last ! tlie yellow^ tinging Plague 

i Internal Aision taints, and in a night 


j| Of livid gloom huugiuatiou wraps, i 

i i Scalousg. — Spenser, ! 

N E ever is lie wont on ought to feed ■ 

But todes and frogs (his pasture poysonous), • 

j Which in his cold Complexion doe breed j 

A filthy blood, or humour rancorous, 1 

j Matter of Boubl and dread suspitious, 1 ; 

I That dotll witli cureless care consume the Ilart, 1 

Obmipts the stomacko with gall vitious, i 

Cross-cuts the liver with ctornall Sniari, 1 

And doth transfixe tlie sonic with Death’s ctcrnall dart, i 
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^ JcalotlSW. — L(t Heine de Navarre, 

I T is said tJiat Jealousy is Love, but I deny it; for 
though Jealousy be produced by Love, as Ashes arc by 
IFire, yet Jealousy cxtuiguishes Love as Ashes smother the 
Flame. 

> SfalousjJ. — La Hocliefoiicauld. 

In Jealousy there is more self-love than Love. 

.^Calousg. — Shakespeare. 

0, WHAT damned Mhiulos tells he o’er. 

Who dotes, yet doubts ; suspects, yet strongly loves ! 

ScalouSg. — Shakespeare. 

Tbifles, light as air, ! 

Are, to the Jealous, Continuations strong j 

As proofs of Holy Writ. ! 

^calousg. — Spenser. i 

Y et is there one more cursed than they all, 

That Canker-worm, that Monster, flealousic, i? 
AVhich eats the lieart and feeds upon tlio gall, 

Turning all Love’s, delight to misery. 

Through fear of losing bis felicity. 

Ah, Gods ! that ever yo that Monster I'daecd J 

In gentle love, that all l»is joys dofa(.‘(*d ! [ 

ilfalousg. — Sir Thomas Orerlmr^. ! 

A JEALOUS Man sleeps ilog sleep. | 

Sealousg. — Spenser. i 1 

I lOWLE Jealousiel that turnoftt love divine l i 

To joyless dread, and inak’st live loving Hart , ■ 
Witli liatefull thoughts to laiiguisli and to pine, |i 

And feed itsclfe with selfc-consuming Smart : 

Of all the Passions in tlie mind thou vilest art. 

Clje tester. — Horace. 

Yt)Xi)Eii he drives — avoid that furious boast : 

If he may have Ins Jest, lie never cares 
At whoso cxpen.'io ; nor Friend nor patron spares. 

3fStiug. — Fidler. 

ri^AKE heed of Jesting: many have been ruined by it. 

JL It’s hard to Jest, and not .sometimes j(*L*r too ; which j 
oftentimes sinks deeper than was intended, or expected. 
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— Sheridan, 

T O smilo at tlio ^Test which plants a Thorn in another’s 
breast, is tc^ betjonic a principal in the Mischief. 

Sohing. — La Bruy ere. 

N EYEH risk a Joke, oven the least offensive in its nature 
and the most common, with a person who is not well 
bred, and possessed of sense to comprehend it. 

3og. — ShaJeeapeare, 

Jov had the like conception in our eyes, 

-And, at that instant, like a llabc sprung up. 

iifog. — ShaJeespeare, 

T rn^ night of SoiTow now is turn’d to day: 

Her two hlue windows faintly she up-hcaveth, 
Like the fair Sun, when in his fresh array 
He cheers the morn, and all the world rclieveth : 

And as the bright Sun glori(i<*s tlie sky, 

So is her face illumin’d with hei* Eye. 

Jf0g. — Shakespeare. 

Tof havt? b(T(‘ft ]ne of all words, 

Only my lllood speaks to you in my veins j 
And there is such confusion in my pow’rs, 

As, afti*r some oration fairly spoke 
lly a beloved Prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing plca.-cd ^rultifude; 

'VVlici'C every something, being blent together, 

Turns to a wild of nothing, save of eToy 
Exprest, and not exprest. 

Sog. -- Shakespeare. 

( 'I TVE mo a gash, put mo to present Pain ; 

T Lt;st til is great sea of Joys rushing upon me, 
O’erbear tlie shores of my AFortality, 

And drown me with their Swi'ctncss. 

30g. — Youny. 

N ature, in zeal for human amity, 

Denies, or daiii])s, an undivided Joy. 

Joy is an im].>ort ; Joy is an exchange ; 

Joy flies monopolists : it calls for two ; 

Rich Eruit ! Heav’n planted ! never pliick’t by one. 



2 54 ILL USTBATIONS OF TR TJTU; 


Sutrgmg Otljcr0. — GreviUe, 

H e that sc€8 ever so accurately, ever so finely into the 
motives of other people’s Acting, may possibly bo 
entirely ignorant as to his own ; it is by the mental as the 
corporeal Eye, the object may be placed too near the Sight 
to be seen truly, as well as so far olI‘ ; nay, too near to be 
seen at all. 

Suhglttfnt. — Shakespeare, 

Men’s Judgments are 

A jinrcel of their Fortunes ; and things outward 
Do draw the inward Quality after them, 

To sulfer all alike. 

Jubgincnt. — Shakespeare. 

What we oft do best 
By sick Interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d ; what worst, as oft, 

Hitting a grosser cpmhty, is (Tied up 
For our best Act. 

iltllrpirnt. — T.a Roehefoveanld. 

TXrE are mistaken iu su])]»ositig that Intellect and Judg- 
VV incnt are two din'erent things. ») iirlgnumt is merely 
the Greatness of the Ijight of th(^ Mind ; this IJght penefc.,^' 
trates into the recesses of tilings; it observes there oveiy., 
thing remarkahlc, and pi;rceivcs whaf appears to bo im- " 
perceptible. I'lnis it must be alloned that it is the 
Greatness of tlie Light of the Mind which produces all 
the effects attributed to Judgment, 

Subptent. - Sv'tff. 

I Nl^ENTTON is the talent of youth, and Jiidpicnt of 
age: so that our Judgment grows hanhr to please, 
when we have fewer things to offer it : this goes through 
tlio whole coiinnerec of Life. WJk'h wo are old, our 
friends find it difficult to please us, and arc less conccnicd 
whether wc be pleased or not. 

Subgmrut. Steele. 

ri'^IIE most necessary talent in a man of Conversation, 
whidi is wliat wo urdiiian’l^ intend by a Goutloinan, 
is a good .Judgment. He that lias tliis in porfcctioii is 
master of his Coinjianion, witliout letting him see it ; and 
has the same advantage over incu of any other qiialilica- ! 
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tions wliatsoever, as one tliat can see would have over 
a blind man of ton times his strength. 

Justice. — Shakespeare, 

Poise the cause in Justice* equal scales, 

Whoso Beam stands sure, whoso rightful cause prevails. 

Justice. — Colton, 

C ARNEADES, whom Cicero so much dreaded, main- 
tained that there was no sucli thing as Justice! and 
lie supported liis theory by such Sophisms as these : that 
the condition of men is such that if they have a mind to 
be just, they must act imprudently; and that if they 
have a mind to act priulcntly, they must be unjust ; and 
that, it follows, tlieiv can bo no such thing as Justice, 
because a Virtue inseparable from a Folly cannot be, fust. 
Lactantins is correct when he aflirms that the licathcns 
could not answer this Sophism, and tliat Cicero dared 
not undertaho it. The tTror was this, the restricting 
of tlie value of Justice to t(>mporal things : for to those 
ivho disbelieve a future state, or even have doubts about 
it, ‘^Honesty is not al wayvS tlie best policy;*’ and it is 
reserved for Christians, who take into tJieir considci’ation 
the whole existence of man, to argue clearly and con- 
sequentially on the sterling value of •! ustice. It is well 
hnow'n that Hume himself was never so much puz/Acd ' 
ae w'hcu pcnMuptorily asked, by a lady at Bath, to 
. cleelarc, upon his Ifoiiour as a Grtaitleinan, wlicthcr Iio 
woiJd choose Jiis own contiiieiit ial <lonicsties from such 
as held his own principles, or from tliose w'lio conscien- 
tiously believe the eternal Truths of Revelation. Ho 
frankly decided in favour of the latlor! 

SustifC. - - CoJfou; 

I F strict Justice be not the rudder of all our other 
Virtues, the faster w'c sail, the farther wo shall lind 
ourselves from “ t hat .Haven where wo would be.” 

Justice* — Cicero. 

J USTICE consists in doing no injury to men ; Decency, 
in giving them no olVenee. 

Justice. — La Jtochpfoucauld, 

J USTICE is in gcMieral onlf a lively apprehension of j 
being deprived of what belongs to us ; licuce arise 
our great consideration and i\?spcct for all the interests of 
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oiir Neighbour, anil our scrupulous care to avoid doing | 
him an injury. This fear rt'tains luoii within the limits 
of those advantages whicli Ilirth or Fortune has given 
them ; and, witliout it, they would be making continual 
Inroads upon others. 

IvinblTCSS. — Joanna Bainir. 

A W1LT.T^’0 Heart adds feather to the heel, 

And makes ilie clown a winged IVIerciny. 

iTIjC iXing. — Shal'cspeare. ■ 

Tifekt: is such divinity doth hialge a King, ! 

[fiial IVeason can but peep to what it would, : 

Acts little of his will. i 

iltinglg Care. — Shal'esppare. ! 

O POLISH’I) Perturbation ! golden Care! | 

That keop’sl the ports of h^liimher open wide : 
To many a watchful niglit ! — sh'cp willi it now! i 

Yet not so sound, and half so dei'plv sweet, | 

As ho, whoso brow', with homely oiggin bound, } 

Snores out the watcli of Niizht. O Majesty! I 

When thou dost pinch thy bi'arer, thou dost sit ■ 

Like a rich Amour, w'om in heat of day, i 

TJiat scalds with safety. j 

itnoiwlcligc. — ffuller. ! 

He that sips of many Arts, drinks of none. 
ItnohjlftlgC. — Tihhop Spraf. 

^rpiS tlic property of all true Jvnowledge, especially 
J. S2)ii'itua], foimiarge the Soul hy lilting it ; to enlarge I 
i j it witliout .siwclling it ; tojjiake it more capable, and more ( 
earucst to know, the more it knows. j 

J liSltohjlcllCJC. — Joanna BailUe. 

j 3 )j:ep subtle wits, 

i Iti truth, arc master spirits in the w'orld. 

I The brave man’s Courage, and the student’s Lore, 

j Arc but as 1 ools his secret ends to w ork, 

; Who liatli the Skill to use them. ' 

iilnobjlttjgc. — Lavaler. 

n^'HKEE days of Fininlcrrujited Company in a vehicle 
A- will make you bettor acijuainted wuth anotlier, than • 
one hour’s Conversat ion with liim evei-y day for tlirec years.^ | 
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SL^noWclitjc. — Colton, 

M jAN, if he compare himself with all that he can see, 
is at the Zenitli of Power ; but if he eomparo himself, 
with all that he can conceive, he is at the Nadir of 
■\Veakncss. 

ItnoiMlctJCff* — Colton. 

rX'^JlAT is incU^ed a twofold Knowledge, winch profits 
I X alike by flic Folly of the foolish, and the W’^isdom of 
tlic wise. It is both a shield ami a sword ; it borrows 
its Security fioin the darkness, and its Confidence from 
tlic light. 

iitnobjlellgf. — Onvpet. 

K NOWLFDCK and Wisdom, far from being one. 

Have oft times no connexion. Knowledgts dwells 
In heads roi)lete with J'houghts of other men. 

Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 

— CoUon. 

ri UlE protbiiiidly wise do not dt'claiin against su]K‘rficial 
.1 Knowledge in otiicrs, so nnu*h a> the ))i‘ur<mndly 
ignorant; on the contrary, they would rather it ] 
with their Advic<* tliau overwlndm it with their (’ontempt ; 
for tliey know' that there was a period win 11 eviai a Jlacon 
or a ^iew'ton w'crc superficial, and that he who has a little 
Knowledge is far more likely to got more than Jjc Dial has 
none. 

j Ivnoiulrltgf. — jiff lion. 

\ Kot tc» know' at large of things remote 

;! F»*ora use, obsenve and sidille, hut to know' 
ij That wdiieh bofinv ns lies in daily life, 

!; Is the i)rime Wisdom ; wliat is more, i.s fume, I 

I Or Fmptiness, or fond ImjKTf ineiice, | 

And renders us in tilings that most ei.>ucern, 
j Unpractised, unjnx'par’d, and still to seek, 

i iitnoinlcligc. — Shakvspeare. 

M EN’S faults do sohloin <0 theinselvi’s a])pear, 

Their own ’^fransgrossions partially tliey smother: 4 
: O! how are tliey wra])t in with infar lies, 

That from their own IMisdee.ds askance their eyes! 

iLtnohllfbgc* — Colton. 

T O despise our species, is the price wo must too often 
pay for om* Knowledge of it. 

s 
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iStnoSuIrtgc* — Byron, 

IvNOWLEUCij-: is not Happiness, and Science 
But an exchange of Ignorance for that 
Wliicli is anotJior kind of Ignorance. 

ivUOiuIrtlflC* — Buller, 

He knew what’s Vhat, and that’s as high 
As inctaphysio Wit can Hy. . 

ItnohjlfUgC. — Moore. 
riHIB wish 1 o know — that endless Thirst, 

.1 Which cv’n by quenching is uwak’d, 

And which becomes or blest or curst, 

As is the ITtmnt wlicrcat *tis slak’d — 

Still urg’d me onward, with Desire 
Insatiaie, to explore, inquire. 

iinaiulctigf* — Colton. 

E A^I^X hunmn Tvuowlodgo is penuitted to approximate 
i in some degree, and on certain occasions, to that of 
the Deity, its pure and priii.ary source j and this as- 
siiuilatiou is nevermore conspiiMious than when it converts 
evil into tlie means of producing its opposite good. 
iltnobjlrllgr. — Spenser. 

Bask minded they that wunt liiU‘lligeucc; 

For Ood Iiiinself for Wisdom mo>t is prais’d, 

And men to (tod tfiereby ar(‘- nighest rais’d. 

Itnohilrtisc. — Milton. 

Knowleogk is as food, ami needs no less 
.n« i- t cm })' ranee, over nj»]»etite to know 
111 measure what the mind i iay well eontaiii; 
(^]»j)re>.'e> rl:-e wiiii surfeil, and soon turns 
A\ i.-'doni to Folly. 

ILahcur. - In ItocJiefonvavld. 

B ODILA' Labour alleviates the ]»ains of the Mind ; iUnd 
lienee ari.-er- the Ha]»piness of the poor. 

ILaboiir. — Con'per. 

C 1 (>M K liithcT, ye that pros your beds of dow’n, 
f And sleep m^t : see liiiii sweating o’er liis broad 
Before lie eats il. — ’Tis the jirima) curse, 

But sfdteu’d into Alerey ; made the pledge 
cheerful Days, and Xighls without a groan. 
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^Labour* — Anon. 

T he pernicious, debilitating tendencies of bodily Plea- 
sure need to be counteracted by the iiivigorating 
exercises of bodily Labour; whereas bodily Labour without j 
bodily Pleasure converts the body into a mere machine, 1 
and brutilics the Soul. I 

ilanguage* — Niebuhr. j 

T he writer, or ev(?n the student, of History, ought, if 
possible, to know all nations in their own Tongue, j 
' Languages have one inscrutable origin — as have all national ; 
peculiarities, — and he has but an inipcrftjct knowledge of ! 
a people who docs not know their Language. ! 

Ilaugiiagc. — Cluhw. ■ 

• rilllE study of Languages has given a character to j 
X modern uiiinU, by the habits of discriunuatiou and | 
analysis which it requires, and has partly contributetl to 
the present advancement of {Science and reasoning. To ' 
represent it as nothing but a crili(‘isin of words, or an 
L‘ cjcercise of memory, is utterly citoucous. It demands no j 
i ’ trilling Perspicacity and Judgment ; admits the operations 
even of Eaney , picjturing things of which words are but the \ 
symbols; and tends to promote quickness and depth of i| 
J^pprohciision. A good Linguist is alwa> s a man of eon- 1 1 
sidcrublo acuteness, and often of pre-eminent taste. 1 ! 

ILanguage* — Aabn. j 

I ^’'lS0J13^VV fiiK? Words, as you wouhl rouge : love simple j 
_i ones, as you w(»uhl native Roses on your clieeks. i 
• Act as you might be disposed to do on your cstati' : I 
employ such Words as have the largest families, keep >1 
clear of J'\>undl!ngs, and of those of which nobody can j 
tell whence they come, unh*ss ho baj)pcn,s to be a seJiolar. 

Haugljtcr, ~ Grtville. 

M an is the only creature endowed with the powt'r of 
Laughter ; is he not also the only one that deserves 
to be laughed at ? 

ILaugljtrr* — Sir PbHq? Sidney. 

O TTK comedians think ilvTc is no Deliglit without 
Laughter, which is very Avroug for though Laughter 
may come with Heliglit, yet e»»n;etli not of Delight, as 
though Delight should be the cause of Laughter ; but 
well may one tiling breed two together. 
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ILanofiiagr* — Colcn(h/e, 

SuBLnitTY is licbrew by birth. 

Ilabj of Dfbflopntfltt. — Colton. 

T he of other nimcls is as necessary to the play 

and the Development of Oeniiis, as the light of other 
bodies is to the play and radiation of the Diamond. A 
Diamond, incarcerated in its subterraneous prison, rough 
and uii])olished, dilfers not from a common stone ; and a ! 
Newton or a Shakespeare, deprived of kindred minds, and ; 
born amongst savages — Savages had died. j 

ILrarm'ng. — Cheslc, -field. * I 

A j\rA'X of the best pai'ts and greatest Lcaniing, if lio > 
does not know tlie world bv his own experience and j 
observation, will be very absurd, and consequently very I 
unwolcouie in Company. ITe may say verj'^ good things ; I 
but they will bo probably so ill-timed, misplaced, or I 
improperly addressed, tliat ho had nuieli better liold his I 
tongue. 

EfarnittCf. — Sir William Temple. . 

W HO can t(dl whether lA'aming may not even w'oakcn ' 
Invention, in a man (hat has great a< (vantages from 
nature and hirtli ; wlictlier the weight and nninher of so 
many men’s thonglits and notions may not suppress his j 
own, or hinder the motion ami agitation of tlicm, from 
which all Invention uri>es ; as heaping on w'ood, or too \ 
many sticks, or tt)o close t(*gt‘thcr, suppresses, and some- 1 
times quite cxtinguislu's a little Sjuirk, that would other- | 
Avise have grown up to a nol>le Flame. j 



ILrarning. - • yuem/. 

Youii Learning, like the lunar beam, affords 
Light, but not heat ; it leaves you undevout, 

Frozen at heart, wliile Speculation shines. 

ILrarning, — Millon. 

T he end of Learning is to know Ooil, and out of that 
knowledge to love liiin, and to imitate him, as we may 
the nearest, by possessing our soids of true A'^irtue. 

ILfarning. — Selden. 


N o man is the wiser for his Learning : it may administer 
matter to work in, or objects to work upon ; but Wit 
m,dL AVisdom are born with a man. 


li 

ii 
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ilrarm'njj* — Sieele. . i 

H e that wanta Good Sense is unhappy in having I 
Learning, for lie lias thtTeby only move ways of , 
exposing himself ; and ho that has Sense, knows that j 
Learning is not Knowledge, but ratlicr tlic ai*t of using it. j 

Efarnmg* — Bishop Taylor, | 

To be proud of Learning is the greatest Ignorance. 

! ILcisUVC. — Johnson, \ 

Y OU (!annot give an instaiua* of any man who is per- j 
mitted to lay out liis own Time, contriving not to j 
have tedious Hours. j 

ILcnilg. — Ooefha, j 

I T is oidy necessary to grow old to boemne more in- ; 

diligent. 1 see no Fault committed that I have not 
committed myself. j 

ILcnitg. — Shalrespeare, | 

TWITEK Lenity and Cruelty play for a kingdom, the Ij 
VV gentler gamester is the soonest w inner. 

ILcbilg; — Seneca, i 

L evity of IJelmviour is the bane of all I hat is good \ 
and viriuouSi i 

^jje ILtar. -- Shakespeare, j 

Past all shame, so i>ast all Trutli. j 

, iliar* — Murphii. I j 

I Koke but Cowards lie. ji 

I Uibcvalitu. — La Brnyere. ■ | 

I T IB REALITY' (consists less in giving profusely, than in ' 
j JLi giving judiciously. 

j ILibrrtl). — Vryden, 

Tin-: love of Liberty witli life is given, 

And life itself th’ inferior gill of Ileaven. 

ILibcrtn. — Byron. 

So let them ease their ITearts w’ith prate 
Of e(pial rights, which man ne’er knew'. 

i! ILibrvllJ. — Byron. 

ij The Wiali — w'hi(?h ages liave not yet subdued 

i In Man — to have no master save his mood. ; 
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ILibertg. — Addison, 

O K, Liberty, thou goddess, heavenly bright, 
Profuse of bliss, and pregnant with delight ! 
Eternal Pleasures in thy presence reign, 

And smiling Plenty leads thy wanton train ; 

Eas’d of her load Subjection grows more light, 
And jioverty looks cheerful in thy sight ; 

Thou inak’st the gloomy face of Nature gay, 

Giv’st Beauty to the sun, and Pleasure to the day. 
HiijcrtiJ. — Byron. 

E TEHNATj Spirit of the ehainless mind ! 
Brightest in dungeons. Liberty 1 thou art, 

Eor there thy habitation is the Heart — 

The Heart which love of thee alone can bind ; 

And wluni thy sons to fetters are consign’d — . 

I'o fetters and the damp vault’s dayless gloom, 
Their country conquere with their Martyrdom, 
And E}*ccdom’8 fame finds wings on every wind. , 

ilibertg. — Byron. 

^rpiS vain — my tongue cannot impart 
X My almost drunkenness of Heart, - 
When first this liberated eye 
Survey’d Earth, Ocean, Sun, and Sk}', 

As if niy spirit ])ierc’<l them tlirough, ■ ' 
And all their inmost wonders knew ! 

OiK* >Yord alone can paint to thee 
That more tlian fetdiiig — I was Free! 

E’en for thy presence ceas’d to pine ; 

The AVorld — nay — ITcaveu itself was mine ! 


I ! Hlbfrig. — Byron. 

M otion was in their days. Best in tiicir slumbers, 
And Cheerfulness the handmaid of their toil 
Nor yet too many nor too few their numbers ; 

Corruption eoidd not make their liearts her soil ; 

The lust which stings, the Splendour which encumbers ; 

Witli tlio free foresters divide no spoil j 
S^Tcne not sullen, were the Solitudes 
Of this unsigliing people of the woods. 

ILife. — CoUon. 

I F you would be known, and not know, vegetate in a 
Yillage ; if you would know, and not be known, live 
in a City. 
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Htfc. — La B'ruyere, 

T here is a time which precedes Reason, when, like 
other animals, we live by instinct alone ; of which tlie 
Memory retains no vestiges. There is a second term, 
when Reason discovers itself, when it is formed, and 
might act, if it were not hoodwinked as it were, and 
manacled by vices of the Constitution, and a (jhain of 
Passions, which succeed one anotlier, tiU tlie third and 
last age : Reason tlien b(iing in its full force, naturally 
should assert its Dignity, anrl control the appc’^tites ; but 
it is iin 2 )aired and benumbed by years, si(^kncss, and 
pains, and sliattercd by the disorcler oC the declining 
Machine ; yet these years, with their several imperfections, 
constitute the Life of Man. 

ILtfc. — SJiaJcespeare . 

A ll the w'orld’s a Stage, 

y\.nd all the m(ai and women merely Players j 
They have their Exits and their Entrances, 

And one man in his time plays many parts ; 

'His acts being seven ages. At iirst tlio Infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s anns : 

And then the whining 8chool*boy, with his satchel, 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to sehool. And then the Lover; 

Sighing like Eurnacc, with a weful ballad 
Made to his mistress’ eycbro\^. Tlien a Soldier; 

Eull of strange oatlis, and bearded like the pawl, 
Jealous in Honour, suddefl and quick in quarrel ; 
Betaking the bubble Reputation 
Even ill the cannon’s mouth. And thou the Justice 
In fair roimd belly, w'ith good capon lin’d, 

With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, 

Eull of wise saws and moilerii instaneos, 

And so ho plays liis Part. The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and slipper’d Pantaloon, 

With spectaolos on nose, and pouch on side : 

His youthful hose well sav’d, a world too wide 
For his shrunk Shank ; and his big manly voice. 
Turning again tow’ards childish tivble, pipes, 

And whisth's in liis sound. La‘<t St;eue of all. 

That ends this strange event ful 1 l isiovy, 

Is second Childishness, aud more oblivion, 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 
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ILlff* — Addison, 

A S it is the cliief concern of wise men to retrench the 
evils of Jjife bv tlio ivasonin^s of Philosopliy, it is 
the employment of fools to midliply them by the senti- 
ments of Superstition. 

3Ltfc^ — Shakespeare. 

R EASOX thus with Life : A breath thou art, 

(St*rvil(‘ to all the skiey influences,) 

Tliat (lost lliis Habitation, where thou keep’st, 

Hourly aillii;! ; merely, thou art Heath’s fool j 
For Jiiin thou labonr’st by thy flight to shun, 

And yet run’st towards him still : Thou art not nohle ; ! 

For all tlie ac(!ommodations that thou bear’st j 

Are nurs’d by Haseness : Thou art by no moans valiant ; , 

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork j 

Of a |H»or worm : Thy be^t of rest is sleep, ' 

And that Ihou oft provok’st. 

Thou art not thyself ; ^ 

For thou exist’st on many a thous-md grains A-.-. 

Tliat issue out of Dust : Happy thou art not : 

For wliiit tliou hu'^t not, still tl'.ou striv’st to get ; | 

And what thou hast, forget’ st; Thou art not certain j | 
For thy complexion shifts to strange* etlocts, ' 

After the IMoon : If thou art rich, thou aj't ])oor j I 

For, like an ass, whose l).u*k with ingots hows, 1 

Tluui bear’sl tliy heavy riclies hut a Jou)*noy, 1 

t And Dealli unloads thee: Friends hast tliou none; 

For thine own bowels, wliich do call th(,*e sire, 

The mere etfii.-ion of thy proper loins, 

Ho curse the CtouI, serpigo, and the rh<*um, 
i For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth nor age ; 
j But, as it wcTv, ail after-dinner’s sleep, 

Hreaining on both: for all tJiy bh'.'nsed Vonth 

Bccoiiics a'i aged, and doth beg the alins I 

Of paUied eld ; and when thou art old, and rich, ! 

Thou hast neither Heart, afleetion, limb, nor beauty, | 

To make thy riches pleiusant. Yet in this life 

Lie !iid more thousand deaths : y(*t H(?ath wo fear. 

Hifc, — Addison, 

T he ready way to the rigid enjoyment of life is, by a 
pmspcct towards another, to have but a very mean 
opinicin pf it. | 
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flifc* — Tope, 

T he vanity of Tinman Life is like a River, constautly 
passing away, ajicl yet constantly coining on. 

ILiff. — Shakespeare, 

T his is tlie state of Man ; to-day he puts fortli 
Tlic t<'ndep h'fives of Hope, to-morrow blossoms. 

And bears bis blusliing Honours thick upon liim.; 

The third day, comes a Frost, a killing Frost ; 

And, — when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
ITis Grcatni’ss is a ripening, — nips his Fruit, 

And then lie falls. 

ILlff* — Prior, 

A FLOWER that docs with opening morn arise, 

And, tloLirisliing tlie day, at evening dies ; 

A wing’d I'.asteru lilast, just skimming o’er 
The ocean’s brow, and sinking on the shore ; 

A Fire, who.s<j tlanics tlirongh crackling stubble fly, 

A Meteor sliooting from the summer sky ; 

I A Rowl adowii the bending Mountain roll’d; 

! A Bubble breaking, and a Fable told ; ^ I 

i A !M<jon-tido Shadow, and a Midnight Dream ; 

Are embh'ms which, with seniblanco apt, proclaim 
1 Our Earthly Course. 

ilifc, — Iai Prvjjere, 

A MAN is thirty years old bi‘forc he has any si'ttlod j 
thouglits of Ills luirtunc: it is not completed before j 
I j fifty ; he falJ.s a building in his old age, and dies by tliat 
time his House is in a condition to be painted and glazed, j 

1 1 TLlfc* — Ihfron, | 

T here still arc many rainbows in your sky. 

But mine hare vanish’d. All, whou Life is now, 
jj Commence with feelings warm, and prospects high; 

!! But Time slri])s onr Illusions of tlieir hue, 

Ij And one by oiu' in turn, some grand mistake, 

, I Cast oil* its bright skin yearly like the Snake. 

; Uifr. — Moore, ^ 

r oil Time will come with all its blights, 

The ruin’d Hope- -t 110 IVieiid unkind — 

I Tho love, that leaves, where’er it lights, 

j A cliill’d or burning Heart behind! 
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3LUc* — Goldsmith, 

B ut me, not clesstiu’d such delights to share, 

My prime of life in wandering spent and care : 
Ijtipcird, with steps unceasing, to piu’sue 
Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view ; 

That, like the circle bounding earth and skies, 

Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies ; 

My fortune Ic'ads to traverse realms alone. 

And liiid no si)ot of all the world my own. 

ILife. — La Rruyere, 

I F you suppress the exorbitant love of Pleasure and 1 
Money, idle Curiosity, iniquitous pursuits and wanton \ 
Mirth, what a stillness would tJicro be hi the greatest | 
Cities ! tlie necessaries of life do not occasion, at most, a ; 
third part of the Hurry. . , I 

3Lifc. — %roa. I 

A MBTTIOJf was my idol, wliich was broken I 

Before the shrines of Soitow and of Plcasure.j j 
And the t wo last have left me many a token ^ j 

O’er whicJi reflection may bo made at leisure. | 

niff. — La Rntj/ere, j 

I F thi'* Life is unhappy, it is a Burden to us which it is 
dilllnilt to hear; if it is in every j*espe(Jt happy, it is : 
dreadful to be deprived of it ; so that in cither case the 
re.-ult is ilic same, for avc must exist in Anxiety and 
Aiq^rcbeiisiou. 

Etfc. — Cowleij, i 

ri >IIERK is no fooling with Life, wlicn it is once turned 
X beyond forty : the seeking of a fortune then is but a * 
des])Ci*ate after-game : it is a hundred to one if a man fling 
t wo sixes, and recover all j especiully if liis liand be no 
luckier tJian mine. 

Hife. — Shakespeare. 

W ILL Fortune never come witli both hands full, 

But write her fair words still in foulest letters? j 
She eitlicr giv(?s a stomach, and no food, — 

Such are the poor in health ; or else a feast, 

Awd takes away the stomach, — such the rich, ! 

That hav(‘ abundunce, and enjoy it not. j 
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Elfc* — Sleele. 

T hebe notliing which must end, to bo valued for its 
continuance. If hours, days, months, and years pass 
away, it is no matter what hour, what day, what month, 
or what year wc die. The applause of a good Actor is duo 
to him at whatever scene qI* the play he mahes his exit. 
It is thus in the Life of a man of sense j a sliort life is 
siiflicient to manifest himself a man of Honour and Virtue ; 
when ho cease's to bo such, ho has lived too long ; and 
wliile ho is such, it is of no consequence to him how long 
ho shall bo so, provided he is so to his life’s end. 

ILife. — lieatiie. 

A h ! who can tell how hard it is to climb 

The steep wlaa'c Fame’s proud temjde sliincs afar; 
Ah I who can tell Jiow many a tSouJ sublime 
Has felt tlic mduenco of malignant star. 

And waged with Fortune an eternal War ; 

Chock’d by the scoff of IVide, by Envy’s frown, 

And Poverty’s unconquerable bar, 

In Life’s low vale rtmiote has pin’d alone. 

Then dropt into .the grave, unpitied and unknown ! 

ILlfc. — Shakespeare, 

So we’ll live, 

And pi'ay, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded buM <'vl\ics ; and hear poor rogues 
Talk of (kmrt-uows, auvl we’ll talk with iJicm too; 
Who loses, and wiio wins ; who’s in, who’s out ; 

And take upon us the Mystery of tilings, 

As if we were G oil’s spies ; And we’ll wear out, 

. In a wall’d prison, pucks and sets of great ones, 

That ebb and Ilow by the Moon. 

UlCe. — Sir William Temple, 

W HEJiT all is done, Human Life is, at the greatest and 
best, but like a froward child, that must be pla.yt>d 
with, and Iruinoured a little to keep it quiet, till it falls 
asleep, and then the Cai'e is over. 

ILife. — Byron, 

L OVE’S the first net which spreads its deadly mosh; 

Ambition, Avarice, Vengeance, Glory, glue 
The glittering linie-twigs of our latter days, 

Where still wo fiutter on for ponce or Praise* , 
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ILiff. — Ryron, 

B etween two wovlds Life hovers like a star, 

’Twixt night and morn, upon the horizon’s verge, ' 
ITow little do wo know that which we are! 

Itovv loss what wo may bo! The ctennd surge 
Of Time and Tide rolls on, and hoars afar 
Our bubbles ; as llic old burst, new emerge, 

Lash’d from the foam of ages ; while the Graves 
Of Empires lieiive but like some passing waves. 

lltfc* — Steele, 

I T is not perhaps much thought of, but it is certainly a 
very inii)ortant lesson, to learn how to enjoy ordinary 
Life, and to be able to relisli your being without the trans- 
port of some Passion, or gratitumtion of some Appetite. 
¥or want of this capacity, the world is filled with whetters, 
tipplers, cutters, si\ipcrs, and all the numerous train of 
j those who, for want of thinking, arc forced to be over 
exercising their feeling or tasting. . 

i Hife. — Colton, 

I lEE is the jailor of the soul in this filthy prison, /iaaad 
I its only deliverer is l)(‘at]i ; wliat wo call Life . IV a 
' journey t-o Death, and wliat we call Dcatli is a iinssgdrt to i 
! Life. True wisdom thanks Deatli for what lie tak^ff,^and 
1 still more for what he brings. Lot us then, like ' 

be ready because we arc hncortaiu, aud (ralm became wo j 
! are pi’cpared. Tliere is nothing formidable about Death ' 
j hut the consequences of it, and these wo ourselves can ' 
regulate, and control. Tlie shortest Life is long enougli if it 
, j lead to a better, and the longest Life is too sliort if it do not. 

itife, — JSyron, 

A LAS! such is our Nature! all but aim 

. At the same end by pathway.^ not the samej 
Our means, our Birtli, our nation, and our name, 

Our fortune, temper, even our outuard frame, 

Are far more potent o’er oui* yielding elay 
Than aught wc know beyond our little day. 

ILlft. — Sir If''. Tenqile, 

T^E bring into tlie world with us a jioor, needy, un- 
VV certain Info, short at the longest, and unquiet at the , , 
best ; all tlie imaginations of the witty and the wise liavc ' 

: 1 bc^ perpetually busied to find out the ways Jiow to revive j 

I 
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1 it with Pleasures, or relievo it with Diversions ; bow to 
! compose it with. Ease, and settle it with Safety. . To some 
; of these ends have been employed the institutions of Law- 
i givers, the reasonings of Philosophers, tlje inventions of 
Poets, tlie pains of labouring, and the extravagances of 
voluptuous men. All the world is perpetually at work 
about notliiiig else, but only that our poor mortal Lives 
i should pass the easier and happier for that little time wo 
possess them, or else end tlie better when we lose them. 

ILife* — Sir ThUip Sidney. 

Y outh will never live to Age, without they keep 
themselves in breath with exercise, and in heart with 
I joyfulncss. Too niucli Hiinking doth con.sume the spirits : 

I and oft’ it falls out, that while one thinks too much of 
j i doing, he leaves to do the oileet of his thinking. 

ILife. — Drydcn, 

QINCE every man who lives is horn to die, 

And none can boast sincere Felieily, 
i With equal mind wliat hajipens let us bear, 

Nor joy nor grieve too much for things beyond our care. 

! Like pilgrims to the appointed phu'O we tend ; 

The World’s an inn, and Dealli the journey’s end. 

iliff. — Trior. 

W E Happiness pursue ; avo tly from pain ; 

V cl tlio pursuit, and yet the lliglil is vain : 

I And, while pooi* Nature lahour."? to be blest, 

j By day with Pleasiu*e, ami by night with rest, 

I Some stronger iiowcr eludes our sickly will, 

j Dashing our rising Hopes with certain ill; 

! And makes us, w ith I'cfleclive trouble, see 

I That all is destin’d, which we fancy .free. 

j Elfc. — Drydan. 

B ut ah ! how^ insincere are all our joys ! 

Wliich, sent from Heaven, like lightning make no 
1 stay ; 

1 Tlieir palling taste the dourney’s length destroys, 

I Or Grief scut post o’ertakes them on the way. 

j ILife. — ' Yoiinfj. 

! Like some fair huin’rists, Life is most enjoy’d, 

I When courted least ; most worth, when disesteeni’d. 
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ILlff* — Spanser, 

B ut wliat on earth can long abide in state? 

Or wlio can him assure of happy day ? 

Sith morning fair may bring foul evening late, 

And least mishap the most bliss alter may ? 

For thousand perils lie in close await 
About us daily, to work our decay, 

That none, except a god, or God him guide, 

Tilay them avoid, or Siaucdy provide. 

* ILlTe* — Colton, 

S OCIETY is a sphei*e that demands all our Energies, 
and deserves all that it domantls. lie Ihercfore that 
retires to ctills and to caverns, to Hlripes and to Famine, 
to court a mort' ai’duous conflict, and to win a richer 
Crown, is doubly deceived ; the coidlict is less, the reward 
is nothing. JTc may indeed uiu a race, if lie can be 
admitted to have (iono so who had no Competitors, 
because lie chose to run alone ; but lie will bo entitled to 
no Prize, because ho van out of the course. 

Hlfc. — Spmser. 

T^ITEN I beheld this fickle liaistless h-tate 
VV Of vain world’s glory, tlitliug to and fro, '' 
And mortal men tossed by troublous Fat(‘, 

Li njstlcss seas of Wretchedness ami VV"^oe, 

T wish I might this Veury Life i’orego, 

And shortly turn unto my happy vest, 

! AVlicre my free Spirit niiglit lujt any more 

: I3e vext w ith sights that do her pea(;e inolcst. 

Hifc* — t<U-ele. 

T JfE date of liuman Life is too short to recompense iljo 
cares wliich attend the most private condition : there- 
1 fore it is, that our Souls ai*e madi*, as it were, too big for 
; it ; and I'xtend themselves hi the prospect of a longer 
i Existence. 

ILtff. — Pope. 

I OVE, ITopo, and efoy, fair IMoasure’s smiling train j 
^ J Hate, Fear, and Grief, the family of Pain ; 

These, mi\t willi Art, and to due hounds coiifiiiM, 

Mahc and maintain the balaneo of the Aliiid; 

The lights and shades, wdiose well-acoorded strife 
Giv^^ all the strength and colour of our JAfe. 
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%\h. — Ryron. 

0 LOVE ! O Glorj ! what aro ye ? who fly 
Around us over, rarely to alight : 

There’s not a Meteor in the polar Sky 

Of siidi traiiHeendent and more fleeting flight. 
Chill, and chain’d to cold earth, we lift on high 
Our eyes in search of either lovely light ; 

A thousand and a thousand colours they 
Assume, tlicn leave us on our freezing way. 

ILlff. — Shakespeare. 

Y our worm is your only Emperor for diet ; we fat all 
creatures else, to fat us ; and we fat ourselves for 
Maggots ; your fat King, and your lean Beggar, is hut 
variable servurc ; two <lishes, but to one table j that’s the 
end. A man may /isli with tlie worm tliat liatli eat of a 
King : and eat of the fish that hath fed of that Worm. 

3Ltfc. — Byron. 

W E wither from our youth, we gasp away — 

Sick — sick ; uulbund the boon - unslak’d the tliirst, 
Though to the last, in verge of our dctaiy, 

Some Pliantom lures, such as we thought at first — 

But all too late, — so wo aro doubly curst. • 

Love, Fame, Ambition, Avarice — ’tis the same, 

Each idle — ajid all ill -and none the worst — 

For all are meteors with a dillereht name. 

And Death the sable smoke where vanishes the Flame. 

ILifc. — Byron. 

W FLL— well, t he Avorld must turn upon its axis, 
vViid nil mankind furn wnth it, heads or tails. 
And live and die, make loro and pay onr taxes, 

And as the veering wiml shifts, shift our sails ; 

The King comma Jids us, and the Doctor quacks us, 
The Priest instnnds, and so onr life exhales ; 

A little Breatli, Love, Wine, Ambition, Fame, 
Fighting, Devotion, Dust, — ]K'rliups a Name. 

Htfi. — Shakespeare. 

Tuts time of Life is short ; 

To spend that shortness l).jisely, were too long, 

If Life did ride upon a dial’s point. 

Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
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3Lifc* — Tnor, 

TiirsN we act j and thus we are, 

Or toss’ d by Hope, or sunk by Care, 

With endless pain this mi\n pursues 
Wliat, if he gain’d, lie could not use : 

And t’other fondly liopcs to see 
A^'hat never was, nor e’er shall be. 

■\V<i err by use, go wTong by iides, 

In gesture grave, in action fools : 

AVc join Hypoerisy to Priile, 

Doubling the faults we strive to hide. 

— Spf'ihser. 

A XD jc, fond men! on Fortune’s wh(‘cl tliat ride, 

. Or in ought under J leaven repose assurance, 

Be it Kiches, Beauty, or Ilonouj*’s pride, 

Be sure that they shall have no Jong endurance, 

But ere ye be aware will tlit away : 

For uoiight of tliom is yours, but only th’ usance 
Of a small time, wliicjh none a.vcertnin may, 

ILlTc. — Shal'‘C}ipeare. 

T hat time of year thou ina^st in me behold, . 

When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang, ‘ 
Fpon those boughs Mdiieh shake against the eold, 

Bare ruin’d choirs, whore late? the swec't ])irds sang. 

In me thou seest the twilight of such day 
As after sunset fadoth in tlie west ; 

W'hicli by and by black JJight dolli take away, 

Deatli’s second self, tliat seals up all in rest. 

In me tlnni seest the glowing of smili h'rv, 

That on the ashes of liis Youth doth lie ; 

As the deatli-bed wlicreon it must expii*c, 

Consum’d with tliat whicli it was nourish’d by. 

12.ifc. — Vuniif/. 

W HY all this toil for trinm])hs of an hour? 

N\'hat tho’ wo wade in Wealth, or soar in Fame? 
k'arth’s highest station ends in “ Here ho lies : ” 

And “ Dust to Dust” concludes lier noblest song, 

ILlfe. — Milton. 

Non love thy life, nor hate ; but wdiilst thou liv’st 
Live well j how long, how' gliort, permit to Heaven. 
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E re man has measur’d half his weary Stage, 

His luxuries have left him no reserve, 

No maiden ndishes, no unbroacht delights ; 

On cold-serv’d repetitions he subsists, 

Jhd in the tasteless present chews the past ; 

Disgusted chews, and sttarce can swallow down. 

Like lavish ancestors, his earlier years 
Have disinherited his fuhm^ Hours, 

Which starve on orts, and glean their former field. 

llife. — Dryden, 

TT7HEN T consider Life, ’tis all a cheat ; 

VV Yyt, fool’d with Hope men fivour the deceit; 

Trust on, and think to-moi*row will repay; 

To-morrow’s falser than the former day ; 

Lies worse, and, while it says, w^e shall bo blest 
With some now Joys, cuts olf what we possest. 

Strange cozenage! None would live past years again, 

Yet all hope J^leasure in what yet remain ; 

And, from tlie dregs of life,* think to receive, 

What the first sprightly running could not give. 

I’m tired with waiting for this chemic Gold, 

Wliich fools us young, and beggars us when old. 

Hifc. — .Byron, 

G rief should be the instructor of the wise ; 

Sorrow is Knowledge : they who know the most 
Must mourn the deepest o’er the fatal Truth, 

Tlie 12vqq of Kuowdecige is not that of Life. 

iLlfe. — Goldsmith. 

T heir level lilo is but a mould’ ring fire, 

Unqueiich’d by AV'^ant, uiifann’d by strong Desire j 
Unfit for raptures, or, if raptures cheer 
On some high festival of once a year, 

In wild Exr'css the vulgar breast takes fire, 

Till, buried in debauch, the bhss expire. 

'Mt,~ Fuller, 

H e lives long that lives well ; and Time misspent, is not 
lived, but lost. Resides, God is bett(^r than Ids pro- 
mise if ho takes from him a long lease ; and gives him a 
Freehold of a better value. 
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Hlfe. — Burns, 

O Life ! how pleasant is tliy morning, 

Young Fancy’s rayS the hills adorning ! 
Cold-pausing Caution’s lesson scorning, 

We frisk away, 

Like school-boys, at th’ expected waniing, ^ 

To joy and ])lay. 

We wander there, we wander here, 

Wo eye the Rose upon the bi*ier, 

Unmindful tliat the Tlunm is near, 

Among the leaves. 

ILifc. — Seneca. 

I T is tlio bounty of Nature that we hve, but of philosophy 
that Avc lire wcUj which is, in trutli, a greater benefit 
than Life itself. 

ILtCc. — Young. 

I IFK’S little stage is a small eminence, 

J 1 ncli -high the Cmve above : that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude ; we jiaxe around ; , ^ 

We read tlieir Monuments ; avo sigh ; and Avliilo 
We sigh, we sink j and are what we deplor’d ; 
Lamenting, or lamented, all onr lot ! 

ILife* — Thomson. 

J ;'' VEN so luxurious men, unheeding, pass 
li An idle Summer-life in Fortune’s shine, 

A season’s glitter ! Tims they tint ter on 
From toy to toy, from Vanity to Vice ; 

Till, blown away by Death, Oblivion eomos 
Behind, and strikes them fi*om the Book of Life. 

fLifc. — Shakespeare. 

T O-^IORROW, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creejis in this petty pace from day to day, 

To tlic hiftt syllable of recorded ^J’irne ; 

And all our yesterdays liave lighted fools 

The way to dusty Death. Out, out, brief candle! 

liife’s but. a walking shadow ; a poor player, 

That struts and frets liis hour upon the stage, 

And then is lieard no niorti : it is a Tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury. 

Signifying noiiiing. 
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ILife. — Young. 

H OW must a spirit, late escap’d from Earth, 

The truth of tilings ncW-blazing in his eye. 

Look back, astonish’d, on the ways of Men, 

Whose Lives’ Avhole drift is to forget their graves 1 

ILiit* — Spenser. 

O VAIN world’s glory, and unsteadfast state, 

Of all tliat lives on face of sinful Eartli ! 

Which from their first until their utmost date 
Taste no one hour of Happiness or Mirth, 

But like as at the ingatc of their birth, 

They crying creep out of theii* mother’s womb, 

So wailing back go to their woeful Tomb. 

ILffc. — Byron. 

W E arc fools of Time and Terror : days 

Steal on us and steal from us ; yet wo live, 

Loathing our Life, and dreading still to die. | 

111 all tin; days of this detested yoke — ) 

This vital weight upon the struggling Heart, 

Wliich siiilfs with sorrow, or beats quick with pain, 

Or joy tJiat ends in Agony or faintness — 

In all tlic days of past and future, for 

In Life there is no j)i*esent, wc^can number 

How few, bow less than few — wherein the soul 

Eovbears to pant for Ueath, and yet draws back 

As from a strcain in winter, < hough the ciiill 

Be but a moment’s. 1 

ILlfr. — Byron. j 

Some, bow’d and bent, 

Wax grey and ghastly, withering cro their time, 

And perish with the reed on whicli tliey leant ; 

Sonic seek DcM)lion, Toil, War, Good or Crime, 
According as their Souls were form’d to sink or climb. 

ILiCc. — Spenser. 

A ETEB long stonns and tem]) 0 !<ts overblownc. 

The Sunne at length his joyous face doth cleave : 

So when as Fortune all her spight hath showne, 

Some blissful liours at last must iioedca a}>peare ; 

Else should afflicted wights ofttimes despeire. 
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ILife* — Young, 

T he world’s infectious ; few bring back at eve 
Immaculate, the Manners of the morn. 
Something wc thought, is blotted ; we resolv’d. 
Is shaken j wc renounc’d, returns again, 

ILife. — Spenser, 

O AVIIY do wretched men so much desire 
To draw their Dayes unto the utmost date, 
And doe not ratlier wish thorn soone expire, 
Knowing the Miserie of their estate, 

And thousand perills which them still awate, 
Tossing them like a boate amid the rnayne, 

That every hourc they kiiockc at Deathe’s gate ? 

And he that happie seemes and leaste in payne, 

Yet is as nigh his End as he that most doth playne. 

%i(t, — Spenser, 

S XJCIT is the weaknessc of all mortall Hope ; 

So fickle is the state of earthly things ; 

That ere they come unto their aymed scope, 

They fall too short of our frail reckonings, 

And bring ns bale and bitter sorrowings, 

Instead of Comfort which we should embrace : 
This is the state of Keasars and of Kings 1 
L«*< none therefore-, that is in meaner place, 

Too greatly grieve at his unlucky case ! 

ILiff. — Keats, 

F our seasons fill the measure of the year : 

There arc four seasons in tlie Mind of man : 

He has liis lusty Spring, wdien fancy clear 
Takes in all beauty witli an easy span : 

He has his Summer, when luxuriously 

Spring’s honey’d cud of yoiithfid thought he loves 
To riiiiiinate, and by such dreaming high 
Is nearest unto Heaven : quiet coves 
Hie soul hath in its Autumn, when his wings 
He furleth close ; contented so to look 
On mists in Idleness — to let fair things 
Pass by unheeded as a threshold brook. 

He has his Winter too of pale misfeature, 

./"Or else he w ould forego his mortal nature. 
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Cfje Hmg's ILife. — Shakespeare. 

T he single and peculiar Life is bound, 

With all the strength and armour of the Mind, 

To keep itself from *noyance ; but much more 
That Spirit, upon whose weal depend and rest 
The lives of many. The cease of Majesty 
Dies not alone; but, like a gulf, dolh draw 
What’s near it, with it : it is a massy wheel, 

Fix’d on the summit of the highest mount. 

To whose huge s))okes ten thousand lesser things 
, Are mortised and adjoin’d ; which, when it falls, 

Eaeli small annexmemt, petty consequence. 

Attends the boist’rous ruin. ]S\‘vcr alone 
Did the King sigh, but with a general Groan. 

ILlgljt. — Milton, 

Befohe the Sun, 

Before the ITcav’ns thou wert, and at the voice 
Of God, as with a mantle didst invest 
\ The rising world of Waters dark and deep, 

W^on from the void and forndess Inlinit(?. 

- - Milton. 

H ail holy Light, otfapring of Ileav’n first bom, 

I ^ Or of tii(' eternal co-eternal beam, 

i, May I express thee unblam’d ? since God is light, 
jj And never but in unapproached light 
jj Dwelt from Kteniity, dwell then in thee, 

1 1 Bright etlluenee of bright essence increatc, 

1 Eistenmg. — Col ion. 

W EB/E wc as eloquent as Angels, yet should we please 
some Men, some Women, and some Children much 
more by listening than by talking. 

El'tcraturc. — Anon. 

T ' ITEBARY Dissipation is no less destructive of syra- 
J pathy with the living world, than sensual Dissipation. 
Mere intellect is as hard-licart(‘d and as lieart-liardening 
! as mere Sense ; and tlio union of the two, when uncon- 
i trolled by the Conscience, and without the softening, 
I purifying influences of the moral aflVetions, is all that is 
I requisite to produce the diaholic^il ideal of our Mature, 
i Kor is there any repugnance in <*ither to coalesce witli the 
j other : witness lago, Tiberius, Borgia. 

1 
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Htbinff. — Addison. 

T he man, who will live above his present circumstances, 
is in great danger of living in a little time much 
beneath them. 

iLonbon. — Byron, 

A MIGHTY Mass of Brick, and smoke, and sliipping, 
Dirty «nd dusky, but as wide as eye 
Could ivacli, with hero and tlicre a sail just skipping 
In sight, then lost amidst the forestry 
Of masts ; a wilderness of Steeples peeping 
On tiptoe through their sea-coal canopy, 

A huge dun Cupola, like a foolscap crown 
On a fool’s head — and there is London Town ! 

ILonbon. — Johnson, 

L ondon \ the needy Villein’s gcn’ral home, 

The coTinnon sewer of Veris and of llomi% 

With eager Thirst, ly folly or by fate, 

Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted State. ' 

ILongcbitg, — • CoUon, 

TT7TERE the Life of man prolonged, he would become 
'W such a proficient in villainy, tliat it wwld be neces- 
sary again tb drown or to burn the World, Earth would 
become a Hell: for future rewards, wlicn put off to a 
great distance, would cease to encourage, and future 
punislimcnts to alarm. 

ILooking upfoarb, — Colton. 
thoughts,” says an eloquent divine, “like the 
W waters of the sea, when exhaled towards Heaven, 
will lose all their bitterness and saltness, and sweeten into 
an amiable Humanity, until they descend in gentle showers 
of U»ve and kindness upon our fellow men.” 

iLoquacitg. — Fuller. 

L earn to hold tliy Tongue. Eivo Words cost Zacha- 
rias forty Weeks’ Silence. 

Hobe. — Shakespeare, 

Sue is so conjunctive to my life and Sonl, 

Thalj as the Star moves not but in his Si)hcpe, 

I could not but by her. 
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^Olije* -r Shakespeare. 

This bud of Love, by summer’s ripening breath. 

May prove a beauteous Flower, when next we meet. 

fLobe* — ShaJcespea/re. 

O H, that persuasion could but thus convince me, 
That my Integrity and Truth to you 
Might bo allrontcd with the matcli and weight 
Of such a winnow’d purity in Love : 

How were I tJion up*lil*ted ! but alas, 

I am as true as Truth’s simplicity. 

And simpler than the infency of TVuth. 

ILobc. — Campbell. 

I N joyous Youth, what soul hath never known 
Thought, feeling, taste, liarmonious to its own ? 
Who hatli not paused while Beauty’s jHmsive oye 
Ask’d from his Heart the homage of a sigh ? 

Who hath not own’d, with rapture-smiUen frame, 

The power of Orace, the magic of a Name ? 

ILobt. — Shakespeare. 

0 BRAWLING Love! Gloving Hate! 

O aiiy thing, of iiothing first ci'cate ! 

O heayy lightn<’ss ! serious Vanity ! 

Mis-Shapen Chaos of weJl-seeiping forms ! 

Feather of lA^acl, bright smoke, cold fire, sick Health! , 
Still- waking Sleep, that is not wliat it is ! 

^- 3 Lobe. — Mrs. Tiglie. 

O H ! never may Suspieion’s gloomy sky 

Cl 1 ill the sweet glow of fondly trusting Love ! 

Nor ever may lie feel the scowling eye 
Of dark Distrust his Confidence reprove ! 

In pleasing error niay'^ 1 rather rove. 

With blimi inliance on the Imnd so dear. 

Than let cold Prudence from my eyes remove 
Tliose sweet delusions, where no doubt nor fear, 

Nor foul Disloyalty, nor cruel Change appear. 

HobC. Shakespeare. 

Ip lie be not one that truly loves you. 

That errs in Ignorance, and not in cunning, 

I liave no judgment in an Honest fsice. 
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fLoijf. — Sliakespeare, 

She loved me for the Dangers I had pass'd ; 

Aad I loved her, that she did pity them. 

Hobc. — Shakespeare. 

A lovek's pinch, 

Which hurts, and is desir’d. 

ILohf. — Shakespeare. 

Ie ever thou shall love, 

In the sweet pangs of it reinember me : 

.For, sucli as I am, all true Lovers are ; 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else, 

Save, in the constant Image of the creature 
That is beloved. 

Hohc. — Shakespeare. 

I TELL thee, I am mad 

In Cressid’s love. Thou aiiswcr’st, she is fair 5 
Pour’st in the 0])en ulcer of my Heart 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gate, her voice; 
Handiest in thy discoiu'.se- '-O that ! her liand ! 

(Ill whose coiripanson, all whites are Ink 
Writing their own reproach) to whose soft seizure 
The Cygnet’s down is liarsh, and spirit of Sense 
Hard as the palm of Ploughman. 

Hobf. — Mrs. Tighe. 

! who the exquisite delight can tell. 

The joy which mutual Confidence imparts? 

Or who can j)aint the charm unspeakable 
V’hieli links in tender bands two faithful Hearts ? 

In vain assail’d by Fortune’s envious darts, 

Their mitigated woes arc sweetly shared, 

And doubled Joy reluctantly departs : 

Lei but tlie sympathizing heart be spared, 

W hat Sorrow seems not light, what Peril is not dar’d ? 

Hobe. — Dryden. 

The power of Love, 

In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and Heaven above, 
Pules, lln^c^i&ted, with an awful nod; 

Dy tlaily niirHelc.s declar’d a god ; 

He blinds the Wise, gives eyesight to the blind; 

Av l ju iulds'and stamps anew tlio Lover’s mind. 
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ILobe* — Byron. 

Oh ! I envy those 

Wliose Hearts on Hearts as faithful can repose, 

Wlio never feel the void — the wandering thought 
That sighs o’er visions — such as mine liatli wrought. 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

B oldness comes to me now, and brings me Heart : 

Prince Troilus, I have loved thee night and day, 

For many weary months. 

; I was won, my lord. 

With the first glance that ever — pardon me — 

If I confess much, you will play the Tyrant : 

I love you now ; but not till now, so much 
Hut I might master it — in faith, I lie — 

My- thoughts were, like unbridled children, grown 
Too headstrong for their Motlier ; sec, we fools ! 

Why have 1 biabb’d V who shall be true to us, 

\V''heii we are so unsecret to ourselves ? 

Dut though 1 loved )ou well, t woo’d you not ; 

And yet, good faith, 1 wisht myself a Man ; 

Or that no Women had men’s privilege 
Of speaking iirst. S\ve(‘t, bid mo hold my longue; 

For in this rapture 1 shall surely speak 
The thing I shall rei)ent ; see, see, your silence 
(Cunning in duml)m\ss) from m^ Weakness draws 
! My very Soul .of Counsel. 

! ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

! To be 

1 Tn love, where Rcorn is bought with (Iroims ; coy Looks, I 
j With heart-sore Sighs! one fading moment’s Mirth, 

! With twenty watchfid, weary, tedious nights: 

If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 

If lost, why tlien a grievous labour won; 

However, but a Folly bought with AVit, 

Or else a Wii by Folly vanquished. 

ILoUC. — Byron. 

“’i A LAS ! the Love of Women ! it is known 
To be a lovely and a fearful thing ; 

For all of theirs upon that Die is thrown, 

And if ’tis los^, life has no more to bring [ 

To them but mockeries of the past alone. 1 j 
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— Shakespeare, ; 

Wny, M'liat would you? 

Make me a Willow cabin at your gate, 

And call upon iny So\il within the house j 
Write loyal cantons of contemned Love, 

And sing them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverbferato Hills, 

And make tlie babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia I O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of Air and Earth, 

But you should pity me. 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

B ut Love, first learned in a lady’s Eyes, 

Lives not alone immured in the Brain ; 

But with the motion of all elements. 

Courses as swift as Thought in every power; 
And gives to every power a double power, 

Above their functions and their oflicos. " 
it adds a precious seeing to the Eye : 

A Lover’s Eyes will gaze an Eagle blind I 
A Lover’s Ear will hear the lowest sound, 

When the suspicious head of tlirift is stopt. 
Love’s Fooling is more soft end s(*nsibJc, 

Than are llie tender horns of cocklcct snails. 

For Savour, is not Love a Hercules ? 

Still climbing trees in the Ifespcridcs. 

Subtle as Sphinx; as sweet and musical 
As bright Apollo’s lute, strung with his liair: 
And when Love speaks the voice of all the Gods, 
Mark, Heaven drowsio witli the harmony ! 

Never durst Poet touch a pen to write, 

Until his ink were temper’d with Love’s sighs ; 
O, then his lines would ravish savage ears. 

And 2ilant in Tyrants mild humility. 

ILobc. — Sir A. HunL 
TTril AT is Love ? ’tis not the kiss 


That doth perish 
Even wliile w'C clierish 

The (looting Charm : and what so fleet as this ? 
lie is blessed in Love alone, 

VMio loves for years, and loves but one. 
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I ILoSJt« — Sir Samuel JE. Brydges, 

I / Love, requited Love, how fine thy thrills, 

I \ VJ That shaltc the trembling flame with ecstasy; 
i Ev’n every vein celestial pleasure fills, 

^ And inexpressive Bliss is in each sigh. 

ILoije* — Campbell, 

0 LOVE ! in such a wilderness as this, 

Where Transport and Security entwine, 

Here is the empire of thy perfect Bliss, 
j And here thou art a God indeed divine ; 

Hero sliall no forma abridge, no hours confine 
TJie. views, the walks, tJiat bomidlcss Joy inspire ! 

Eoll on, ye days of raptur’d influence, shine ! 
j Nor blind with. Ecatacy’s celestial fire, 

! Shall Lovfi behold the spark of carth-bom Time expire. ' 

Slobr. — Shalcespeare. 

O, FOTt a Falconer’s voice, 

1 To lui\5 this tassel-gentle back agam ! 

! ' Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud ; 

[| Else would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 

! ; And make her airy Tongue more hoarse than mine 
j 'Wimi repot ition of niy Borneo’s name. 

i ILobc. — Shakespeare, 

I BIX) not take my leave oAiim, but had 

Most pretty things to say : ere I could tell liim 
! flow 1 would think on him, at certain Hours, 

Huch Thoughts, and such; 

Or have charged him 

At the sixtli hour of Morn, at Noon, at IMidnight, 

To encounter me with Orisons, lor then 
I am in Heaven for him ; or ere T could 
Givci him that parting Kiss, which 1 had set 
Betwixt < wo charndng words, comes in my Father, 
And, lik(j t he tyrannous bivatliing of the north, 
Shakes all our Buds fiwra growirg. 

ILobr. — Shakespeare, 

I WILL wind thee in my arms ; 

So doth the Woodbine, the sweet Honey-suckle, 
Gently cutwist the Maple ; Ivy so 
Enrings the barky lingers of tlic Elm. 
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ILoiJC* — Shakespeare, 

How wayward is this foolish Love, 

That, like a testy i>abc, will scratch the nurse, 

And presently, all humbled, kiss the Rod ? 

ILobe. — Shakespeare, 

Our separation so abides, and flics. 

That thou, residing here, go’st yet with me. 

And I, hence fleeting, her(^ remain with thee. 

3Lobc* — Shakespeare. 

While injury of chance 
Puts back Leave-taking, justles roughly by 
All t ime of pause, rudely beguiles our Lips 
Of all rejoyndure, forcibly prevents 
Our lock’d embraces, strangles our dear Vo\ra, 

Ev’n in the birth of our own labouring Breath. 

We two, that with so many thousand Sighs 
Each other bought, must ])Oorly sell ourselves 
With the rude Brevity and discharge of one. 

Injurious Time now, with a robber’s haste, 

Crania Ids ricli thiev’ry up, ho knows not how. j! 

Aa many Farcwels as be stars in Tfeaven, ji 

With distinct breath ami consign’d KUsj'S to them, jl 

I i He fumbles up all in one loose Adieu ; 

Ij And .-cants us with a single famish’d Kiss, 

ij Distasted with the salt of brokim Tears. 

II 3Lobc. — Spenser. 

; I For Lovers’ Eyes more sharply sighted be 

Tlian otlicr men’.s, and in clear Love’s delight 
1 1 &5e(* more than any other Eyes ('an see. 

■ : llobc. — Moore. 

O H ! who that lias ever had Rajiturc complete, 

Wouhl ask liow wc feel it, or why it is sweet ; 
i 1 How rays arc confus’d, or how particles fly, 
ij Through the medium refin’d of a Glance or a Sigh! 

! I Is there one, wdio hut once would not rather liave known it, 
Thau written, with Harvey, whole Volumes upon it? 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

A LOSS of her 

That, like a Jewel, has liuiig twenty years 
his neck, yet never lo.st her Lustre. 
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1 ! Hobc. — Shakeftpeare, 

ij "^OU are a T^ovor ; borrow Cupid’s wings, 

! j X And soar with them above a common bound. , . . 

’ - I am too sore empicrced with his Sliaft, 

I To soar with his light feathers ; and so bound, 
j I cannot bound a ])iteh above clull Woe : 

' Under Love’s heav}' burden do [ sink. 

, ILobt* — Shaicnspeare. 

Love goes toward Love, as school-boys from tlieir books j 
I 33 ut Love from Love, toward school vvith heavy looks. 

i ILobe* — Spenser. 

No lesso was she in secret Hart ulfcctcd, 

! But that she masked it with Modcstie 

I For fcare she should of Lightnesse be detected. 

j ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

I I woiTLT) have thee gone ; 

I I And yet no farther than a wanton’s Bird, 

i i That lets it hop a little from her liand, 

' I Like a ]V)or l^risoner in his twisted gyves, 

j| And witli a silk tlirend plucks it back again, 

j j So loving-jealous of his Liberty. 

ILobt. — Shakespeare. 

i ’ T.oveus and IMadmen liavc such seetlung brains, 

I' Such shaping fantasies, that'appn^hend 

ilore than cool Kcason ever comprehends. 

ILobf. — Moore. 

* OHK loves — but knows not whom she loves, 

^ O Nov wliat his race, nor whence he came; 

'• 3jike one who meets, in Indian groves, 
i Some beauteous Bird witliout a name, 

i Brought by tlie last ambrosial Breeze, 

I , From isles in tli’ uiidiscover’d seas, 

1 To shov’ his Plumage for a day 
] To wondering tjyes, and wing away ! 

ILobr* — Spenser. 

S AU, soleinne, sowi*e, and full of li'ancies fraile 
She woxe, yet wist she n**itlior how nor why ; 

She wist not (silly mayd) what she did aile, 

Yet wist she was not well at cascj perdy, 

Yet thought it was not Love but some Melancholy. 
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Hobf* — Spenser. 

S HEE greatly gan enamoured to wex, 

And with vain thoughts her falsed fancy vex : 

Her fielde Kart conceived hasty Fyro, 

Like sparkes of I'ire that fall in sclender flex, 

That shortly brent into extreme Desyre, 

And ransackt all her vcincs with Passion entyre. 

ILobc» — Shalcfispcare. \ 

> Now by the jealous queen of Heaven, that Kiss 
I carried from thee, dear ; my true Lip 
Hath virgin’ d it e’er since. 

itohe* — lipron. 

I T was such pleasure to behold him, such ; 

Enlargement of Existence to partake 
Nature witli him, to thrill beneath his touch, i 

1 To watch him slumbering, and to see him wake : : 

I j To live with him for ever were so much ; ' 

I But then the tho\ight of parting made lier quake : j 

j lie was her own, her Oeean-treasun', cast | 

I Like a rich Wreck— her First, love, and licr Last. , 

Kobe. — Tiphe, ! 

TJNTIAPPY Psyche ! soon the latent wound { 

Tlu) fading Itoses of her Cheek cojifess, i 

Her Eyes* bright Beams, in swimming sorrows drowmed, j 
S})arkle no more with Life and Happiness, j 

ifer parent’s fond Heart to bless ; 

I Slie shuns adoring crowds, and seeks to hide 
I i The ])ining sorrows wliich her Soul oppress, 

I Till to licr mother’s tears no more denied, 

The secret Grrief she owns, for which .she lingering sighed. 

ILobc* — Shakespeare. 

All thy vexations 

Were but my trials of tliy Love, and thou 
Hast strangely stood the Tost. 

ILobr* — Shakespeare. 

Mine Eyes 

AVere not in fault, for she was beautiful ; 

Mine Ears that beard her flattery ; nor my Heart 
Tlia* C'ouglit her like her Seeming : it had been vicious 
To liave mistrusted her. 
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ILobr* — Spenser. 

1 1 nnilE rolling Wheel, that niniicth often round, 

JL The hardest Steel in tract of Time doth tear ; 

' And dviy.zling Drops, that often do redound, 
irinncst Flint doth in continuance wear : 

Yet cannot I, with many a dropping tear, 

I i And long entreaty, soften her hard Heart, 

j 1 That she will once vouclisafo my plaint to licar, 

I Or look with pity on my painful Smart : 
j But when I plead, she bids me play my part ; 

And when I weep, she says T^ars are but water ; 
And when 1 . sigh, she says T know tlic art ; 

And when I wail, she turns licrself to Laughter ; 

So do I w’cep and w'aU, and plead in vain. 

Whiles she as Steel and Flint doth still remain. 

ILobc* — Shakespeare. 

How all th(^ other passions lloet to air, 

' As doubtful Tlioiiglits, and rash-embrac’d Despair, 
And shudd’ring Fear, and green-eyM Jc'aloufeie. 
j O Love, be moderate, allay thy ocstfieie; 

In measure rein thy joy, scant tliis excess, 

T feel too miuh thy blessing, make it less. 

For f(^ar I surfeit. 

ILobf, — Bifron. 

H OW beautiful she h)()ked ! Inn* conscious Heart 
Glow’d in licr Check, and yet she felt no -wrong. 

O Love! how jicrfccd is <hy mystic Art, 

Slrengtliening the Weak, and trampling on (he Strong, 
How self- deceit l‘ul is the sagest part 
Of mortals whom thy Lure luith led along. 

ILohc. — • Bp'on. 

rr^TTE World was not for them, nor the World’s art 
Ji. For beings passionate as Sappho's song ; 

Love was born with them, in them, so intense, 

It was tlieir vcTy Spirit- not a sense. 

ILobC. — Moore. 

j rPlIE world !— ah, Fanny ! Love must shun 

j 1 The path where many rove ; 

j One Bosom to rt'clinc upon, 

: One Heart to be his only-one, 

I Arc quite enough "for Love ! 
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ILobf. — Shakespeare . 

T hat winch T show, ll€'avcn knows, is merely Love, 
Duty and zenl to youv unmatched mind, 

Care of your food and living : and, believe it, 

For any beiu?iit that points to .me, 

Either in Hope, or pn^sent, I’d excliangc 

For this one wish, that you had PowtT and Wealth, 

To requite me, by making rich yourself. 

ILobc. — La Lruifere. 

I O^'E seizes on us suddenly, without giving warning, 
J and our Disposition or our Weakness iiivours the 
Surprise ; one Jjook, one GHaneo from tlie fair, fixes aiid 
!! dot(‘rmin('s us. Friendshij>, on the eontraryj is a long 
i i time in forming, it is of slow growth, tlirough many trials 
i and months of Familiarity. 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

SiTorLD we be taking Leave 
As long a term as yet wc have to live. 

The Loathness to depart would gi’ow. 

, ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

TT/’IIAT shall T do to win my Lord agrun? 

VV Good friend, go to him j for, by tins light of Heaven, 
I J know not how i lost him. Here I kneel : 

! If e’er my w ill did trespass ’gainst his Love, 

I Either in discourse of thought, or actual deed; 

I Or that mine Eyes, mine Ears, or any sense, 
i' Delighted them in any other form; 

I ! Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
j ' And over will, — though he do shake me off 
' ; To beggarly Divorcement, — love him dearly, 

*; Comfort for.swoar me; Unkindnes.s may do much; 

, i And lii.s Unkindness may defeat iny Life, 

I j But never taint my Love. 

I ILobc* — Shakespeare. 

1 1 L^RTKNDSHIP is constant in all other things, 

I j .r Save in the office and affairs of Love : 

I ' Therefore, all hearts in Love use their own Tongues ; 
Let every Eye negotiate for itself, 

\nd trust, no agimt : for Beauty is a witch. 

Against whose ctiarms Eaitli melteth into Blood. 
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ilobc. — Byron. 

T hey should Imve li\ cd to{?etlier deep in AYoods, 

Unseen as sings tlu^ Nightingale; they were 
Unfit to mix in tlu'se thielv Solitudes 

Call’d soeial, wliej:e all viee and hatred are ; 

How lonely evei'y freeborn creature broods ! 

The sweetest Song-birds nestle in a pair; 

The Eagle soars alone : the Gull and Crow 
Elock o’er theii* Carrion, just as mortals do. 

ILobC* — SkaJresppctre. 

{ Lotj? is not Love, 

i AVlion it is mingled witli Jtespoels, that stand 

Aloof li’om the entire juhnt. | 

ILobe. — Byron. j 

O il beautiful! aiul rare as beaut iful I ! 

But theirs was Love in which tl»c mind delights ! 

I To lose itself, when the old world grows dull, | 

And wc are sick of its hack Sounds ami Sights. ‘ 

! 

I ILobf* — ^ S/i<(Icitpeare. j 

i . 'lUJin’nors guilt hbows not itself more soon, | 

1 ‘"ii.jii Love that would seem hid; Love’s night is Noon, i 

i lLobc« — Shalrespeare. | 

I SwKKT Love, changing his property, j 

i Turns to the souivst and most deadly Uate. j 

i iLobf, — Moore. I 

j n\VA)S his own Voice. Slie eould not err, 

j A Threughont the breathing world’s extent 

ll Thi’vo was but one such Toiec for her, 

! kind, so soft, so eloquent ; ! 

I Oh ! sooner sliall the Hose of Vfay | 

i -Mistake her tmn sweet Nightingale, j 

i And to some moaner minstrers lay 

('tpen her bosojn’s glowing veil, 

Than T.ove shall t'ver doubt a tone, 

A breath of the b'k'ved One! 

, ILobc* — Shakespeare. 

Natttke is fine in Love ; and, where ’tis fine, 

It sends some precious instance of itself 

After the thing it lov(‘s. 1 

n I 
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ILobC* — ShaJcespeare, 

T ITETn!] lives witliin the very ilainc of Love • 

A liind of A\'iolv, or iSnulf, lliat will abate it; 

And notliiiig is at a like goodness still: 

For goodness, growing to a Pleurisy, 

Dies in liis own too-muc4i. 

Hobc. — ShaJcesiyeare. 

WiTEifK Love is great, tlic lift lest doid.>ts are fear; 

Wbeiv little Fears grow great, great Love grows tlicrc.. j * 

3Lobf* — Ryroii. 

'^fTTE river 

Damm’d from its Fountain — tlie Child from the Ivnce 
And Breast maternal wean’d at once for ever, 

AVoiihl wither less than the‘«e two torn apart! 

Alas! there is no ins»thu*t like the Heart! 

Uobf* — Ryron. j 

\ K1) he was niouni’d by one whose quiet fJriof, j 

L«‘ss loiid, outlasts a people’ for their chief. i 

Vain was all (piotion ask’d her of the ))ast, ! 

And vain e’en ni<‘naee — silent to the hr-t ; r 

She told nor whence nor why she Jeff hi‘hind ji 

Her all for one who seem'd but little Ivind. Ij 

AVliy did she love him ? Curious fool I — iu* still — > j! 

Is human Love the growth of human will ? il 

To lua* he might be Centleness ; the stern jj 

Have d(vper tlioughts than yonr dull eyes diseeni, i; 
And nhen tliey love, your smilers guess not how || 

Beals the strong Heart, though I(;s9 the Li]).s avow. ij 

ILobf* — Shakespeare, j 

Sin: never tohl her Love, 

But let Concealment, like a w^orm i’ the hud, 

Feed on lier damask Cheek; sin; pined in thought; 

Ami, with a gn‘en and yellow Alelaneholy, 

Slie sat (like I’atienee on a monument) 

Smiling at Crief. j 

ILobc. — ScoU. ! 

ri^HE Bose is fairest wlicii ’tis budding new, 

L And JIo])e is brighter, when it dawns from fcaiv ; 

The Bose is sweetf-t vvMsluid with morning Ihnv, 

And l.ove is loveliest w'hcii ein bulme«l in Tears. 
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;j ILobc. — Shakenpeare, ! 

* I . , Looks kill Love, jwid Love by looks revivctli : ! 

' A Smile rceiires Uio woiiiiding of a Frown, 

But blessed bankrupt, tlml by Love so thrivetli. j 

ILobe. — Shakespeare. ■ ; 

! ' Ir I ])rovr5 her haji^gard, ; ! 

Tlio’ that her jesses were my dear lieart-strings, | j 

’ I’d whistle lior olf, and let her down tbe wind : ! 

To prey at Fortune. ij 

I had rather be a Toad, ! 

And live upon the vapour of* a dnngi'on, : I 

Than kee]> a Corner in the thing I love, • I 

I For others’ use. .i 

I ; j 

; ’ lLob£* — Shakespeare. | 

H er passions are made of nothing bnt ilie hnest part j. 
of pure Lore: w't‘ eannot call lier winds and waters, ;! 

' sighs and tears; tlicy are greater storms and tempi'sts ij 
i than almanaelxs can re])ort : this eannot he Cunning in 
1 her ; if it he, slu' makes a Shower of Rain as well as Jove. 

j Ilobc. — Bifron. ' 

i Wti’H the.' ;:;'i toils are sw(‘ct, each elime hath eliarjnsj 
I .Earth — Se'a alike- —our AVorld within our arms! 

I ILobr. — Byron. 

O TT Love! no habitant of earth thou art — 

An unseen Seraph, Ave believe, in thee, j 

! A faitlj whose martyr? are the. broken Heart, 

I But never y<*t li;vtli seen, nor o’er shall see : 

d'lio naked eye, ihy form, as it shoidd be; i 

The mind li.it li made thee, as it j)eo]»led Heaven, 

Even with its own de.siring phantasy, :| 

And to a thought sueh sha\)e and image given, 
i As liauiits the umpieiieli’d fcjoul— parclied — wearied — 

wmng — and riven. i 

liobf. — Shakespeare. 

WnE>' hove begins to s'oken and decay, || 

It useth an enforeed Ceremony. ; | 

ILobf. — Shake'ipeare. !| 

B ase men, being in Ijovi*, have then a Xobility in ji 
their natures more than is native to them. !| 
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i fLobc* — Shakespeare. 

W HEN the Eloocl bums, liow prodigal the bouI 

Ti(?Tids I lie Tongue vows. Tliese blazes, Dauglitcr, 
I Giving more light tlian heat, extinct in both, 

'j Ev’n in their promise as it is a making, 

Ij You must not take for Eii*e. 

1 j Be somewliat seanter of your maiden presence, 

! j Set your lntreatm(;nls at a liigher rate, 

|! Than a command to parley. 

! I ' ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

j j As in the sweet(^st Bud 

Tlio eating Canker dwells, so (‘Jiting Love 
! j Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

As the most forward Bud 
Is eaten by the Canker ere it blow, 

I hh eu so by Love the young and tender Wit 

i Is turn’d to Folly ; blasting in the bud, 

' ! L(v«4ing his verdure even in the prime*, 

And all the fair effi'cls of future Hopes. 

i llobc» — Mi lion. 

F OESAKhi mo not thus, w'itncss Ilea veil 

What Love sincere, and Keverenee in my heart 
' 1 hoar thee, and unvvecting have oll'ouded, 

irnhai»pily deceiv’d! TJjy sujipliani 
, 1 beg, and clasp thy Knws ; bereave me not, 

, Whereon 1 li\e, thy genlle looks, thy aid, 

Thy eoimsel in this uttermost Distress, 

IMy only strength and stay: forlorn of thee, 

: Al’ hither shall 1 betake mt;, where subsist ? 

ILobC* — Shakespeare. 

M y Love is strengt hon’d, though more weak in seeming 
1 l(}ve not less, though less the Show appear ; 

: That IjOVC is merchandised, whose rich esteeming 
TJic ow'iier’s 'I’ongue doth publish every where. 

Our Love was new, and then but in the spring, 

, Whim 1 w'Ms w'ont to gret't it with my Lays ; 

' As I’liilomel in Summer’s front doth sing, 

And >tops his pipe in growth of riper days ; 

>iot that the Summer is less pleasant now 

Than when her mournful Ilymiis did hush the night, 

Bn< lb'll wihl Miisie burdens ©very bough, 

A 'id sw eets grown common lose their dear delight. 
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Hobc. — Syron. i 

L OYE’S a capricious power : Tve known it hold i 

Out throiigli a Fever caused by its own heat ; 

15 lit be much puzzltnl by a Cougli and Cold, ! 

And fmd a Quinsy vciy liard to treat. j 

ILobc. — Spenser. | 

B ut who can tell wluit cause had tliat fair Maid | ; 

To use liiin so, that loved her so well ? 1 ’ 

Or who with blame can justly her upbraid, ; ’ 

For loving not — for who can Love compel ? J ! 

And sooth to say, it is fool-hardy tiling 1 1 

Rashly to witeu crontui‘cs ao divine ! j 

For demigods they be, and tirst did spring \ 

From Heaven, though graft in Frailness Feminine. j j 

ILobc. — Sluticespea/re. j ' 

Heaven witness, ' 1 

: I’ve been to you a true and huinblt^ W’ili?, ; j 

At all times to your Will confonnablc : I 

Fv(T in fear lo kindle your Dislike, ! j 

Yea, subject to your eoniit’nanee ; glad or soriy, I 

As 1 saw it inclin'd ; when was the hour . 

' I ov(;r contradicted your Desire, 

! Or made it not mine loo ? which of yonr Fiiends ! 1 

JfaTe J not strove to love, although I know 
i He were mine faiemy ? what friend of mine, 

\ That had to him deriv’d your Anger, did I 
I Continue in my liking? imy, gave notice f 

j He was from thence discharg’d. Sir, call to miinl, !; 

! That J have beiai your Wife, in this obedience, | ' 

; Upward of twenty years ; and have been blest i, 

With many Cliihlren by you. If in the course ' ' 

i ^nd proeess of this time you can report, [' 

;! And pi’tive. it too, against mine Honour aught, il 

My hoiid of AVt*(iloek, or my lovt; and Duty | i 

Against your sacred person; in Clod’s name, |; 

Turn mo away ; and let the foul’st contempt I 

Shut door ujHm me, and so ijive me up i ! 

To til* sharjiest kind of J ustieo. 

ILobC. — Dryden. | 

TjOA'E never fails lo master what he finds. 

Rut works a dilferent w'ay in dillerent miiuH, 

The Fool enlightens, and the Wise he blinds. 
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. 3LoiJC. — Byron, 

mlAN’s love is of Man’s life a thing, a Part, 

1 -Tifl Woman’s whole Existence. 

ILohe* — Shakespeare. 

T OVE is full of unbefitting strains ; 

J j\ll wanton as a Child, skipping, and vain ; 
'Form’d by the eye, and, thertjforo, like the Eye, 

Full of strange shapes, of habits and of forms, 
Tiirying in subjects as the Eye doth roll 
To every varied object in his Glance. 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

H ave I Uv’d thus long (let me speak myself, 

8ineo Virtue finds no friends) a Wifej a true one r 
A. woman (I dare say, without Xnm Glory) 

!Never yet branded with suspicion ? 

Have 1, Avith all my full Allections, 

Lov’d liim next lloav’n, ob(*y’d him? 

Jiecn, out of fondness, superstitious to hinij 
Almost forgot my Pi*ayers to content him ; 

And am I thus rcAAcrdod? ’ti> not well, 
living me a C','o<.taiit \V<*!unn to h-.‘V liu^iband, 

One, tliut ne'er ilroam'd a joy beyond his Pleasure : 

And to that Avoman, wlien she has done most, 

I'et will I. add an jJoiiom*; a great Patience. 

ILobr. — Mrv. Tiyhe. 

W HEN Pleasure si)arkles in the cup of youth, 

And the gay hours on downy witig advam^c. 

Oh I (hen ’tis sweet (o lu*ar the lip of Truth 
'Breathe tl)c soft vows of Love, sweet to entrance 
The raptur’d sold by intermingling glance 
Of mutual Jllissj swet't amid roseate bowTrs, 

Led hy the Inind of Love, to W'eave tJie dance. 

Or unmolested ero]) Life’s fairy Jlowcrs, 

Or bask in Joy’s bright sun throiigli calm unclouded 
Ijiuuvs. 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

! o'-T. is blind, and Lovers cannot sec 
I lie pridly follies that tJieniselves commit. 


ILobc. - - Shakespea-re. 

Til, It virtues, graced with cxtcrual Gifts, 

!)o breed Ijovc’s settled passions in my heart. 
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ILoilC. — Sha)cespeare. 

0 , THOU didst then ne’er love so licartily : 

If thou I'cnicmber’st not the slightest Folly 
That ever Love did make thee run into, 

Thou liMst not lov('d : 

Or if ihou hast not sat, as I do now, 

Wearying thy hearer in thy Mistress’ ijraise, 

Thou hast not loved : 

Or if thou hast not broke from company 
Abruptly, as my Passion now makes me, 

TJiOU liast not loved. 

ILobc* — Milton, 

WiTir thee 

(‘■crtain my resolution is to die ; 

How can I live without thee, how forego 
Thy sweet converse and Love so dearly .join’d, 
To live again in these wild woods foilorn ? 
Should God create another Eve, and I 
Another rib aiford, yet loss of thee 
Would never from my ll(‘art : )io, no, T feel 
The link of nature draw me : tle>h of flesh, 

Bone of my bone thou ai*t, and from thy stale 
Mine never shall be parted, Bliss or Woo. 

Hobc, — Byron. 

I F changing (hwk, and {.corehing Vein, 

Lips taught to writhe, but not comjdaiii; 

If bursting Heart, and madd’ning brain, 

And daring deed, and vengeful .Steel, 

And all that 1 have lelt ami feel, 

Betoken Love— Ilia t love was miuo. 

ILobC. — iSIiaAcxj'finrr. 

I TjOAH''! your son : 

JMy friends were poor, but lion<-:d ; so’s my Love. 
Be not oflended ; for it hurts not him. 

That he is love»] of me : I foUow him not 
By any t4)ken of ])resum|)tuous snil : 

Nor would I have him, till T do deserve him; 

A'et never know how that Desert should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive against Hope; 

A'ct, in this captious and intenil)U* su*ve, 

I still pour in the waters of my Love, 

And lack not to lose still. 
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j 3Lobr* — Mrs. Tighe. 

A ND tliou sweet sprite, wliose I'jower cloth far extend, 

I Smile on tlic mean historian oftliy fame! 

! My heart in each distress and fear befriend, 

' Nor CTer lei it feel a lierccr ITlamo 

I I Than Innoc(*n(*c may cherish free from blame, 

I - And 1 Io])e may nurse, and Sympathy may own ; 
i ■ ¥or, as lliy rij^lds 1 never woidd disclaim, 

!: lint tru«* Allejyiaive. offer’d to thy throne, 

I'; So ine.v 1 lov' bill on<’, hy one beloved ahme. 

ILoiJC* — ShaJeespeare. 

; , j M n!]X let me go, and hinder not my course : 

j ' 1. ril be as patient as a gentle stream, 

ij And make a Va^-time of each weary step, 

I I’ill the last sU‘]) have brought me to my Love ; 

; liid thert^ I’ll rest, as, after much turmoil, 

A blessed Sonl doth in .Elysium. 

I ■ ILobf* — Bgron, 

; I rpiTUS Passion’s lm» and Woman’s art 

; A CuT\ turn and tame the Sterner Heart, 

‘ Frcmi these its form and tone are ta’t*n, 

And what they n\ake it, must remain, 
j Or break— bcfole it bend again. j 

■ ?Lobc. — ligron. 

I DEEM’D that tihie, I deem’d that Pride, 

Had qu(’n ril’d at lenglli my boyish Elaine ; 

Nor kiifw, till seated by lliy side, 
i My Heart in all, save Hope, the same. 

; \ IrfObc. — Shakcsjjearo. 

W E, that are true Lovers, run into strange eapors ; 
hilt as all is mortal in Nature, so is all .Nature in 
' love mortal in .Foll\ . 

< ILobc. — Bgron. 

E.MrJiT Iiolds no other lik<; to thee, 

f b’ if it doth, in vain for me. 


3Lobc. — MUlon. 

Conpihm’d then I resolve, 
Adain sliall share with me in Bliss or Woo: 

d('Mr f lov<* him, that w'lth J>im all deaths 
1 could endurr-, without him live no Life. 
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• j ILobc* — South. ^ 

! ' “T OTE covere a multitude of sins,” When a Scar 
I -Li cannot be taken away, the next kind oflico is to liido 
j it. — Love is never so blind as when it is to spy Faults. 

ILobe, — OckL 

That you may ])o beloved, bo amiable. 

ILoijC. — La Rochefoucauld. 

3 ^FIDELITIES ought to ext iuguisb Love, and wc i', 
.1 should not be jealous, evei» when we liavo reason to l)e | > 
M>; it is ov'l\ prrsoiis who avoid causing Jealousy who 
.■ •. 0 worth being jealous of. 

Hobc, — Shakespeare. 

O GIVE Pity 

' To her, wliose state is such, that cannot choose 
Put lend ami give, wlicro she is sure to h^se; 

■ That scj'ks not to (hid that her Sea veil ini]*)’. .‘S, 

'Put, riddle-like, livt^s sweetly where she dies. 

5Lobc, — Shakespeare. j , 

11 1 : s:n >■!, be loves my Diuvju ir •, I ' 
I tliiuk so too ; for never gaz’d the Afoou ! , 

Lpon the water, as ho’Jl stjind and read ! . 

.As ’twore my daughter’s K\os : and, to be i»lain, ! j 

1 tbink, there is not half a Kiss to choose ; j 

Who loves another best. • |i 

ILobf. — La Rochcfoncauht. j | 

NVY is destroyed by true Friendsbip, and (k>quelry ; 
by true liove. j j 

iLoljC. — Shakespeare. ! ! 

S WEhVi', rouse yourself ; and the w'cak wanton Cupid 
Shall from your ncek unloose hi.s amorous fold, 

And, like a Dewdrop from the Lion’s mane, 

Pc slii'ok to air. 

Hobr. — Greville. 

C l ASLTAL disagreements have been eoiisidiTed as springs ; 

t that give new force to .f.“ve; and I beluni* they are ,, 
:-o ; yet as a spring too frequently or too forcibly used, ; , 
remains at the place to which it is drawn back instead of 
Hying forwards; so Lovei’-s will find, that disagreements, 
if tli(*y jiro too frequent, will at Jengllj lose their h]Iastieity , 
and iinpcr to Love no more. 
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lLoij0. — Addison. 

^rpHE intelligence of AlFection is carried on by the Eye i 
X only ; good-bre(’(ling has made thtj Tonguo falsify the : 
heart, and act a part of continued restraint, wliile nature 
has preserved the Eyes to herself, that she may not be 
disguised or juisrepresented. 

llobC. — Greville. 

A S Love n il I often make a Wise man act like a Fool, so 
■vvilJ Interest often make a Fool act like a Wise man. j 

I j ILohC. — Shakespeare. 1 

I OVE is a smoko rais’d witli the fume of Sighs, | 

J neing purg’d, a Fire sparkling in lovers’ eyes ; ; 

i lleing vext, a ISoa nourisli’d with lovers* tears ; 

AVliat is it else ? a IVIadness most discreet, 

A choking Gall, and n preserving Sweet. 

ILobC. — Hidirer. | ' 

rr^ITEUE is so little to redeem the dry mass of Folliesl !i 
X and horrors from which the materials of this .hife arel 
. I composed, that an\ thing to love or to reveriuiee becomes J | 

I as it were, the Sabbath for the mind. * j 

i i ILobf. — Tucker, I 

I IWIC, peeuluuly so called, must always centre in a : 

J single ohjoet, heeanso tliat thorough eoineideni*o of 
int erc"! and parlicipation^of ]>leasure.s nt;ees.sary to render 
! j if jjcrfoet, caiinot obtain between more than two persons, i 

,| j'l iciidsln]) may take in a little larger compass, but can 
i ( xtend only to a fenv chosen objects ; the friendsliips 
recorded in history have always mu iji naira, as between , 
I TJicscus and Tirithous, Orestes and i^yfadcs, Seipio and ' 

' 1 J^clius, Cicei’o and Attieus. | 

I 3Lobf. — Shakespeare, 

i O, ’tis the curse in Love, and still approved, 

; I Wlien Women cannot love wlierc tlnw’ro beloved. 

‘ ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

Too light winning 
Makes the Prize light. 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

1 Lovkus break not lionrs, I 

: TTiiless it b(^ to come before their time j 

I {So mueli they spur their Expedition. 
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UoljC. — Byron. 

T he colli in Clime are cold in Blood, 

And Love as scarce descn’^cs the name ; 

But niiiio is like the Lava ilood 
That burns in Etna’s breast of Flame, 

3Lobc, — OreviUe. • 

T ITE poets jiiiljjcd like Philosophers, when they feigned j 
Love to be Blind ; )iow often do we see in a Woman | 

I what our judgment and taste a))provc, and yet feel nothing j 
I towards her ; how often wliat they both condemn, and yet | 

; feel a great deal I 

j Hobc. — Shakespeare. , ; 

K ind is my Love to-day, to-morrow kind, ! 

Still constant in a wondrous Excellence j ‘ 

I Fair, Kind, anil ^rrtic, have often liv’d alf)nc, ; 

I Which three, till now, never kept seat in one. ' 

ILobC, — Terence. ' 

1 'r is possihlt* that a man can be so Vhangecl by Love, 
that one could not recognise him to bo the same person. ' 

iLubc. — Shakespeare. | 

Admir’d Miranda ! 

Jndoed, (ho top of Admiration ; worth ! 

W'liat’s dearest to the worldly full many a Lady i 

I’ve ey’d witli best regard, and many a time 
1 Th’ harmony of their tongues hath into bondage j 

Brought my too diligent Ear ; for several virtues ! 

Have 1 lik’d sev’i'ul Women, never any | 

! With so full soul, but sonic detect in Jier j ' 

1 Did ipv.irvel witli the noblest grace she ow’d, 

I And put it to the foil. But you, O you, 

i So perieet, and so peerless, are created 

I Of every Oreature’s best. \ , 

i ILobc, — CoUon. ! 

I ri^tHE plainest man that can convineo a Woman that he 
! .L is really in Love with In r, has done more to make her ; 
j in Love ivith him than the handsomest man, if hi^ can . 
j prodnee. no such conviction. For thi'. Love of Woman is ! ; 
j a shoot, not a seed, and flourishes most vigorously only i 
' when uigraftcd on that Love wdiich is rooted in the breast j I 
; of another. 
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3Lo\iC* — ILume. 

TX7B[EN a person is on(*e heartily in Love, the little 
VV faults and caprices of Jns Mistress, tlio jealousies 
and quarrels to which that Commerce is so subject, how- 
ever unpleasant they he, and rather connected w ith Anger 
and Hatred, arc yet to be found, in many instances, to 
give additional force to <he prevailing i^ission. 

ILohc. — Middleton. 

Tue treasures of the deep are not so precious 

As are the conceal’d Comforts of a man i 

liock’d up in Woman’s Love. i 

^ ILohc. — ShaJeespeare. 

Wish chastely, and love dearly. j 

ILotiC. — Slialce.spvftre. 

D idst thou but know the inly touch of Love, 

Thou woiild’st as soon go kindle fire with snovr, 
j As seek to quench the fire of IjOVc with w*ords. 

I do not seek to quench your Love’s hoi lire, 

I Ihd qualify the Fire’s e:ctrc‘nie rage, ; 

' I Lest it should burn above the i>ounds of reason. 1 1 

i The more thou dam’st it up, the more it burns j , j 

, j 'I’hc current that with gt‘idle murmur glides, 

'I’liou know’’st, being stopp'd, unpaliently doth rage ; | ! 

I lb.it, when his fair cour,sc is not hindered, 

! JI{? makes sweet Music with the cnaniol’d stones, ; 

* (living a gentle Kiss to every sedge i 

Jit' overtaketh in Ins pilgrimage; I 

.\iid so by many winding nooks he .stray.M, 

^^itll w illing sport, to tliu wild Ocean. 

ILobf . — JEroftnivs. 

T oy L, that has notliing but Beauty to keep it in good 
A health, is short-lived. 

EobC. — Hvrfon. 

N 'O ('\n*d or Cable can draw so for(;ibly, or bind so fast, [ 
a.i Jjove can do with only a single Thread. 

j Eobc* — Goldsmith. 

j 1~ OYE, when founded in the Heart, wdll show itself in | 
ij 1.J a thousand unpremeditated sallies of Fondiu'ss ; hut | 

! j ev. ry < ool deliberal e exliibition of the Passions only argues j 
l[ little understanding or gi'eat Insincerity. i 




OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD, 301 


iLobc* — Milton. 

I Smiles from reason fltnv, to Brutes denied, 

And arc of Love the food. 

ILobe. — EuUer. 

A FFl<]G'!riOXS, like the Conseienet*, are rather to ho 
LX led Ilian dnnvii ; and ’tis to bo feared, they that ^ 
marr^ where they do not love, will loro where they do not 
niiirr5\ 

ILobc* — Sliaiccspearf’. 

O SPTItIT of Love, how (|ui(*k and fresh art thou ! 

That, notwithstandhi" thy eapactity, 

I Ecceiveth as tlie Sea ; nought enters thercj^ 

1 Of what validity and pilch soe’er, 

' But. falls into abalenient and low ])nee, 

Even in a minute ! so full of Shapes is Eancy, 

That it alone is high-fantastical. 

1 5lobf. — Drtfden. ^ 

X ET Grace and Goodness bo the principal loadstone of 
i thy Affections. For Love which hath ends, will have 
an end j wheivas that which is founded on true A^iidue, 
will always continue. j 

Hobc. — Shakenpeare. 

Let mo but bear your Love,*ril bear your Cares. I 

llobc. — Saville, < ' 

I T is as false to play with Fire ns to dally with Gallant rv. ; 1 
Love is a jiassion that hath friemds in the garrison, and j'} 
for that reason must by a Woman be kept at such a dis- i 
tance, that slio may not be witbin the danger of doing the ' 
most usual thing in the >vorld, which is conspiring against | 
herself; else tlie hunihlc (-rallant, who is only admitted as j 
a trophy, very often heeometh the conqueror ; he )nitteth ! 
on the style of V"i(?lory, and frr>m an admirer groweth inti> 
a Master, for so lie may bo called from the mojiicnt he is 
in possession. 

ILobr, — Mrs. Cowlep. 

rilJTE Avoman that has not touched the Heart of a man 
-L before lie leads her to the Altar, has scarcely a chaiuro - 
to eliarm it, when Possession and Scciuity turn their 
powerful arms against her. 
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Hobf. — / 'aleruis Maximus. 

^T^HERE tlicro cxissts tlie most ardent and Irnc Love, 
[dVV it is often bettor to be united in Death' •than sepa- 
rated in Life. 

ILobc* — Colton. 

1#^ ^ ORPOREAL eliarms may indix^d gain adinircra, but 
th('fe must be mental ones to retain tliem ; and 
Horaei' laid a delieate feeling of iliis, when he refused to 
restrict, tlio Pleasures of the Lover merely to his eyes, but 
added also those of the Ear. 

Qui sedens idoniidem^ ie 
Sj)r(*ia{ et aifdit ! 

'* Hobr. — Tlanfus. 

W HERE Love has once obtained iidluencc, any Sea- 
soning, I believe, n iJJ p]eas(‘. 

— Sheuxtone. ^ 

T OVE ean bo founded upon Natun‘only, or the a])])(‘ar 
J ance of it, for this reason-? however a pei*uke may 
tend to soften the human features, it can vim’v seldom make 
aniendd for tlie Tiiixture of Art ifiee- which it discovers. 
Hobe. — Lrratcr. 

I OTE sees what no eye sei's ; Love liears what no ear 
_j hears ; and wliat iievssr rose in the heart of man liove 
prepares for its object. 

Hobe. — SUtali'espcare. 

Sue bids you 

All on llie wanton Rushes lay you down, 

And rest your gentle Jfead upon her lap, 

And ^he will sing the song that pleaseth yon, 

Ami on your eyelids crown the f lod of sleep, 
(Planning y on rTUood with pleasing heaviness ; 
IMaking such (liffrenco bi'twixt wake and sleep, 

As is the ditrivnee betwixt day and niglit, 

^J’be hour bidbin) the heav’nly-liarucss’d tciiiii 
Regins his (J olden progress in the cast. 

HoijC. — La Brufjere. 

IC never love heartily but once, and that is the lirst 
7 V tune we love. Succeeding iiieluiations are less invo- 
luntary . 
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ILoSjf* — Colton. 

I "r is a tlMii^^cvous cx]ierirnent to call in Gratitude as 
an ally to Lovo. Lovo is a debt, Avliieh ineJi 11a lion 
always pays, obli^ationnever; and the moment it becomes 
lukewarm and evaiuiscont, w'miiiisccnces on the score of 
Gratitude serve only to smother the ilame. 

llohc. — Shakespeare. 

It wen^ all one 

TlwTt L should love a bright partio’lar Star, 

Ami think to wed it ; lie is so abovi^ me : 

In his bright Kadiauco and collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 

U'h’ ambition in my iiove thus plagues itself; 

The hind, that would be mated by the Lion, 

Must die for liOVO. 

ILobc. — Colton. 

1 OVE IS an ailianee of Friendship and of Lust ; if the 
.‘*.i former predominate, it is a Fussiou exalled and 
vetined, but if tlie latter, gross and sensual. 

ILobe* — Shahispeare. 

T F music he the food of T.ove, jilay on ; 

Give me excess of it ; thnl, surfeiting, 

rrhe spiiH’lilo may sicken, ;ind so tlie. 

That strain again ; it had a dying' fall : 

O, it e:\me o’er my Eiw like the sw(‘et simUi, 

Tliat. breathes upon a bank of violets, 

Stealing and giving Odour. 

ILobf. — Shakespeare. 

TkXjL this youth wliafc Tis to Love. — 

It is to he all made of Sighs and UVars ; 

It is to ho all made of Faith and Service : — 

It is to be all made of Fantasy, 

All made of Passion, and all made of’vvisbc's j 
All Adoration, llutv, and Ob^ervanet*, 

All ll’iimbleness, all ratieneeuud Impatience, 

All Purity, all Trial,, all Observance. 

lLnbf4 — Shakespeare. 

Lk-WJ*: you your power to draw, 

And I shall have no Power to follovv you. 
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ILoijC* — Addison. 

K IDTCULE, porlinps, is a bellt'r expedient a;]famst 
LoA'e, tliini sober advice ; and I am of opinion, that 
Hiidibras and Don Qnixolc may bo as eiloctual to cure 
the extravagancies of Ibis Passion, us any one of tbo old 
pbilosopliers. 

ILobr* — Addison. 

T il 1C pleasantest part of a man’s life is generally that 
\Yhieh passes in Courtship, provided his Passion be 
sincere, and Iho party beloved kind with Discretion. 
Love, Desire, Hope, all tlie pleasing motions of the Soul, 
rise in the pursuit. 

HollC. — JlawIcfiswoi'lU. 


1 


and (*old. 

3Lobc. — ShaJeespeare. 


w 


\ S Love without Estc(‘m is volatile and capricious ; 
Este»')n witliout Love is languid j ' 


I P ever (as that ever may be near) 

You meet in some fresli cheek tlic power of Fancy, 
Then sliall you know the AVomids invisible 
That Love’s keen j\rrows make. 

S.obr* — Sir Philip Suhu'if. 

T rue Lovc can no more be* diminislied l)y showers of 
evil than Flowers arc inan’cd by tiniely Kains. 

t ILobc* — JEunpldes. 

That Lovc alone, which Virtue’s laws controxd, 

\ l)(>serves reception in the liunian Soul. 

iLobc* — Colton, 

T OYE may exist without Jealousy, although this is 
J ra]’(^ ; but Jealousy may oxibt witiiout Love, and this 
is eonimon. 

Hobe. — ShaJeespeare. 

O ror lca<lcn incssengcrs, 

I'hat ride u^’^^ fhe violent sj)ced of Eire, 

I'dy with false aim : move the still-piercing air, 

That sings with piercing, do not touch niy Lord ' 

Hobf, — La Ttochefoncanld. 

E always dread the sight of the person wc Lovc when 
we Ijave been coquetting clscwliere. 


!l 
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ILobt* — Shakespeare. j 

Timk, Force, and Death, : 

Do to this body what extremes you can : 

But tlie strong base and building of my Love 
I Is as the very centre of tlie Earth, 

i Drawing all things to it. 

J Hobc. — Shakespeare. 

I LEAVE myself, iny friends, and all for Love. 

Thou, thou liast metamorphos’d me ; 

' 1 Made nni m'glect my Studies, lose my tune, 

' 1 V'lir with good Counsel, set the world at nought ; 
ij Made wit wit h musing weak ; IL'art sick \\ ith thought. 

i ILobc. — La Rochefoucauld. 

A MAN of sense may Love like a Madman, but never 
like a Fool. 

lL0b0. — Shakespeare. 

How pilvcr-swee.t sound Lovers’ tongues by night, 

Like softest music to attending ears ! 

Uollf. — Shakespeare, 

I HAVIO done penance for contemning Love ; 

Whose high ijnpcrious thoughts have punish’d mo 
i With bitter fasts, with penitential groans; i 

j Witli nightly tears, and daily heart -sore sighs. 

; For, in revengt^ of my contempt of Love, 
i Love hath chas’d Sleep from niy enthralled Eyes, 

And made tliom watchers of mine own Heart’s Sorrow, i 
i O gentle, t’rotheiis, Love’s a mighty Lord ; 

! And hath so buinbled me, as I confess, 

^.riiere is no woo to his correction ; 

Nor to his s<jrvice, no such Joy on earth. 

Now no discourse, except it bo of Love ; 

Now can I break my fast, diue, sup, uud sleep 
Upon the very naked name of liOve, 

j ; ILobe. — Sterne. 

I T is sweet to h'cl by wliat Une-spun threads our Aftec- 
tions are drawn together. ! 

ILobc. — Shakespeare. 

TiiJi gifts, she looks from me, pack’d and lock’d 
XJ]) in my Heart ; whicli 1 have given already, 

But not deliver’d. 

X 
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3Lobc# — La Rochefoucauld. j 

A ll the Passions make us commit faults, but Love | 
makes us commit the most ridiculous ones. | 

ILollC* — Goefhe. j 

H AT'S makes us vehement partisans, but Lovo still ! 

more so. ; 

ilobc* — ShaJce&peare. I 

j Love 

I AVih creep in Service where it cannot go. ! 

j ILobc. — La llochefoucauld. i 

I / We forgive so long as wo love. 

I ILobf* — Shakespeare. 

O irARD-BELIEVTNGr Love! how strange it seems 
Not to believe, and yet too (Todulous ! 

! Thy weal and woe arc both of them exireiuOvS, j 

! Despair and Hope make thee ridiculous ! 

TJie one doth flatter thee, in thouglits unlikely, 

Witli likely Thoughts, the other kills thee quickly. 

ILobc* — * La Iloehefoucatild. 

j rniTE pleasure of Lovo is in loving. We are haj)pier in I 
I L the Passion wo feci than in tJiat wc excite. | 

Hobc. — Shakesjjeare. 

• If the nieasuve of thy .Joy 
Be heap’d like mine, and that thy skill bo more 
; 'J’o hla/on it, then sweeten with thy Breath 
! . This jieighboiir air, and let rich snusicr’s loiiguo 

! Unlbld the imagined Jlappiiiess, tluit botli 
i Ecceive in eithei* by this dear encounter. 

j ILobr. — Shakespeare. 

! O MY scad’s Joy ! 

; 1 If after every Tempest come suc'li calms, 
i IMay the winds blow till they have weaken’d Death ! 

: And let tlic labouring bark climb hills of seas, 

! 01y)nj)us-high ; and duck again ns low I 

! As Jlfll’s from Heaven ! If it Avere now to die, 

’Twero now to bo most bnppy ; for, I fear. 

My soul hatli her eontimt so absolute, 

'riiat not another Comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown fate. 
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1 


ILobf* — Hazlilt. j ■ 

I T makes us proud when our love of a mistress is l| 
rofcumcd ; it ought to make us prouder still wluui wo | , 
can love her for lierself alone, without tlie aid of any such j i 
selfish refiectioii. This is the lieligion of Love. | . 

ILobc* — SkaJeespeare^ j ■ 

I F thou dost lovt', ];>T"onounce it faithfully : i 1 

Or if you tliink 1 am too quickly won, j i 

I’ll frown and be perverse, and say thee nay, 

So thou wilt woo : but, else, not for the World. 

ILobf. — La Rochefouoaiild. 

I T is difiicult to tlcfinc Love. All that we can say of it j 
is, that in the Soul it is a pa.ssion for reigning ; in j 
Minds it is a sympathy; and in the llody it is nothing I 
but a latent and delieutcOesircto possess tliii loved object. 

ILobC» — La Jlochefovcanhl. j 

T OA’^E, like Fire, cannot subsi'^t wdlliout trontiniial 
1 movement j as soon as it ceases to hop(‘ and fear, if- | 
ei.’ases to exist. j 

ILobc. — Shahespeare. ! . 

t'f 'HE course of true Love never did I'un smooth ; 

.L But, cither, it was diflereut iii Blood — j . 

Or else misgratrod, in rt'spec.t of Yi'ars — | . 

Or else it stood upon the ehoioi', of Friends — r. 

Or if there wei*e a sympathy in choice, ■ ’ 

W^ar, Bi ath, or Sickness did lay siege to it ; i I 

Making it inoiiientary as a Sound, 

Swift as a Sliatlow, short as any Dream, : . 

Brief us the lightning in tlic collied night, j ; 

That (iu a spleen) unfolds both Heaven and Earth. ; ; 

And ere a jnan liath power to say, Behold ! i 

The jaws t)f Darkness do devour it up ; 

So quick bright things come to confusion. i 

ILobc* — La lioclivfoncavJd. 

rPHEBE is no Disguise wliicli can long con<val Love 
J- Avlicrc it does, or feign \^hero it do(;s in)t., exist. 

3LobC* — Jeati Paul. 

I ^^RIENDSTTIP requires Actions ; Love requin's not so : 

inueh prools, as Expressions, of Love. Love demands 
? little else than the power to feci and to requite Love. j 
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'/ ILollC* — Shakespeare. 

Love is not Love, 

Which jil(-crs ivli(?n it alteration finds ; 

Or bends, witli the remover to remove ; 

O no ! it is an ever-fixed mark, 

That l<K^ks on tempests, and is never shaken ; 

It is tlic IStar to every wandering bark, 

M'liose worth’s unknown, although his licight bo taken. 

; j TjOvi'V not Time’s fool, though rosy Lij>s and Cheeks ' 
I W'itliin liis bending sickle’s compass conic : 
i I Love alters not with his brief Honrs and Weeks, 

J ! Lilt boars it out even to the edge of Doom. l| 

‘ j I 

I ILohc. — La Rochefoucauld. ! 

I I T i'< with true Love as with Apparitions. Every one |, 

:! X talks of it, blit few have ever seen it. j 

'} ILobf. — Shakespeare. j' 

i| Lind up tliose tresses J O, what Love I note !‘ 

In the fair iniiUitude of tliose Iut liairs ; j' 

Wlioro but by chance a silver drop hath fall’n, i: 

.Kv*ii to that drop ten thousand wiery Erieuds ji 

; ' -Do glow themselves in sociable Grief; j 

jl Like true, in separable, faitli fill Loves, 
j Sticking together in Calamity. } 

■ j fLoijC. — Shakespeare. j 

I S WEAR to thee by Cupid’s strongest bow ; j 

J>y liis best Arrow with the golden head, \\ 

ij Ly the simplicity of Venus’ doves, |; 

‘ ' Ly that, wliicli knittetli Souls, and prospers Loves ; j; 

And by that fire which burn’d the Carthage Queen, i 
When the false Trojan under sail was st'cn ; )• 

Ly all the Vows lliat ever men liave broke, j; 

! In number more than ever AVomcn sj>oke ; i 

In that same place thou hast appointed mo, 
i , To-morrow truly wdll 1 meet with thee. 

I Hobf. — La Roclufoiicauld. i 

W OME^S^ often fancy themselves in Love oven when | 
they are not. The occupation of an Intrigue, the j' 
ij emf)tion of mind which Gallantry prodmres, the natiu*:d i 
h uring t(» the pleasure of being loved, and il»e jiain ot 
• i ivrii>iiig, persuade them that they feel the passion ol Love, 

! i when in reality they feel nothing but Coquetry. j 
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I iLotje* — Anon, 

A ll tatlcrs (leliglit in getting hold of anything ahin to 
a Love Story ; not merely from a fondness for scandal, 
j but because tlie most powerful and pleasurable of human 
' Fci’lings is in some measure awakened and (jxcited thereby. 

1 i Hobc* — Shakespeare. 

0 , TIOAV this spring of liOvc rcsembleth j 

The uncertain glory of an April day ; , j 

Which now sliews all the beauty of the fcSun, 

And by and by a Cloud takes all away. , ■ 

' ! 10Lol)C. — Shakespeare. \ '• 

I^'arewell ; one Eye yet looks on Ibcc, j | 

1 But w ith my heart the other Eye doth sec. j j 

All, poor our sox ! this fault in us I lind, ; | 

! ^rhe error of our ICye diin^cts our mind. 1 1 

j What error loads, must err ; O Iheii conclude. ’ i 

: Minds sway’d by Eyes are full of turpitude, 

,| ILohC. -- Shakespeare. ' 

' Love’s horn Ids si unih I bo t h on gh i , - 

Which ten times faster glide than the Sun’s beams j 
i Lriving back Sliadows over low’ring hills : j I 

i Tlicrcfore do nimblc-piuion’d Boves draw Love. 

! And therolbro hath the wind-swult Cupid vings. 

iLohf. — Ovid. I 

r ET him w'ho dews not choose to be considei*cd n lazy i ' 
J Ecllow fall in JiOve. j 

; ILohc. — Shakespeare. | 

Love like a Shadow Hies, when substance Love pursues ; 1 1 

j Pursuing tJiat tliat (lies, and flying what pursues. ! 

I 3Lohc^ — Shakespeare. !| 

; r|)lIINGlS base and vUe, holding no quantity, ' 

X Love can transpose to form and Dignitv . , ' i 

Love looks not with the Eyes, but with the mind ; ! 

And tlicrelbrc is wdng’d Cupid painted blind ; i 

i Ifor liatli Love’s mind of any Judgment taste : i 

;j Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy Haste : i 

And therefore is Love said to ho a child, 

.1 Because in choice he is so oft beguil’d. 

[j As waggish boys in game themselves forsweiu’, ; 

I So the boy Love is perjured every whore. , j 


I 
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j ILobc. — La MocTiefoucauld^ 

M en are almost equally diflicult to satisfy, when they 
liaA^e A'ciy much Love, and when they have scarcely 
any left. 

Hobf* — La llocltefoucauld. 

I T is impossible to love a second time what we have once ! 
^ really ceased to love. 

3Loi)C. — ShaJeespeare, ■ . 

. Thkt do not love, that do not sliovv their Love. 

I — Colion, I 

L ove is an alehymist that can transmute Poison into j’ 
food — and a Spaniel, that preh'ra oven Punishment •' 
i| fro?n one hand, to caresses from another. But it is in i 
'I Love, as in War, w'c arc often more indebted for our 
' success to tlic Aveakness of the defence, than to the energy j 
I of the attack j lor mere Idleness has ruined more Avomon 
I than Passion, Vanity more than Idleness, and Credulity |; 
more than either. 

Hohf. — ShaJeespeure, 

0 MOST potential Love! a'oav, bond, nor space, 

In tj»ee liath neither sting, knot, nor conihic, 

|, Por tlion art all, and all things else are thine. ! 

•; wi icn thou inipressost, what are Prt‘ce])ls AAortli j, 

- Of .'talc fxaniplc ? AVJiten tliou Avili inilaine, i 

I How coldly tliose impediments stand ibrtli j 

Of Wi'idth, of filial Fear, LaAv, Kindrcfl, Fame? j| 

l.o\ f’s arms are P»'uce, ’gainst ruhi!, ’gainst seiiae, ’gainst | 
i shame ; | 

And SAvectensi in the suffering pangs it bears, 

The Ak)cs of all forces, shocks, and fijurs. i 

ILobc. — Moore. 

ri AJIE time I’ve lost in Avooing, ■ 

J 1. In Avatching. and pursuing 

j ^J1ie Light that lies 

In Avomun’s E^cs, 

Has been my Heart’s undoing. 

Tho’ Wisdom oft hath sought me, 

1 scorn’d the lore she brought mo. 

My only books 

i Wore AA'oman’s looks. 

And Folly’s all they’ve taught me. 
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Hobe. — Colton. 

F JIIENDSHTP often ends in Love; but Love, in 
Eriendship — never. 

ILobc. — Jiyron. 

O URS too the Glance none saw beside ; 

The Smile none else might understand ; 

The whisper’d Thought of hearts allied, 

The pressure of the tlirilling hand. 

Hobc. — Moore. 

I COULD have lov’d you — oh so well ; — 

The drciam, tliat \vishing boyhood knows, 

La but a britrld, beguiling Spell, 

Which onlj' lives, while Passion glows : 

But, when this early flush declines, 

"Vnien the Heart’s vivid morning fleets. 

You know not Ihcn how close it twines 
Round the first kindred soul it meets ! 

Yea, yes, I could have lov’d, as one 

VVho, while his youth’s eneliaiitments fall, 
Einds soniotliiug clear to rest ui>on, 

Wbi(!li pays him for the Loss of all ! 

ILobc* — Shakespeare. 

Love’s cjounsellors slmuld fill the bores of hearing, 

To tlio smothering of the Soijse. 

ilobc, — Shakespeare. 

Violent delights have violent ends, 

And in their Triumph die ; like fire and jiowder, 
Wliicli, as they kiss, consume : the sw'cctest Honey 
Is loathsome in its own Deliciousncss, 

And in the taste confounds the appetite : 

Therefore, love moderately ; long Love doth so, 

Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow. 

3Lobe* - 7 - Byron. 

T hen tliciv were Sighs the deeper for suppression. 
And stolen Glances, swixjter for the theft, 

And burning Blushes, thoogh for no transgression, 

■ Trembling, when met, and restlessness when left. 

ILflbe, — Brior. 


Love, well thou kiiow’st no partnership allows : 
Cuphl averse rejects divided Vows. 
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ILobc. — Byron, 

N or was all Lo^e shut from him, though his days 
Of passion had consumed themselves to dust. 

It is in vain tliat we would coldly gazo 
On sucJi that smile upon us ; tlie lleart must 
Leap kindly bac^k to kindness, thougli disgust 
IJatli wean’d it from all worldlings : thus lie felt ; 

For there was soft Remembrance, and sweet trust, 

In one fond Breast, to wliicli liis own would melt. 

And in its tenderer liour on that his Bosom dwelt. 

3Lobc. — Byron, 

N one are all evil — quickening round his heart, 

One softer feeling would not yet depart ; 

Oft could he sneer at others as beguil’d 
By Passions worthy of a fool or child ; 

Pot ’gainst that passion vainly still he strove. il 

And oven in him it asks the najnc of Love ! 

Yes, it was l.ove — unchangeable — unchanged, j, 

Felt but for one from whom he never ranged ! i' 

Though fairest captives daily met his eye, 

He shunned, not sought, hut coldly passed them by ; |; 

Though many a Beauty drooped in prisoned bower, 

None over sooth’d his most unguarded hour. ; 

Yes — it was Love — if thoughts of tenderness, j 

Tried in temptation, strengt hened hy distress, j 

Lnmoved by Absence, firm in every clime, ' 

And yet — Oh more than all ! untived by iime ; 1 

AN'hich nor defeated liopc, nor ba/Ued wile, 

C»mld render sulhm were she near to smile ; I 

Nor rage could lire, nor sickness fret to vent | 

On her one murmur of his discoiitimt ; f 

"VYhich still would meet with joy, with calmness pari, 

Lest that his look of grief should reach her heart j ; 

A\'hieh nought removed, nor menaced to remove — 

If there be Love in inortals^tbis was Love I 

Hobc. — JDryden. ' 

I FIND she loves him much because she bides it. 

Love teaches cuntiing even to Jnnoeonee ; i 

And where he gets posscssioif, his lirst work ' 

Is to dig dee]) within a Heart, and there 
Ijii^ hid, and like a Miser in tbo dark, , 

To feast alone. | 
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iLobe* — Moore. 

A las — how ligUt a cause may move 
JJissension between Hearts that love ! 

Hearts tliat tlui world in vain had tried, 

And sorrow but more closely tied ; 

That stood the Storm, when w^‘lves were rougli, 

' Yet in a sunny liour (all off, 

Like ships lliat liave gojie down at sea, 

When >leaveii was all tranquillity. 

^ ILobc* — Higgom. 

* T OVE is that passion whicli refines the Soul ; 

J_J First made men Heroes, and those heroes Gods ; 
Its genial fires in form the sluggish mass ; 

The rugged soften, and tlie tim’i*ous warm ; 

Gives wit to Fools, and manners to the Clown : 

Tlie rest of life is an ignoble calm ; 

. Tlu* soul unmov’d by .Love’s inspiring breatli, 

■ Like lazy waters stagnates and corrupts. 

ILobC* — Drgden. 

ri’tllEKE is no satiety of Love in thee ; 

.L Enjoy’d, thou still art new" : Perpetual 8i)rmg 
la in thy arms j the ripen’d Fruit but falls. 

And blossoms rise to fill its empty place, 

And I grow rich by giving. 

Hobf. — Otway. 

U JTAD so fixed my Heart upon her, 

Tliat wheresoe’er I fram’d a scheme of life 
I h\ir time fo come, she was iny only joy. 

With which I used to sweeten future cares : 

X fancy’d Pleasures, none but one who lo>*t3s 
And duals as I did, can imagine like them. 

ILobe* — Drgden, 

1 0VE gives Esteem, and then he gives Pesert : 

i He either finds equality, or makes it : 
lake 1 )eath, he knows no ditlerenco in degrees, 

Put planes and levels all. 

fLobC. — Addison. 

j Wjien' Love’s well-timed, *tis not a fault to love: 

' The Sljj(2ng, the Bmyc, the Virtuous, and the Wise, 
Sink in the soft captivity together. 
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• Addison. 


! T OVE is not to be reason’d down, or lost 
I JlJ In liigli Ambition, or a thirst of G-reatnoss ; 
j ’Tis second life, it grows into the soul, 
j Warms ev’ry vein, and beats in ev’ry ])ulse : 

I feel it hero : my Kcsoluiion melts. 

ILobf* — Milton, 

I N loving thon dost well, in passion not, 

Wherein true Love consists not ; Love refines 
The thoughts, and Heart enlarges, Jiath its seat 
In Koason, and is judicious, is the scale j 

By whicli to Keav’nly love thou may’st ascend, 

Not sunk in carnal Pleasure, for wliicli cause 
Among the beasts no mate for thee was found. 

Hobc. — JS^ron, 

All the stars of Heaven, 

The deep blue noon of night, lit by an orb 
Which looks a spirit, or a sinrit’s world — 

The hues of Twilight — the sun’s gorgeous coming — 
His setting indescribable, which fills 
IVfy eyes with pleasant teai»s as 1 behold 
Him sink, and feel my heart float softly with him 
Along tlie western pamdisc of clouds — 

The forest shade — the green bough — the bird’s voice, 
^J’he vesper bird’s, which seems to sing of love, 

And mingles Avith the song of Chcrui)im, 

As the day closes over Kden’s walls : — 

All these are nothing, to my Kyes and Heart, 

Like ’s face : I turn from Earth to Heaven 

To gaze on it. 

%0\it* — Younrf, 

O THE soft commerce! O the tender ties. 
Close-twisted witli the fibiTs of the heart! 

Which, broken, break them ; and di*am off the Soul 
Of human tloy ; and make it pain to live — 

And is it then to live? Avhen such Friends part, 

’Tis the survivor dies. 

liohf* — Y<mng, 

A RT thou not dearer to my eyes than light ? 
j Host thou not circulate thro* all my veins, 

■ ; Mingle Avith Life, and form my very Soul ? 
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3Loi)C. — Mrs. Tighe, i 

O H, who art thou who darest of Love complain ? 

He is a gentle Spirit and injures none ! 

His foes arc ours ; from them the bitter Pain, ! 

The keen deep Anguish, the heart-rending Groan, i 

VV'liich in his milder reign are never known. j 

His Pears are softer than the April showers, | 

Wliite-handed Tnnocenee supports his throne ; i 

His Sighs are sweet as breath of earliest Flowers, 

Ailbction guides liis steps, and Peace protects liis bowers. | 

3Lobe. — Spenser. j 

W ONHEH it is to see in diverse mindes ! 

How diversely liOV<i doth his pageaunts play, 
i And shewes his Powtc in variable kindes : | 

! Tlie baser wit, whose ydle thoughts alway | 

' Are wont to cleave unto the lowly clay, 

It stirreth up to scmauall Desire 
And ill lewd sloutli to waste his carclcsse day j 
But in brave sprite it kindles goodly lire, j 

i !!' TJiat to all high Desert and Honour doth asjiire. 

I ILobf. — Byron, 

Y es, Love indeed is light from Heaven, 

A spiiJ’k of that immortal fire 
With Angels shar’d, by Alla given, j 

To lift from l^arth our low desire. 

Devotion wafts the mind above, ; 

But Heaven itself descends in Love ; 

A feeling from the Godhead caught, 

To wean from self each sordid tliought ; 

A ray of Him who formed the whole ; 

A glory circling roimd the Soul I 

ILobt. — Spenser. 

G KEAT enimy to it, and to all the rest 
That in the Gardin oLAdonis springs, 

Is wicked Time, who with his scyth addrest, 

Does mow the flowring herbes and goodly t!^gs, 

And all thefr glory to the ground downe flings. 

Where they do wither, and are fovvly mard ; 

Ho flyes about, and with his*flaggy wings 

Beates downe both Leaves and Buds without regard, 

No ever pitty may relent his Malice liard. 
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3Lobf* — Lyron, | 

O H, Love ! what is it in this world of ours i 

Which makes it fatal to l)o loved ? Ah, -why ! 

With cypress branelit.> liast thou wreathed thy bowers, I 
And made thy best interpreter a sigh ? 

ILobf* — Spenser. 

rTtKUhl he it said, whatever man it sard, 

.1 That Love witli Gall and Iloiiy dotli abound! 

Lilt if the one be Avith the other wayd. 

If or every dream of Hony therein found j 

A pound of Gall doth over it mlound. jj 

ILohr« — S2)enstr. 

T ITK joys of Love, if they should ever last 

Without affliction or llisqiiietnosso, | 

That worldly chan(*es do among them east, 

Would be on Lavth loo great a blessodnoso, 

Liker to Heaven than mortal \vretehcdnes'<c j : 

Therefore the winged God, to let men weet 
Tliat liere on ICnrtJj is no sure liappin(*s.se, j 

A thousand sowres hath teinided willi oiic sweet, ;• 

To make it seem more denre and dainty, as is meet. 

3Lol)f* — Jiniltir. ^ 

w’liat can earth pvodiKH* but Love ; 

. To ]'ei)rcBont the joys above ? ! 

Or wlio but loA'(’rs can converse, | ' 

Like Angels, by the eye discourse ? ■ ■ 

Address ami comjiliment by vi>ion ; ! 

Make Love and court by Jntuitiou. ; 

ILobC# — Prior. , 

0 MIGHTY Love! from thy unbounded power ! 

How shall tlie human bosom rest secure ? j 

How shall our thought avoid tlie various snare ? 

Or wisdom to our caution’d Soul declare j 

The dillereiit shapes thou plcasest to employ, 

When bent to huj’t, ami certain to destroy ? ; 

' ILobc. — Young. 

I F Love Avere endless^ Men were Gods ; ’tis tl»at 
Logs counterlialancc tnivail, tlanger, pain, — 

’Tis ir».*nvcn’s expedient to make mortals hear 

The light, and cheat tliem of the peaceful Grave. 1 
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ILoiJt* — Ymmg. 

Not all the pride of Beauty ; 
Those eyes, that tell us what the Sun is made of ; 

Those lips, whoso touch is to be bought with Life; 
Those hills of driven snow, wdiicli seen are felt : 

All these possest arc nought, but as they arc 
The proof, the substance of an inward passion, 

And the rich plunder of a taken Ifeart. 

ILohC* — Moore. 

O IT magic of Love ! unombellish’d by you, 

lias the garden a blush or the herbage a hue? 

Or blooms tliere a pros[)c‘et in Nature or Art, 

Like the vista that sliines through the eye to the Heart? 

ILobc* — Scolt. 

I N pence*, Love tunes the shepherd’s reed ; 

In War, he mounts the warrior’s steed ; 

In halls, in gay attire is seen ; 

In hamlets, dniiees on the green. 

Love rules tin; Court, the Camp, the G-rove, 

And Men below, and Saijils above; 

Ifor Love is lleavt*!*, ajid Heaven is Love, 

ILobc. — Young. 

W HO never Lov’d ne’er suffered ; ho feels nothing, | 
Who nothing fe(*ls but for himself alone ; 

And when we feel for others, .Reason reels, 

O’erloaded, from her path, and JVIan runs mad. 

ilobC* — Scott. 

^I^RIJFi Love’s the gift which God hath given 
. 1 . To man alone beneath the Heaven! 

It is not Fantasy’s liot fire, 

■Wliosc wishes, soon as granted, fly ; 

It liveth not in fierce Desire, 

With dead Desire it doth not die ; 

It is the secret Sympathy, 

The Silver link, the Sfiken tie, 

Whi<;li Heart to Heart, and Mind to Mind, 

In Body and in Soul can bind. . * 

iLobc. — Thoimon. 

Those fond sensations, those enchanting dreams, 
Wliiiih cheat a toiling World from day to day, 

And form the whole of Happiness they know. 
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ILofac. — Burns, j 

0 HAPPY Love ! where Love like this is found ! ! 

Oh heartfelt, raptures ! PlUs beyond compiu’e ! 

Pv 0 paced much this weaiy mortal round, ! 

And sage Experitaice bids me this declare — 

“If Heaven a draught of heavenly Pleasure spare, 

One cordbil in this melancholy vale, i | 

’Tis when a youthfid, loving, modest pair, ■ : 

In otlicr’s arms breathe out the tender tale, I : 

Beneath the milk-white Thorn that scents the evening j' 
gale.” i; 

ILnbf ♦ — Bnor, j i 

IMPOTENT est ate of human life ! ^ 

W’hei*e Hope and Fear maintain eternril strife ; 

I Where lleethig Joy does lasting Doubt insi)ire ; 

I And most we question what w(‘ most desire! 

I Among thy various gifts, gr(‘at TTeaveu, bestow 
i Our cu]) of Love uiunix’d; forbear to llirow 
! Bitter ingredients in ; nor pall the draught 
i With nauseous gi’iof : for our ill-judging thought , 

I Hardly enjoys tlie pleasurable taste; 

I Or deem'd it not sincere; or fears it cannot last. 

‘ . IlobL — Sptuser. 

I 

I T? OB Love is a celestial TTarinony ' 

I . 1 . Of likely heart s emnpos’d of stars’ consent, ^ i 

I Which join together in sv\eet Sympathy, ij 

i To worke each otlier’s joy and true eonsmit, 
j Wliich tliey have harbour’d siiu'c their first descent^ ^ 

,1 Out of their heavenly bow res, where tJiey diil seo |I 

And know’ each other lu;re belov’d to be. ! ; 

! ILobr. — Joanna BaiUifi. i' 

I Fatn would I speak the thoughts I hear to thee, 

But they do choke and flutter in my tlmoat, 
i And make me like a Cliild. 

Hobc. — Joanna BaiWr. 

O FT in the watchful ])Ost, or weary march, 

Oft in the nighlty silence of my tent, 

I IMy fixed mi rid shall gaze upon it still ; 

But it will pass before my Fancy’s cyo 
Like some deligbtful vision of tbe Soul, 

To soothe, not trouble it. 
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ILobc. — Spenser. 

L ove is life’s EtkI ; an end but never ending ; 

All joys, all sweets, all happiness, awarding ; 

Love is life’s Wealth (ne’er spent, but ever spending), 
More rich by giving, taking by discarding, 

Ijovc’s Life’s Rcw’tird, rewarded in rewarding : 

Then from thy wrctelied heart fond Care remove ; 

Ah ! shouhlst thou live but once Love’s sweets to prove. 
Thou wilt not love to live, unless thou live to love. 

ILobc* — Thomson. 

Lut sure, my fritmd. 

There is a time for Love ; or life were vile, 

A tedious eiirlc of unjoyous days 

With senseless hurry lilt’d, distasteful, wretched, 

'J’ill Love eomt‘s smiling in, and brings his sweets, 
llis healing sweet>, soft cares, transporting joys, 

That nifikes the poor account of Life complete. 

And juatiiy the Clods. 

iLobc. — Milion. 

But now lead on ; 

In mo is no delay ; with thee to go 
Is to stay here j with thee here to stay 
Is to go hence niiwillingj thou to me 
Art all things nndcr lleav’ii, all places thou. 

iLobC, — T/^mson. 

W HY slioukl we kill the best of passions. Love? 

It aids Uic Hero, bids Ambition rise 
To nobler licighls, ins|)ires Liimortal deeds, 

Ev’n softens l^rutos, and advls a draco to Virtuo, 

ILobf. — Shakespeare. 

E TjT Tjovo, first learned in a lady’s eyes, 

■Jjives not alone immured in the Brain ; 

But nit li the motion of all elements, 

(Jonrstjs as swift as Thought in every power ; 

Amd gives to every power a double power. 

Above their functions and their olllecs. 

ILobC, - Prior. 

F antastic Tyrant of the amorous heart, 

11 ow' liard thy Yoke ! how cruel is thy dart I 
Those ’scape thy Anger who refuse thy sway. 

And those are punished most who most obey. 
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?Loije* — Sicift, 

L OYE why do we one Passion call, 

When ’tis a compound of tlieni all ? 

Where hot and cold, where sharp and sweet, 

In all their equipages meet ; 

Where Pleasures mix’d with Pains appear, 
Sorrow with Joy, and Hope with Fear. 

ILobc. — Byron, 

The war of elements^ no fears im]3art 
To LoTe, "whose deadliest bane is Human art : 
Tlicrc lie the only Rocks our course can check. 

Hobc* — Spenser, 

S UCH is the powre of that sweet Passion, 

That it all sordid baseness doth expel, 

And the refined mind doth newly fashion 
Cnto a fairer form, which now doth dwell 
In lus high Thouglit, and would itself excel, 
AVliich he bcholiling still with constant Sight, 
Admires the Mirrour of so Itcavenly light, 

ILcbc. — Prior, 

i, QOFT Love, spontaneous tree, its parted root 
^ O Must from two Hearts with equal vigour slioot : 
AV'hiht eac'Ii delighted and deligliting gives 
^l’h<; ])leasing ecstacw whicl) eneli receives ; 

Clierish’d with Hope, and fed with Joy it grows ; 
Its cheerfiil buds their opening bloom disclose, 

And round the happy soil difihsive odour Hows. 

If angry Fate that mutual can* denies, 

Tlie lading plant bewails its due supplies ; 

Wild with Hespair, or sick with Grief, it dies. 

ILobc. — Mrs. Tighe. 

^IJ.1 most adored ! Oh ! most regretted Love ! 
vJ Oh ! joys that never must again be mine. 

And thou, lost hope, farewell — vainly I rove, 

For never shall I reach tlmt land divine. 

JJor ever shall thy Beams celestial shine 
Again upon my sad. unheeded way ! 

Oh ! let me here with Life my woes resign. 

Or in this gloomy den for ever stay. 

And shun the scornful World, nor see detested day. 
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ILobe* — Scoit. 

3Tt! who stems a Stream with Sand, 

And fetters Flame with flaxen band, 
lias yet a liarder task to prove — 
liy firm liesolve to ct)nquor Ijove ! 

ILohe. — Spenser, 

f piTE gnawing lOnvy, the heart-fretting Fear, 

L The vain surmises, the distrustful shows. 

The false reports that flying tales do bear, 

The Doubts, the dangers, the delays, the Woes, 

The feigned Friends, the unassured foes. 

With thousands more than any tongue can tell. 

Do make a Lover’s life a wretch’s llell. 

ILohc. — Sill, 

''IIFRFi are, in Love, the extremes of touch’d Desire ; 

. Tlie noblest brightness! or the coarsest Fire ! 

In vulgar bosoms vulgar wishes move; 

I Nature gui<les choi(ie, and a^ men think they love. 

' fin Hu* loose Passion men profane the nanu*, 
i { Mistake the pur))osc, and pollute the Flame : 
j ’ In nobler bosoms Friendship’s form it takes, 

I And s(3x alone the lovely diirerciice makes. 

ILobc. — Shulc''speare, 

I Nh’VER su’d to Friend iior dnemy ; 

My tongue could never learn sweet sootliing word ; 
But now tliy beauty is i)ropos’d my foe, 

My proud Heart sues, ami prompts my Tongue to speak. 

llohe. — Coniley, 

A MIGrllTY Pain to Love it is, 

And ’tis a Pam that Pain to miss ; 

But of all Pains the greatest Pain 
It is to Love, and Love in vain. 

Ilolbc* — Tlbomson, 

W HERE lives the man (if such a man there be) 

In idle Wilderness, or Desert drear, 

To Beauty’s sacred power an enemy ? 

Let foul fiends harrow him ; I’ll drop no tear. 

I deem that carl by Beauty’s power unmov’d 
ITatod of Heaven, of none but Hell approv’d ; 

O may ho never Love, O never be belov*d! 

Y * ■ 
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ILobt. — Spunser, i 

Ne may Lore be compeld to maistcry ; 

'Fo soono as niaistory comes, sweet Love anone j 

Takcth his nimble Winges, and soono away is gone. 

Hobc. — Moore. 

T OVE will never bear enslaving ; 

i Suinnicr garments suit hiiri best ; i 

j liliss itself is not worth liaving, 

\ If wo’re by Compulsion blest. 

ILobC. — S2^€nser. 

H UIMBLED with feare and aw full reverence, | : 

JlJefori' the footsloole of lus Araje«ti(' 

Tlirowo thyselfe dowme, with IrcMtibling innocence, • 

. Xe dare looke up witli eomiptible eye 

Oil the dread face of that great J)eity, 
i , For feare, lest if ho chance to look on thee, 

Thou tiimo to nought, and quite (?onfounded be. 

Ilobc. — iJnph'U. j 

O Love ! thou sternly dost thy ]>ow'ei’ maintain, i, 
And wilt not bear a Kival in iiiy reign, |j 

Tyrants and tJiee all fellowship disdain. j: 

. ILobc. — Mrs. Ttf/he. | 

TTrirEN" vex’d by eareN, and harassM by distress, jj 
■ j VV The storms of Fortune rhill thy soul with dread, ;j 

!; Let Love, eonsoling Love! still sweetly bless, ii 

' Anri his a^suasive balm benignly shed : 

Jlis downy phimagr* o’er tliy jiillow sj>r€md, .j 

! Shall J nil thy Aver'ping SoiTows to rejiosi' J 

To Love the tender licart hath ever fled, i 

As on its mother’s breast the infant throws 
' Its sobbing face, and there in Sleep forgets its woes. 

I -jj ILobe. — Southey. 

; T' GAME’S holy flame for ever hurnetb ; 

1 J From Heaven it came, to Heaven returiietli : 

Too oft on earth a troubled guest, 

At tim(!s deceived, at times opprest, 

Tt here is tried and purified. 

Then bnih in Heaven its jierfect rest : 

It sowetli here with toil and care, 
i But t he harvest-time of Love is there. 
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! 3Lobe* — Pope. 

O TT liappy state ! when Souls each other draw, 

Wlioii Love is liberty, and Nature law : 

All tlien is full, possessing; and possess’d, 
j| No craving void loft acrlung in tiie breast : ; 

1 JCv'ii Thought uicc^ts tliouglii, ere from the lips it part, j j 
;1 And each warm wisli springs mutual from tlie Heart. j!. 

li ^ ” j! 

j 1 3Lobc. — Moore. j . 

O Tl Nature! though lih'sscd and briglit are thy rays, 

O’er the brow' ofCVt^ation enchant ingl> thrown, 

!j Yet faitd are tliev all to the lustre, that plays 

i| In a smile from the Heart that is dearly our own! ij 

I ILobc. — -V,W. li 

O ir, you for whom 1 write! whose hearts ean melt li 

At tile soft thrilling Vhhec? whose powei* you prove, 

, ; A'ou know ivliat (’harm unutterably f(‘lt, , ! 

! ! Attends the unexpected voice of Love ; | 

Above the Lyre, the lute’s soft notes above, j 

I With sweet euehanlment to the soul it. steals, [ 

i And bears it to Klysium’s happy groNC; 1’ 

! You best can tell the rapture Psyche feels 
1 1 AVlieii Love’s ambrosial Lip the vows of Hymen seals. 

1 1 ilohc, — ^haJeespenre. i j 

H IS soul is so enfetter’d to her Love, \\ 

That she may make, unmake, do what she li>t, | 
l' Iheu as lu*r a])]i(?tite shall play the Glod 
AVitii bis weak fuiielion. 

1 1 ILobr. — Ppron. I j 

H e who hath loved not, hero would learn I^ove, , | 

And make his Heart a spirit; he who Known ,j 

;! That tender mystery, will love the more, ;1 

: ! J<’or this is Love’s recess, where vain men’s %Yoes,^ 1 

j And the w'orld’s waste, hath driven him far from those, i 

j For ’tis his nature to advance or die ; ! 

I Ho stands not still, but or decays, or grows 
i Into a boundless blessing, which may vie 
: i With the Immortal lights, in its Eternity 1 

I j Itobc* — Lamb, 

j;' IHan, while he Loves, is never quite deprav’d, 

ji And Woman’s triumph is a Lover sav’d. i 
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Hob?. — Moore, 

^PO P('c tliee every day that came, 

X And find tlice every day the same, 

In PJ(‘asure’s smile or Sorrow’s tear 
Tlie same benign, consoling Dear ! j 

To meet thee early, leave thee late, I 

lias l)een so long my bliss, my fate, | 

That Life without this cheering ray, ! 

1 ‘VVliieh came, like Sunshine, every day, 1| 

I And all my pain, my sorrow chas’d, i i 

j Is now a lone and loveless waste. I ; 

ILobC* — Moore. ji 

L OYE was to his im2:)a8sion’d soul \\ 

!Not, as with others, a mere 2^art 
; 1 Of its existence, hut the whoU* — • 

' j The very Life Brcutli of lus Heart I 

j ILobe» — Spenser. 

I So Love does mine 

In stoutest minds, and rnaketh monstrous Warre : 

He niakcth warre : ho maketh Peace againe, 

And yett his Peace is but eonlinnall tlarrc : ' 

1 O miserable men that to him subject aiTe I 1 

^obc. — Moore. ' 

O il wdiat, while I could licar and sec I 

Sucli words and looks, was Heaven to mo ? I 

T 1 lough gross the air on Earth I drew, * I 

’Twas blessed, while she breath’d it too ; | 

, Though dark tlie llowers, though dim the sky, 

! Love lent them Light, wlnle she was nigh. 

lLob(* — Shakespeare. 

'■ She is mine own ; 

i And I as rich in having such a Jewel, 

i As twenty seas, if all their sand were Pearl, 

! The water Nectar, and the rocks pure Gold. 

I will be master of what is mine own : 

She is my Goods, my chattels ; she is iny house, 

My Household-stuff, my field, my barn, 

My horse, iny ox, my ass, iny any thing ; 
i And here she stands, touch her whoever dare 5 

i I’ll bring mine Action on the proudest he 

! That stops my way in Padua. 
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iLobc« — Mrs. Tighe. 

^ novel* known the silent chann 

vJ That nndistnrb’d Ketivcineni yields the soul, 

Wlicrc no intruder might your peace alarm, 

And Tenderness have wept without controul, 

- While melting Fondness o’er the bosom stole ? 

Did Fancy never, in some lonely grove. 

Abridge the liours which must in absence roll? 

Those pensive Pleasures did you nevfi’ prove, 

Oh, you have never Ijoved! you know not what is Love! 

! 12.0bc* — Addison. 

/ Why dost tliou frown upon me? 

My Dlood runs cold, niy IFeart forgets to bcave, 
i' And Life itself go('s out at tliy displeasure ! 

I ILobe. — Moore. 

y ; ^ rilWAS hut for a moinent — and yet in iliat time 

j JL She crowded tli’ impressions of many an hour: 

I Her eye had a glow, like the Sun of her clinn‘, 

I WJiicli wak’d every feeling at once iiilo Flower! 

, ilobc* — ' Milton. j , 

S O cheer’d ho hia fair spouse, and she was cheer’d, | ! 

But silently a gentle Tear let fall 1 j 

!; From cither eye, and wip’d them with lier hair; ! 

j. Two other precious drops Ihat^ ready stood, j 

1 1 Each in their crystal sluice, he ere they fell | 

j; Kiss’d, as the gracious signs of sweet Kemorse { 

j ! And pious awe, that fear’d to Jiave olfended. 

j ! ILobC* — Milton. 

I OVE, like od’rons Zephyr’s grateful breath, 

J Repays the Flow’r that sweetness which it borrow’d; 

I Ibiinjnring, uninjur’d, Lovers move 
ji III th 'ir own sphere of happiness confest, 
j j By mutual Truth avoiding mutual blame. 

j j ILobc* — JDrgden. 

j! Love is a child tliat talks in broken Language, 

1 1 Yet then he speaks most plain. 

I Hobc of tl)0 — Clarendon. 

T IIET take very unprofitable pains who cnileavour to 
persuade men that they are obliged wholly to desjiise 
j this World and all that is in it, even whilst they them- j 
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selves live here: God liath not taken all tlmt pains ii? 
forming and framing and fui-nisliing and adoniing this 
World, that lliev wlio were made by Him to live in it 
should des]iis(‘ it ; it will be well enough if tliey do not i 
loveit so iiimiodtTatcly, to prefer it before Him who made it. i i 
lLol3r of (Country. — ShaJeespeare. | i 

T ins royal Throne of Kings, this seepter’d Isle, - |! 

Tliis Karth of Majesty, this seat of Mars, 

I’his other Etlon, deini-paradise ; 

This i^)rtivss, built by Kature for herself, j, 

yVg.iinsI infection, and the hand of war; 
ij ‘I'lns Ha})py breed of men, tliis little world; ! 

. TJiis precious Stone sol in the Silvi'r Sea, j’ 

, Which serves it in the ofllce of a wall, i ! 

1 ■ Or as a moat defensive to a house, 
j Against the laivy of less hajipicr lands ; 

! ^jiiis [,)l(ssed j>l(>t, tliis Earth, tliis Keahn, tliis England, ;; 
j , Hear for her lleputation through the woi'ld. ; 

i . J$rlf#1Lobt\ — ^hnJi'('>ipean\ j 

S TK of Self-love possesseth all iuine eye, 

And all iny Soul, and sill iny every part ; 

; And for this sin there is no remedy, 

i| It. is so grounded inward in my Heart. ' I 

i, !!\l('l liinks no face so graeicuis is as mine, 

1 1 !No sh.ipo so true^no I’rnlh of such account; 

|; And fur myself mine own w orth do delino, ' 

|| vVs i all other in all worths snrmonnf. 

Ji Hut w’hen mv glass shows me myself indeed, 

Heated and chopi>’d with tann’d Antiipiity, 

^Mino OW71 Self-love quite eontrary I read, 
ij Self so Self-loving were Inupiity. 

' Uounlto, — Cowper. 

W h' too arc friends to Loyalty. We- love 

The King Avhc loves the L:uv ; respeets his bounds, 
ji And reigns content Avithin them. Him avc serve j 

' Ercely aiul Avith delight, Avho leaves ns free. j 

Hut nrollecting still tlmt he is Man, j 

i We tiaist him not too far. 

i ^USt. — Shakespeare. , 

Tirn flf .'ll being proud, Hesire doth fight with Grace, i 
T-jr Iht'O’ it revels, and wlicn that decays, | 

The guilt \ Uohel for remission prays. 1 
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iLust. — Milton. 

C APKICIOUS, wanton, bold, and brutal Lust, 

Is meanly soliisli ; when resisted, eriicl ; 

And, like the blast of Pestilential Winds, | 

Taints the swtjet bloom of Nature’s fairest forms. I 

ILust. — Spenser. j 

A S pale and wan as ashes was liis looke, 1 

Ifis body leane and meagre as a Rake, | 

And skin all withered like a (tried rooke ; i 

Thereto as cold and drery as a Snake, 

TJiat scoin’d to Ireinhle evermore and tpiake. j 

ILliSt. ~ Milton. j 

1>TJT when Lust j 

By unchaste looks, loose Ocst tires, and foul talk, j 

But most by lewd and lavish acts of Sin, 

Lets in de/ilemcnt to the inward j)arts, j 

The Soul grows clotted by contagion, ;j 

linbodics, and iinhnitcs, till site quit(5 lose !| 

The diviiK^ j’rop(*rty of licr lirst being. 1 1 

3Lust. — Shakespeare. i i 

T 'tlTE cxp('nso of spirit in a waste of Shame • I 

Is Lust, in a(dion ; and till action, Lust 
Is perjur’d, murderous, bloodi, full of blanie, 

Sayage, (extreme, rude, cruel, ftot to trust ; j > 

Enjoy’d no sooner, but despised straight; jl 

Past Reason hunted *, and, no soontw had, \\ 

Past Reason liatccl, us a swallow’d bait, ; , 

On purpose laid to mak(' the taker mad : 1 1 

Mad in pursuit, and in possession so; .i 

Had, having, and in request to liavc, extreme; | 

A l)liss in ])roor, and })roved, a very woii; 

Bei'ore, a doy ])ro\)Oscd ; behind, a dream: 

All this the world well knows ; yet none knows well 
To slum the lleaveu that loads men to this TlelL j 

Ulist* — Shakespeare. 

Y J RTUE, as it never will be moved, 

Tlioiigli Jji'wdness court it in a shape of Ileav’ji ; 

So Lust, though to a radiant angel link’d, 

Will sate itself in a celestial bod, 

And prey on garbage. 
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ILtlst. — SliaJcespeare, 

Wi’i’iiiN a iiiontli, 

Ere yet the salt of most unrighteous Tears 
Had left the ilushing of lier galled l^yes, 

She married : — O most wicked speed. 

ILust* — Shdkeapeare. 

ri'^ITlS was your Husband. — Look you now, w'hat follows : 

X Here is your Husband ; like a mildew’d oar, 

Llasting his wholesome Brother. Have you eyes ? 

Could you, on this fair mountain, leave to feed, 

And batten on lliis moor ? Ha ! liave you eyes ? 

You (rannot call it, Love : for, at your age. 

The liey-day in tlie blood is tame, it’s humble. 

And waits ui)on the Judgment ; And what judgment 
Would step from this, to this ? 

ILuxurg* — Shakespeare, 

Weariwjess 

Can snore upon the Flint, when restive Sloth’ ' 

Finds the Hown ])illow hard. | 

EtlXUrg* — Johnson, \ 

I OUCH is th(^ Diligence with which, in countries com- ! 
j O pletely civilised, one part of mankind labour for 
} anothiM’, tliat wants arc supplied fa.-lor than tlioy cun bo 
formed, and the Idle and Luxurious lind Life slagnaje for 
I w'aiit of some desire to ki^ep it in motion. This .sjWies 
I of Di.strcss furnislies a new set of occupations ; ami 
j multitudes arc busied from day to day in Unding tlio Ricli j 
i I and the Fortunate something to do. i 

I* ILgtng* — Montaigne. 

A FTEli a tongue has once got tlio knack of Lying, His 
not to be imagined liow impossible almost it is to 
reclaim it. Wlumce it comes lo pass lliat wo see some 
men, who are otlierwise very honest, so subject to this 
vice. 

^LgtUg* — Montaigne, 

I YINCI is a hateful and accursed Vice. We arc not 
J incai, nor have other tie upon one another, but 
our wcu’cl. If we did but discover the Hoitoi* and con- 
-equonccs (^f it, we sliould pursue it with Fire and Sword, 
and more juntly tlian other Crimes. 
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* ilgtng* — Addison. 

Falsehood and Fraud grow up in every soil, 

The product of all climes. 

ILging. — From the Latin. 

T he first step towards useful Knowledge, is to be able 
to detect Falsehood. 

IHabltCSS. — Byron. 

S HE look’d on many a face with vacant Eye, 

On many a token without knowing wliat ; 

She saw them watjili her without asking why, 

And re(;k’d not who around lior piUow sate ; 

Not speechless though she spoke not j not a sigh 

Relieved her tlioughts ; dull silence and quick chat 
AVere tried in vain by those who served ; she gave 
No sign, save brealli, of having left the Grrave. 

IHalJltCSS, — Moore. 

Tiijs wTctched brain gave way, 

And I became a VVi’cck, at random driven, 
Without one glimpse of Reason or of Heaven. 

— Byron. 

Every sense 

Had been o’ersirung by pangs intense, 

And each frail fibre of het brain 
(As bow-strings when relax’d by rain 
TJie erring Ai*row' launch aside) 

Sejit forlli her Thoughts all wild and wide. 

Cljc ftlagUCt, — Darwin. 

The obedient Steel with living instinct moves, 

And veers for over to the Pole it loves. 

fHagnct. — Byron. 

That trembling vassal of the Pole, 

The feeling Com[»ass, Navigation’s soul, 

IHalcbictlon, — Shakespeare. 

I ]pEEI) not thy sovenngn’s foe, my gentle earth, 

. Nor with thy sweets comfort his rav’nous sense ; 
Rut let thy spiders, that suck up thy venom, 

And heavy gaited toads, lie in his way. 
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iiflan. — Colton, ♦ 

M an id thnt oompouiul Being, created to iSU that wide 
liiatiis, that must oihcrwisc liavc remained unoccu- 
pied, bctwctai the Natural world and tlie Spiritual; and 
he aympatliidcs with the one in Ids death, and will be 
associated with the other by his resurrection. Without 
another state, it w’ould be utterly impossible for Him to 
explain tlie difliculties of this : possessing Earth, but 
destined for Heaven, he forms the link between two orders 
of Being, and partakes much of the grossiiess of the one, 
and somewhat of the refinement of the other. Ecason, 
like the magnetic influence impart (‘d to iron, givers to matter 
properties and powers which it possessed not before, but 
without extending its bulk, augmenting its weight, or 
altering its Organisation ; like that to which I have com- ^ 
pared it, it is visible only by its efleets, and perce}>tible , 
only hy its operations, lieason, suporadLled to Han, gives | . 
him peculiar and characteristic views, Responsibilities, 1; 
and destinations, exalting him above all existences that ij 
ai*c visible, hut which perish, and associating Him with i, 
those that are invisible, but which remain. Reason ia \', 
that Homeric and golden chain descending from the throne | , 
of O-od even unto Man, uniting Heaven with Eartlj, and Ij 
Earth witli Heaven, Eor all is (•oiinecti‘d, and witljout a ;• 
chasm; from an Angel to an atom, all is ))roportioni |i 
Harmony, and strcnglli. . i | 

IHan. — Pftacnl, ! : 

W HAT a chimera is Man! what a confused Chaos! ! 
what a subject of contradiction ! a i)rol‘css(?d judge j 
I of all things, and yet a feeble worm of tlie Earth! the | 
i great dejiositary and guardian of Truth, and yet a mere j 
liuddle of uncertainty! the glory and the scandal of the | 
Hniverse ! 

IHan. — Prior, 

C l EASE, Man of w'omaii born, to hope relief 
f .b>om daily Trouble and <*ontiniied (Jrief ; 

^rjjy hope of Joy deliver to the wind, 

Supi^ress thy passions, and prepare thy mind ; 

Fr(‘c and familiar with Misfortune grow, 
lie us’d to Sorrow, and inur’d to \Voc; 

By wc‘ak(anng toil and lioary age oh'rcomc. 

Sec thy decrease, and hasten to tliy Tomb. 
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fHatt. — CoUon. 

; “IlyT AN, though iudividuallj confined to a narrow spot 
I iTL of this Globe, and limited, in his existence, to a few 
! courses of the Sun, has uevertheh;ss an Imagination which 
! no despotism can eonti*ol, and which, unceasingly, seeks 
I for the Author of his destiny, througli the immensity of 
! I space, and the ever-rolling current of Ages. 

! j ftXan. Byron, 

jl Admiue, exult, — despise, — ^laugh, weep, — for here 
; I Tlicre is sueli matter lor all feeling ; — IVIan ! 
j! Thou Pendulum betwixt a smile and tear. 

I ! IHan. — Tucker. 

|! rPlTFillE arc limits to the progress of Man’s Animal 
I* X Frame : it is stationary, it declines, and is dissolved ; 

' but to this progress of Inteiligenco, in ascending tlio seale 
j of luiowledgt^ and of Wisdom, tJiere arc not any physical 
j limits short of tlie Fniverso itself, vvJiieh the ])a})py mind 
! asjnrcs to know, and to the order of which he would con- 
form his will. Tlie animals are (pialitied, by tlu‘ir orgaiii- 
1 ' sat ion and their instincts, for the particular Elemi'ut and 
ji the eircumptaiu‘e in which they are ]dnced, and they are 
ij not tit for any other ; hut Man, by his intelligent powers, 
ll is qnnlifii'd for any scene of which the eirenmstanees may 
j '; he observed, ami in which the pvppricUes of condvxct may 
1 j be understood. 

; j IVlaiU — Shakespeare. 

\ Dark do all tliat may become a Man ; 

Who dares do more, is none. 

fBan. — Teicr Pindar, 

T he mind of Man is vastly like a hive ; 

11 is tlioughts arc busy ever — all alive! 

Put heiv the simile will go no further; 

For Dee.^ are making Honey', one and all ; 

Man’s thoughts are busy in ]»ro(ln(*ing Gall, 

' Ocmiiiiitting, as it were, Self-niurther. 

— Laoater, 

T he proverbial Avisdom of the Populace at gates, on 
roads, ami in markets, instructs the attentive car of 
him who studios Man more fully than a thousand rules 
ostentatiously arranged. 
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IHan. — Prior. 

B ut do these worlds display their beams, or guide 
Their orbs, to serve tliy use, to please thy pride ? 
Thyself but dust, thy stature but a span, 

A moment tliy duration, foolish Man! 

As well may tlic niijiutcst emmet say, 

That Oaucasiis was rais’d to pave his way ; 

The snail, that Lebanon’s extended w ood 
Was destin’d only for his w’alk and food ; 

The vilest Cockle, gaping on the coast 
That rounds the ample seas, as w'ell may boast, 

The craggy rock projects above the sky. 

That he in safety at its foot may lie ; 

And the wliole Ocean’s continent waters swell. 

Only to quench his thirst, or move and blanch his shell. 

fHan. — Young. 

H OW poor, how' rich, how abject, how august, j 
How compli<iate, how wonderful, is Maul 1 

Ilow passing wonder He, who madi* liim such ! * 

Who centred in our make such stratigc extnnncs ! 

!Fi*om dilf’rent natures marvellously inixt. 

Connexion exquisite of distant Worlds ! 

Uistinguisht link in Being’s endless chain ! 

Midway from notliing to the l^eity ! 

A beam ethereal, sully’d, a?id abHor])t ! 

Though sully’d and dishonour’d, still divine! 

Dim miniature of gi’eatiiess absolute ! 

An heir of Olory ! ti frail child of dust ! 

Helpless Immortal! Insect inljiiite ! 

A Worm ! a God ! 

i flUan. — Paeon. I 

I 13 hading makctli a full Man; Conference a ready 
i I J. \ Mail ; and Writing an exact Alan. 

lUan, — Prior. 

C ONDKAIN’D to sacritice his childish years 
To babbling Ignorance, and to empty fears ; 

To pass the riper period of his age 

Acting his part upon a crowded stage ; I 

To ladling toils expos’d and endless Cares, I 

, To open (lungers, and to secret snares ; | 

To malice, which the vengeful Foe intends, | 

j And the more dangerous Love of seeming Friends. | 
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I IHan* — Tope. 

N ot always actions show the Man ; wc find 
Who does a kindness, is not therefore kind ; 
i Perhaps Prosperity becalm’d his bniast, 
j Perhaps tlie wind just shifted from the east : 

! ,, Not therefore humble ho who seeks retreat, 

i Pride guides his steps, and bids him shun the great : 

! 'W'ho combats bravely, is not therefore brave, 

I lie dreads a Oeatli-bed like the meanest slave : 
j Who reasons wis(‘ly is not therefore wise, 

His pride in reasoning, not in acting, lies. 

IPlau. — Spemer. 

y ATN glorious Man, when fluttering wind does blow 
In his liglit winges, is lifted up to skye ; 

I The sco’^nc of Knighthood and trew Chovalrye, 
j To tliinke, witliout desert of gentle d(5od, 
j And noble worth, to be advauncod hye, 

I Such Praise is shame ; but Honour, Vertue’s meed, 
j Poth bear the fay rest flowrc in liouourublc seed. 

i IPlatt, — Tope. 

B ehold the child, by Nature’s kindly law 
Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a straw j 
Some livih’cr plaything gives Ins Youth delight, 

A lit tle louder, but ns empty cpiite; 
i Scarfs, Garters, Gold amuse *his in per stage; 

And beads juid pray’r-booka are tlic toys of age ; 

I Pleiis’d with this ilniible still, as that before j 
Till tir’d he slcei)s, and Life’s poor play is o’er. 

fEait. — Speriser. 

S O gvcaii'st and most glorious thing on ground. 

May oft en need tljc helpe of weaker hand ; 
do feebk; is Man’s state, and Life unsound, 

That in assurance it may never stand, 

Till it dissolved bo from earthly Band. 

, Steele, 

A MAN that is Temperate, Generous, Valiant, Chaste, 
Faithful, and Honest, may, at the same time, have 
Wit, Humour, Mirth, Good Breeding, and Gallantry. 
While ho exerts these latter qualities, twenty occasions 
might be invented to show he is master of the other noble 
Virtues. 
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ftlan* — Tope. 

S EE him from I^'atiirc rising slow to Art! 1 

To cop}’ instinct llicn was reason’s part: 

1 Thus then to niau the voice of Nature spake — • 

I Go, from tJic crcatiiivs thy instructions take ; 

I Learn from the llirda what food the thickets yield ; j 

i Learn fi’oni the Leasts the pliysics of the held ; j | 

Thy arts of building from tlic B(‘o iv'ccivc ; U 

Learn of the Mole to plough, the Worm to weave ; j j 

Learn of the little Nautihis to sail, } 

Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving Qalc. j| 

flilait. — Shalespearc, tj 

JIowEVJEtt we do praise ourselves, I ■ 

Our Fancies are more Giddy and inlirin, j. 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and won, ! 
i Than Women’s are. : 

j IBan. — TarneU. |j 

r ET business vex him, Avarice blind, 

J Let Doubt and Kfiowledge rack bis mind, 
i Let ICrronr act, Opinion speak, 

jj And Want a/hict, and .Sickness break, 

' And Anger Imrn, Dejection (‘!iill, 

!' And Joy distract, and Sorrow kill, 

;• 'J’ili arm’d by Care,eind taiipbt t(» mow, ! 

j| Time (braws the long destruetM* blow. j, 

! ; ltlani)00h. — ShaJeesprare. 

H e is but the counterfeit of a Man, who hath not the 
life of a Man. J; 

i I l^CanJOOh* — Shakespeare. j \ 

i ; I’ll never | ; 

i ! Be such a gostling to obey instinct ; but stand, ! 

j As if a Man were Author of himself, j 

I And knew no other kin. 

I I 

f^annersf. Steele. : 

I TAKK it for a rule, that the natural, and not the i 
acquired man, is, the companion. liCarning, wit, gal- 
lantry, and Good-breeding, arc all but subordinate qualities 
in society, and are of no value, but as they are subservient 
to Benevolence, and tend to a certain manner of being or 
appearing equal to the rest of the Company. 
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IHanncrs. — Addison. 

C OMPLyVTSANCte renders a Superior amiable, an Eqxial 
agreeable, and an Inferior acceptable. It smooths 
distinction, sweetens conversation, and makes every one 
in the eom])any ]deased with himself. It produces Good 
Jfatnre and nmtiuil benevolence, encoui-ages the timorous, 

I soothes the turbulent, humanises the fierce, and diH-»^y 
linguishes a society of civilized persons from a confusion 
of savages. 

fHannerS. — La Lru^ere. 

A ]\rA]S^’»S Worth is estimated in this world according 
to his eondu(!t. 

i^anttevs. — Addison. 

T niQ true art of being agreeable, is to appear well 
pleased with all the Company, and rather fo seejn wi‘11 j 
I entertained wifh tlu’in, than to bring entertainment to , 
! ihi'in. A man thus disposed, perhaps, may have not i 
1 much Learning, nor any Wit ; hut if ho has Common i 
j Sense and sonu'thing friendly in his behaviour, it eon- 1 
' eiliatos men’s minds moiv than the brightest parts without 
I tliis disposition : it is true indeed that we should not 1 
dissemble and Hatter in company ; but a man may bo 
very agreeable, strictly consistent with Truth and Sin- 
• cerity, by n ]irudeiil silence whore he cannot concur, and j 
j a pleasing asM-nt wIumv he can. JiTow and then you meet i 
with a por.-t)!! so c\a<*< ly formed' to please, that he will ! 
j gain upon every one that hears or beholds him ; this j 
j disposition is not merolj the gift of Nature, but. frequently 
I ' the elb'ct of mneh Knowledge of tho world, and a eoui- 
j mnnd over (lie Passions. 

j ^ iTlanncrs. — Shakespeare. 

i niJIOSE that arc Good Manners at the Court arc as 
I jL ridiculous in the Country, as tho Behaviour of tho 
j Country is most moekablc at tho Court. 

I Itlanncvs. — Swift. 

I F a man makes me keep my Bistaiice, the comfort is, 
he keeps his at tlie same time. 

llflanncrs. - - OreHiic. 

Y OU will, I believe, in general ingratiate yourself with 
others, still less by paying them too much Court 
I than too liUle. 
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— Chesterfield. 

G OOD-BREEDING- is the result of much Good Sense, 
some Good Nature, and a little Self-denial for > the 
sake of others, and with a view to obtain the same in- 
dulgence from them. 

fHannerS. — Chesterfield. 

"i MAN’S own Good-breeding is the best security 
XJL against other people’s Ill-manners. 

IHauncrs. — Addison. 

O NE may now know a man that never conversed in tlie 
world, by his excess of Good-brec'ding. A polite 
country Esquire? shall make you as many bows in half an 
hour, as would servo a Courtier for a week. There is 
infinitely more to do about place and precedency in a 
meeting of tl ustices’ wives, than in an assembly of Duch- 


fHanners. 


Cumherla nd . 


T he happy gift of being agreeable seems to consist not 
in one, but in an assemblage of Talents, tending to 
connnunicato delight ; and how many are tbovc, w ho, by 
easy Manners, sw’octnoss of Temper, and a variety of 
other undeflnable qualities, possess the powder of pleasit?g 
without any visible e{U»rt, without tlu' aids of Wit, Wis- 
dom, or Learning, nay, ;jj3 if shouhl seem, in tlieir dclianco; 
and this witliout appearing even to know that they 
possess it. 

iHcmnfrsf. — Addison. 

T here is no society or conversation to be kept up in 
the world wdtliout Good-naturi‘, or something wliieli 
must bear its appearance, and supply its place. Eor this 
reason mankind have been forced to invent a kind of arti- i 
licial humanity, which is what we express by the word 
Good- breeding. 

fHannerg* — Addison. 

G OOD-BREEDING shows itself most, where to au 
ordinary Eye it ai)pears the least. 

fHonners. — South. 

I HAVE known men, grossly injured in their affairs, 
depart pleased, at least silent, only because they were 
injured in good Language, ruined in Caresses, and kissed 
- w hile they were struck under the fifth Rib. 
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I iManufts. — Fuller. 

1 ♦TN CoTiyersalion \iso soYuo,\)iit not too truicli Corcwony : 

I i it teaches others to bo courteous too. Demeanours 
I are commonly paid back in their own Coin. , 

I iiHanners. — Fuller. 

j lilT tby Carriage be frioutlly, but not foolishly free : 
i JLj^ An unwary Openuess causoth Contempt, but a little 
! Koservedness, llcspect. j and handsome Courtesy, Kindness. 

j iirlanncrs. — 

G ood Manners is tlu' art of making those people easy 
with wJiom we (converse. Whoever makes the fewest 
] persons uneasy, is tlie ])e:!i bred in tlui Company. 

iHannrrs. — Ckurehiii. 

■ •# TTTTIAT’S a fine Person, or a lieauteons Face, 

' VV Unless Dopoi’tincnt gives them decent Grace ? 

' DlessM witli all other vecpnsilcs to please, 

,! (Some want the striking Klcganee of-Kaso; 

:( ^ -The curious eve their awkward movement tires; 

'I They sexnn like Puppets led about by wires. 

j ' ftTanuers* 

A mong well-bred people, a mutual Deference is 
fiflVeicd ; Contempt of others disguised; Autliority 
cone:‘al(‘d ; alteniiou given to eai*h in Ids turn ; and an 
easy stream of conversation mifiiilniued, w’ithout Aelie- 
I menee, witlioiil inf (irrujit ion, wdthoiit eagerness for Victory, 
j and vvitliout any airs of shperiority. 

I iPfanners. — Goldsm’dh. 

C EltfCMt'NlFS are dilferent in every country; but 
ti’ue PoUitau'ss is every where the same. Ceremonies, 

I winch take up so much' of our attention, are only artificial 
j helps winch Ignoraui'c assumes in order to imitate Polite? 

ness, which is the rcMilf of Gootl Sense and Good Natui*o, 
j A p U’aon possessed of those qualities, tlxougU he had never 
■ seen a Court, is truly agreeable; and if without them, 
w'ould (jontimu* a Clown, though he had been all bis life 
i a gontleniaii uslua-. 

fPlanncrs. - Chederjteld. 

( '100D-T5PKFDIJsG carries along, with it a Dignity, 
T that is respected by the most jiotulant. Tll-breeding 
i invites and aulliorises the Familiarity of the most timid. 

! 
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fHnuncrS* — Chesterfield. 

A n able man shows his spirit by gentle Words and 
resolute Actions : ho is neither hot nor timid. 

fHanneW* — Sterne. 

H ATL ! ye small sweet Courtesies of life, for smooth do 4 
ye make the road of it, like Grace and Beauty which 
beget inclinations to love at tirst sight 5 His yo who open 
the door and let the stranger in. 

iHiinitftS. — Zimmerman. 

D O not tliink that your Lcaniing and Genius, your Wit 
or S]irightliiiess, are welcome every wliere. I w’as 
once told that my Company was disagreeable because I 
appearad so uncommonly happy. ; 

iHanners. — Smft. | 

P KIT)]^, Ill-nature, and want of Sense, are the three | 
great sources ot‘ lU-raanncrs ; witliout some one of i 
these defects, no man will behave himself ill for waiit of j 
l^^xpericmce, or wliat, in the language of fools, is called 
knowing the World. ! 

I'Hannrrs. — Pope. [ 

A ll Manners Jlake a tincture from our own, ; I 
Or come discolour’d thro’ our l^assions shown j I 
Or Fancy’s beam enlarges, muUiplicfs, J 

Contracts, invests, and gives ten thousand dyes. 

fHannrrs. — Fuller. 

C onceit not so liigU a notion of any, us to be baslifui ! 
and impotent in their presence. i 

IHanncrs. — Swift. 

O NE principal f)oint of Good-br(^c«liug is to suit our 
behaviour to the tliroc several degrees of men ; our 
Superiors, our Equals, and those below us. 

IBanntrS* — Shakespeare. 

Tfik sauce to meat is Ceremony 
(-Meeting were bare without it). 

IHanncrs. — Xa Rochrfoncaidd. 

Grace is to the Body what Good Sense is to the Mind. 
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fHaniUW* — Shakespeare. 

IlB coiild not 

Carry his Honours oven ; whether Pride 
* (Wmoh out of ilaily fortune ever taints 

The happy man) ; whether defcot of Judgment 
(To fail in tko disposing of those chances, 

Whereof he was the Lord) ; or whether Nature 
(Not to bo otlicr tlian one thing ; not moving 
Prom th* cask to tli* cushion; but commanding Peace 
Even with the same austerity and garb 
As ho con troll’d the War). 

fHanitcrs* — Steele. 

W E sec a world of pains taken, and the best years of 
Life spent, in colleetnig a sot of Thoughts in a col- 
lege for the conduct of Life, and, after all, the man so 
qualified shall Jiesitate in his speech to a good suit of 
clothes, and want (common sense before ati agreeable 
Wonian. Hence it is, tlmt Wisdom, Valour, Justice, and 
Learning cannot keep a man in countenance that is pos- 
sessed with tliose excellences, if he w'ants that inferior art 
of life and behaviour called Good H reeding. 

fHannersf. — Fuller. j 

A S the Sword of the best tempered metah is most 
ilcx-ible ; so the truly generous are most pliant and 1 
courteous in their Hchaviour to tS^ieir inferiors. j 

Itlanncrs* — La Bmyere. | 

A LTITOUOH a man may possess Virtue, Talent, and 1' 
Good Conduct, he may nevertheless bo disagreeable. : S 
; There is a certain fashion in Manners, which is too often 
neglected as of jio eonscqiieiiee, but whicdi frequently 
beconu-'s Ihe basis on which the World wall form a liivour- 
*able or an unfavourable opinion of you ; and a little atten- 
tion to render them engaging aiul polished, w'ill prevent j \ 
others from entertaining prei)ossessions respecting you, ;i 
wliich in their consequences may operate greatly to yoiur j 
disadvantage. ! 

iHanuers. — ChesterfiM. 

P KEPAKE yourselves for the World, as tho athletm 
used to do for their exercises ; oil your Mind and 
your Manners, to give them the necessary suppleness and 
licxibility ; ytrength alone will not do. j 
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HBtnnnftjJ. — Tii'Shop Middleton. li 

V IRTUE itself olfetids, when couijlod with i 

Manners. 

IMaitnfrs. — Colton. 

LWAYS suspect a man who affects ^eat . . 

Manner, an unruffled Evenness of lumper; atlA .1^, 
Enimcialion studied,, slow, and deliberate. These things 
are all unniitural, and bespeak a degree of mental disei-;: 
plinc into which he that has no purpose of Craft or 
to answer cannot submit to drill himself. The.mosUi|^ ‘ 
cossful Knaves are usually of this descripfion, as smddth ' 
as Razors clipped in oil, and as sharp. They affect the 
innocence of the Dove, which tlu*y have not, in order to 
hide the ennning of the Serpent, which they have. 

farmers* — La Mochefoucanld. 

^T^TTKRE are some persons on whom their Faults sif'lj 
I uell, and others who are made ungraceful by their j| 
Good Qualities. 

fHaitners. — La MochefoucaM. 

N othing so much prevents our being natural;,^ the 
desire of a])2iearing so. 

iHanncrs. — 'Greville. 

t TNBlCCOMING forwardness ofteiicr proceeds fronii 
) Ignorance than Impudence. 

fClanncrs. — ShnJce.^peare. 

V OE cannot wither her, nor Custom stale 
Her infinite Aurieiy. 

IBarriagr. — Mi I ton. 

H ere TjOvc ins goUleji shafts employs, hero lights 
II is (Hni^tant lump, and waves his piirjjle wings, « 
Reign.- lierc and revels j not in tin* honght smile 
Ot Jlarlols, loveless, jf)vless, unendeaEd, 

Casual fruition 5 nor in C’onrt Amonr.s, 

Mix’d dance, or wanton mask, or midnight ball, 

Or ^e)•enade, whieli tlio starv’d Lover sings 
To lii.- proud Fair, best rjuitted with disdain. 

fHarriagc. — JoJtnffon. 

AflRI.VdK is tlic '•Irietcst tic uf perpetual Eriend- 
sliip, tlierc can be jio Fricndsiiip without Con- 
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fidence, and no Confidence without Integrity ; and h© 

M . must expect to be wretched, who pays to Beauty, Biches, 

(U* thi^t regard which only Virtue and Piety can 

j ; Plarriage. — Tkomqn. 

' Friendship full exerts her softest power, 

* Vt Perfect Esteem enliven’d by Pesire 
. In^Fable, and Sympathy of Soul ; . 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing wiU, 

. Witli boundless confidence ; for nought but Love 
Can; answer Love, and render bliss secure. 

iiPlarriage* --- 

Tak 33 the Daughter of a good Mother, 
i ^ Lord Mochsuter. 

M CITHEES who force their Daughters into interested 
Marriage, are wors^o than the Ammonites who saeri- j 
i floed their children to Moloch — the latlor undergoing a ; 
\ , speedy death, the former suffering years of Torture, but j 
loo frequently leading to the same result. i 

[ , iSlarruigc* j 

> rpHOU art tlic nurse of Virtue. In thine arms | 

i She smiles, appearing as in truth she is, 

Heav’u-bom and destined to the sties agahi. i | 

' Thou art not known whew Pleasure is adored, jj 

. That reeling goddess with the xondess waist 1 < 

And M iind’ring eye, still leaning on the arm | ' 

or Novelty, her lieide frail suppoi’t ; 

For thou art meek and constant, hating change, ; 

.And finding in the ealm of Truth-tied Love , 

Joy tliat lier dlorniy llaptures uever yield. ! 

IHavviagC. — Shakespeare. I 

’U’l.s not to mate me jealov.:*^ 

V'o say’’ — my AVile is lair, feeds well, Ioats company, ! 
Is free of speech, sings, plays, and dances noil ; ■ ' 

W'hcre Virtue is, these UiC more virtuous : j j 

N'or from mine own weak merits will 1 draw' :j 

j Tlio smallest fear or doubt of her I'cvolt j 1 1 

J»’or slio had Eyes, and chose me : No, j ! 

rU see, betorc I doubt ; w'hen I doubt, pi*ove ; | ' 

And,* on tlui jivoof, there is no more but this, — j i 

Away at once with Love, or Jealousy. 
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^ fHamage. — Sh* Walter Raleigh, 

R EMEMBEE, that if thou mari’y for Beauty only, 
thou bindest thyself all thy Life for that w^ch per- 
chance will neither last nor please thee one year; and 
when thou hast it, it will be to thee of no price at all 5 for 
the Desire dicth when it is attained, and the Affection 
perisheth when it is satisfied. 

fHarriagc. — Coivper. 

O H friendly to the best pursuits of man, 

Friendly to Thouglit, to Virtue, and to Peace, 
Domestic Life in rural leisure pass’d ! 

Few know thy value, and few taste thy sweets. 

Ittarriatje. — Sir Thomas Overhury, 

A S good and wise ; so she be fit for me. 

That is, to will, and not to will the same ; 

My Wife is my adopted self, ‘and she 
As me, to wdiat I love, must frame. 

And when by Marriage both in one concur, 
Woman converts to Man, not Man to her. 

iHarnagt. *— Addison, ^ ^ 

A n Idol may be undoified by many accidental Caugw^if, 
Marriage in particular is a kind of counter-apothepsiB^' 
or a Deification inverted. — ^W^hen a man becomes familiar 
with his Goddess, she quickly sinks into a Woman, 

IHarn'age. — Bviter. 

AV'edlock without Love, some say, 

Is hut a lock without a Key ; 

It is a kind of rape to marry 

One that neglects, or cares not for ye ; 

For what does make it TOvishment, 

But being against the Mind’s consent? 
fHarriage. — Colton, 

M atrimony is an engagement which must last tlu^ 
life of one of the parties, and there is no retracting, 
nestigla. nulla retrorsum; therefore, to avoid all tlio 
horror of a Repentance that comes too late, men should 
thoroug^ily know tlie real causes that induce them to take 
so important a step, before they venture upon it ; do they 
stand in need of a Wife, an Heiress, pr a Nurse; is il 
their Passions, tlicir Wants, or their Infirmities, thiik 
st-Ucit them to wed ? Are they candidates for that happy 
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state, propter opus, opes, or opem ? according to the 
epigram. These are questions much more proper to be 
proposed before men go to the altar, than after it j they 
are points wliich, well ascertained, would prevent many 
Disappointments, often deplorable, often ridiculous, always 
remoddesB. 

ilHattiage. — Shdkespea/re, 

Let still the woman take 
An elder than herself; so wears she to him, 

So sways she level in her Husband’s heart. 

iBarriage4 — William Penn, 

F iver marry but for Love, but see that thou lovest 
what is lovely. 

fHarriage* — Justus Moser, 

I TRY to make myself and all around me agreeable. 

It will not do to leave a Man to himself till ho comes 
to you, to take no pains to attract him, or to appear before 
him with a long face. It is not so difficult as you think, 
dear child, to behave to a Husband so that he shall 
remain for ever in some measure a Husband. I am an 
old Woman, but you can still do what you like ; a w^ord 
from you at the right time will not fail of its effijct ; what 
need have you to play the siilforing Virtue ? The tear of 
a loving Girl, says an old Hook, is hke a Dewdrop on the 
Rose ; blit that on the check of aWife is a drop of I’oison 
to her Husband. Try to appear cheerful and contented, 
and your husband will be so ; and when you have made 
him haj)]iv you will become so, not in appearance but 
reality. The skill retpured is not so great. Nothing 
flattiTS a man so much as the happiness of his Wife ; ho | 
is always proud of himfself as the source of it. As soon 
as you are cheej*ful, you will be lively and alert, and every I 
moment will afford you an opj30i»tunity of h'tting fall an ! 
ag**eeable word. N"oiu* Education, which gives you an j 
immense advantage, will greatly assist you: and your 
sensibility will become the noblest gift that Nature has 
bestowed on you, when it shows itself in aHectionate assi- 
duity, and stamps on evr iy uc’tion a soft, kind, and tender 
Character, instead of wasting itself in secret i^epinings. ! 

fRarriagc* — Odd, ! 

Ir you wish to marry suitably, marry your Equal. ’ 
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fflmiSLQU — Shakespeare, 

, As for my Wife, 

I would you had her Spirit in sucli another : 

The third o’ the world is yours ; wliicli with a suaffle 
You may pace easy, but not aucli a Wife. 

IHaniage. — FalUr, 

I N Marriage, he best bowls at tlic mark of his own Con- 
tent ment, who, besides the aim of his own eye, is 
directed by his Father, who is to give liim the ground. 

I J^larnagc. — 

1 1 ARRIAGE is a feast where the Grace is sometimes 
[ j ItJ. better than the Dinner. 

I i lITarriagc. — Jtogers. 

I Aciioss the tlirf'sliold led, 

And every Tear kiss’d off as soon as slied, ji 

It is house slie enters, there to be a Light ;1 

• Shining within, when all without is night ; 

I A guardian-Angel o’er his life presiding, |‘, 

Doubling his Pleasure, and his Cares dividing! ;■ 

IHarriage. — Fuller, 

J ARKES concealed are half reconciled j whicli if gone- 
rally known, ’tis a <louhle task, to stop the breach at 
Jiom»i and men’s moutlis abroad. To this end, a good 
i; Husband never i)ubli(^ly reproves liis Wil’o. An open 
1 ' reproof puts her to do peiianee before all tliat are present ; 
alter which, many study rather Revenge than Reforma- ; 
lion. 

ftTarriage. — Thomson, 

What is the World to them, | ; 

, Its pomj), its pleasure, and its nonsense all ? | 

Who in each other clasp wliatcvor fair 
I High Fancy forms, and lavLh Hearts can wish, 

; Or on the mind, or inindAllumiiiM fai'o; 
j Truth, Goodness, Honour, Harmony, and Love, 

The ricliest bounty of indulgent Heaven. 

IHarriage, — Milton. 

Li"r us no more contend, nor hlaiiie 
Each other, blam’d enough elsewhere, hut strive • 

In offices of Love, liuw we may liglden 
Each other’s burden, in our siutro of Woe. 
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* l!Harria0C* — >SSf* Walter Raleigh. 

H ave ever more care that thou be beloved of thjr: Wife, ’ 
rather tliaii thyself besotted on her: and thou slialt | 
judge of her Love by these two obsei*vations ; First, if j 
thou perceive she have a care of thy Estate, and exercise 
herself therein : the other, if she study to please tlice, and 
be svvc(;t unto thee in Conversation, without thy instruc- 
tion J for Love needs no teaching, nor precept. 

ittarriage* — Jean PmU 

“T^C)N’T put on your left slocking to-morrow moming; 

XJ I must first mend a liolc in it.** “The author of 
this history hereby asserts that he lias often gone nearly i 

out of his Mind in consecpience of such like feminine In- j 

terludes. It is in truth to be wished that tlie said author, j 
in ease he enter into the estate of Matrimony, may find a ! 
! no'UMU to wliom lie can read the most essential principles 
; and diclata of Metaphysics aind Astronomy, and wlio will 
I not, in his most towering flights, oast up his Stockings at ji 
I bim. Ho will however be satisfied if one fall to his lot ;i 
j nln> has humbler merits, but who is capable of soaring 1 

I with him to a (certain licight : — one on w'hose- opened e^en | 

I and licai't tJie llowery Earth and beaming Heavens >triko I 

I not in infinitesimals, but in largo and towering masses ; 

I for whom tlic great whole is something more than a 
Nursery or a liaU-rooin j one wl^o, with a feeling at once 
tender and disenminating, and witli a Heart at once pious ! 

and largo, for over improves tho Man whom she lias ! 

! ivedded. Tliis it is, and no more, to which tho Author of , 

I this liistory liiiut& his wishes.** 

i fJlarTiagc. — Steele. i 

T lin good Husband keeps bis Wife in the wholesome } 

^ ignorance of unnecessary Secrets. They will not bo , 

starvoil with the igiioraneo, wdio perchance may surfeit 
j wii h tho knowledge of weighty Counsels, too heavy for the j 
; weaker sex to bear. He knows little 'who will tell liis 
I Wife all he knows. 

iHarriilgr. — Shakespeare. 

I AM asham’d, tiiat Women are so simple 

To oiler War where they should kne»d for Peace ; 
j Oi seek for Ride, tSupri*macy, and Sway, 

AVhou they are bound to serve, love, and obey. j 
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fHarria^jf. — Lord Lyttleton, • 

ill the happiest choice, where ftiv’ring Heaven 
Has equal J-.ove and easy Fortune givhi, — 

Think not, the Husband gaiiiM, iliat all is done j 
The prize of Happiness must still be won ; 

And, oft, the careless find it to their cost, 
nic Lov(?r in the Husband may be lost ; 

The Grraces might, alone, his heart allure ; 

TJioy and the Virtues, meeting, must secure. 1 

— From the Italian, 

T HK admiral of Castile said, that he who marries a 
Wife and he who goes to War must necessarily sub- j 
I niit to every thing that may happen. 1 

I fHarriagc. — lohmon. ! 

M ATtHTAQE is the best state for Man in general ; and j ; 
(‘Very IMan is a w'orse Man in pro])ortiou as lie is j 
! ; unfit for the Afarried State. J 

lllarnage. — Fuller, j 

riHTE good Wife oounnandeth her irnsband, in any j 
X equal matter, by constantly obeying him. It was 
I always observed, that what the English gained of the i 
French in battle by valour, the French regained of llio |'' 
, I English in cunning by treaties. So if the 11 usband should j 
j i chan(!o by his power in his passion to prejudice his Wife’s , 

I rigl it, slu* wisely knowet h^ by compounding and complying, ‘ 

, j to recover and rectify it again. i 

• I fHarviage. — Steele, | 

I T is common to licar both sexes repine at their change, j j 
relate the Happiness of their earlier years, blame tlic i 
I Folly and Kaslnicss of their own choi(;e, and warn tho^c j 
j wliotn they sec coming into the world against the saiiio |. 

, ])rcci]»ilanec and infatuation. Hut it is to be remcrnbcri’d I; 

that the days w'hicli they so much wish to call back, are | 

; tlie days not only of OlibaOy but of Youth, the days of . 
iiovdt y and impi’O vement, of ardour and of Hope, of lieall li 1 1 
and \ igour of body, of Gaiety and Lightness of Heart. It ■ 

'I is not ea^y to surround life with any circumsta net's in ; 

whicli Youth will not be delightful; and I am afraid that 
Ij whether married or unmarried, we shall find the vesture j, 
j of tcri'cstriul Exisleiieo more heavy and cumbrous the j, 

I : longer it is worn. j j 
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il¥larmtje* — GqUo%: 

T hat alUance may be said to have a double tie, where 
tlio Minds are united as well as tlie Uody, and the 
union will have all its strength, when both the .links arc 
in perfection together. 

fHarrtage. — Terence. 

I T does not apjauir essential that, in forming Matrimo- 
. nial Alliances, there should be on each side a parity of 
Wealth; but tliat in Disposition and Manners they 
should be alike. Chastity and Modesty form the best 
dowry a parent can bestow. 

IHarn'age. — Beaiiie. 

O Jealousy their dawix of Love o’crcast, 

I ii ]Nor blasted were their wedded days with Strife; ! j 
I Each season look’d delightful as it past, 1 1 

' To the fond Husband and tlie failliful Wife. j 

I Pioyoud the lowly vale of slicpherd Ufc i 

. Tlioy never roam’d! secure beneath the storm I 

Which in Ambition’s lolly land is rife, ; i 

j Peace and Love are canker’d by t he worm ; , 

Of Pride, each bud. of Joy industrious to deform. ■' | 

fHamagC. — Moore. 

j SOMETHIN O, light air— a look, i 1 

I A word unkiiul or wrongly taken — j| 

j Ob 1 Love, that tempests never shook, ! | 

A breath, a touch like this bath sliakon. i 

! And j'lider words will soon rush in j 

I To spread the breach that words begin ; | ! 

I And lilyea forget the gentle tay ; 1 

i They wore iu Courtshij)’s smiling day ; ■ j 

And Voices lose the tone that shed ' ; 

I A tenderness round all they said ; 

1 Till fast declining, one by one, 

The sweetnesses of Jx>ve are gone, | 

And Hearts, so lately mingled, seem 
, Jjike broken clouds, or like the stream, 

j That smiling left the Mountain’s brow, I 

I As though its waters ne’er could sever, 

, Yet, erci it reach the plain below, 

i Breaks into Floods, that part for ever. 
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l^triajDfC. — Spenser. j 

F rom that day forth, in Pea<?o and joyous Bliss 
They liv’d together long without debate ; 
i Ne private Jarre, ne spite of Enciuies, • | 

I Could shako the safe assimuiee of their state. j 

! l^latriage. — Shakespffare. 

' A Fatiirk : 

i Is, at the nuptial of his Son, a guest ! 

; That best becomes the table. ! 

fKarrta^r. — Tfuiarvh. : 

M EX that marr^" Women very much su])erior to them- 
selves, are not so truly ITusbaiuls to tlieir AVives, as 
1 they are unawares made Slaves to tlieir Portions. I 

I ftlarriagc. — Marital. 

P KRPE'LTTAli Harmony their bed attend, 

And A'emis still the well-inntch’d jiair befriend ! 

]\ray she, wlieii Time has sunk him into years, i 

].()ve her old man, and cherish his white hairs ; ; 

ISor he perceive her Charms thro* ago deca}, i 

But think each happy sun his Jlridal day ! | 

itlarriagf. - - Milton. j. 

I T is a less breacli of Wedlock to part, with wise and | 
cjuiet consent, betimes, than >till to foil and profane 1 , 

; that Mysleiy of Joy and Union with a polluting sadi^ess ^ 
j and pei’])ctual distemper. | 

! fHarriagc. — ShaJeespaare. 

1 UI V Ilnsbaiid is thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy Sovereign : one tliat carco I'or thee, 

I And for thy niaintenan<!e : commits his body 

To })ainful labour, both by sea and land ; i 

■ To watch the night in storms, tlic day in cold, 

AVhile tliou best warm at home, secure ami safe, j 

I And craves no other Tribute at thy hands, ! 

j Bui fair Looks, and true Ohcdicnee ; J 

j Too little i^nmciit for so great a Debt. j 

' IHarviagf. — St Idea. 

M ATUITACE is a desperate tiling: the Frogs in .Esop 
were «<\tremely wi.-e ; tiny laid a great mind to some * 
Water, but tliey would not leap into the AVell, because 
they could not g«.'t out again. 
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^ itearriagt. — Svyi. 

rT^HTJ reason why so few Marriages arc ha])})y, is because 
X young Tjadies spend tlieir tiirio in making ISTets, not in 
making Cages. ; 

ftTarriagC. — Shakespeare. | 

H appy in this, she is not yet so old, ; 

But she may learn ; and happier than this, j 

81ie is not bred so dull but she can learn ; ' 

Happiest o)‘ all, is, that her gentle Spirit 
; Commits itself to yours, to be directed. 

I IHatn'nge. — Osloriiie. 

T PTTY fiH)m iny licarl tlic unhappy IVtan who has a had ! 
Wife. She is Shackles on his feiit, a Palsy to his | 
I h inds, a Burden on his shoulder, Smoko to his eyes, 

I 'I’jiM .;ar to his teeth, a Thorn to his suh*, a Bagger to his 
; lieai’t. 

! ilHavriagc. — Simonides. 

Or earthly goods, the best is a good Y'ifc ; 

A bad, the bitterest Curse of human life. 

ftdai'viagc* — Massilloa. 

, T? VICE. Y cfFoi’t is niado.in forming Matrimonial Alliances 
I .1 j to reconcile matters relating to ¥ orlune, but very litt le ! 
i i-* paid to the CongcJiiality of Dispositions, or to the Ac- | 
eordance of Hearts. • i 

* iPlavriagf* — Milton. 

H a 1 Ij Wedded Lowe, mysterious law, true source 
( )f human oHspriug, sole propriety 
In Jhinulise of all things common else. 

By thee a liiU’rous Lust was driven from mm 
Among the bestial herds to range ; by thee 
I'oimdcd in loyal, just, and pure, 

I delations dear, and all the Charities 

or Lather, Son, and Brother first wore known. 

I iidaiTiagr. — Shakespeare. 

M ABRI A(J L i'! a matter of more worth 
U’lian to be dc ilt in by attorneyship. 

Lor what is VN’edloek forccil, but a Ifell, 

An age of Discord and continual Strife? 

WhereaM the contrary bnngeth forth Bliss, 

And is a pattern of Celestial Peace. 
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ii^larrtagc* — Shakespeare. 

God the best maker of all Marriages. 
fHarriagC. — Vanhrugh. 

I F Idleness be the root of all Evil, then Matrimony’s i 
good for something, for it sets many a poor Woman to j ; 
work. I ! 

fHaniage. — Shakespeare, ! 

Hasty Man-iage seldom provetli well. I 

ilHarriagf* — Shakespeare, j 

Reason, my son | 

Should ehoose liimself a Wife ; but as good reason, ' 

I The Father (all whose joy is nothing else 

• 31 ut fair Posterity) should hold some counsel 

In such a business. * i 

IHarriagC. — Shakespeare, 

S UCH duty a.H the Subject owes the Prince, 

Even such a Woman oweth to her TIus])aiid : 
i 7\nd, when she’s froward, jN'cvish, sullen, soar, 

, And not obedient to his Jioncst will, ji 

! AVhal is she but a foul contending Rebel, ! 

. And graceless Traitor to her loving lord ? ■ 1 

IHarn'ngf. — Fuller, 

F irst got an absolute Conquest over thyself, and then 
thou nilt cavsilv govern thy Wife. i 

:j iHarnagf. — FarneU. j' 

' I ■'^ET here and there we grant a gentle Jlridc, ( 

f X A\Tiose temper betters by tlui I’m I hcr’s side ; i ! 

Vnlike the rest tliat double huniim care, i . 

! ■ Fond to relieve, or resolute to sluire : 
j JIapju the Man wlium thus In’s stars advance! 

Tiic Curse is general, but the Jllcssing chance. i 

i IHarn'age. — Sir Waller liahigh, | 

T he best time for Marriage will be towards thirty, for | 
as tlio younger times are unlit, either to choose or to : 
j govern a M'ife and family, so, if tliou stay long, thou shall j 
hardly s(x* the cdiieatioii of thy children, who, being left | 
I to stj'angers, are in etfect lost ; and better wore it to he j 
i unborn than ill-bi-ed : for thereby lliy Posterity shall j 
i either perish, or remain a shame to thy JSaiiio. i 
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iSKarrtagc. — Shakespeare, 

TTf 71THTN the bond of Mamago, tell mo, Brutus, 

VV Is it excepted 1 should know no secrets 
That appertain to you ? Am I yourself 
But, as it were, on sort, or limitation ; 

To keep with you at !Mcals, comfort your bed. 

And talk to you sometimes ? Dwell I but in tlie suburbs 
Of your good rioasurc ? If it be no more, 

Portia is Brutus’ Harlot, not his Wife. 

fHartorlJom. — Colton, * , 

H e that dies a ]\IartyT, proves tliat ho was not a Knave, 
but by no means llmt lie was not a Fool. 

iHartgrly0Tiu . — Colton, 

things are necessary to a modern IVrartyr, — some 
1 to, pity, and some to persecute, some to regret, and 
some to roast him. 

Oje ftlasfcr, — Steele, . 

I I' is not only paying wages, and giving commands, that 
constitutes a Master of a.Family ; but Prudence, e([ual 
hcl)ayiour, with a readiness to protect and cherisli 
IS what entitle a man to that character in their very 
Hearts and Sentiments. 

itTastrrs anb Serbants* — Fnller, 

I F tliou art a Master, bo sometimes Blind ; if a Servant, 
sometimes Deaf. 

IBrans nub (STcncrptious* Colton, 

S OM3<i men possess Means that arc great, but fritter 
thciti away in the execution of Conceptions tluit arc 
little; and there avti others who can form great Concep- 
tions, but wIjo iiitempt to carry them into Execution with 
liltle Means. These two descriptions of men might suc- 
ceed if united, but as tliey are usually kept asunder by 
tlealousy, both fail. It is a rare thing to find a combina- 
tion of great Means and of great Conceptions in one 
Mind. 

l^lebiocritg. — La Lochefoucauld, 

M inds of niodiTate Calibix* ordinarily condemn every 
thing which is beyond their range. 
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ftlrlrujcritg. — La Bm^ere. || 

TITE meet with fow iittevly (lull iiiul stupid Souk : the i| 
V V Siibiiine and Transcendent ar«^ still fewer ; the ^yeno- i 
rnlity of ^ranlvind stand between these two extremes : the j 
interval is filled with mullitudcvS of ordinary Oeniuses, but • 
all very useful, and the ornaments and supports of the 
j I Commonwealth. j i 

1 fflrtiocntsf. — C0//0M. 

i! are circumstances of peculiar Bifliciilty and 

J Danger, whew a jMediocrity of Talent is the most ■ 

* fatal »|iiantum that a man can possibly possess. Dad | 

; Charles the First, and Louis the Sixti'enlh, been more 
AVise ()]• more \N'(‘ak, more Firm or more Vii.lding, in either ^ 
i case tlicv had both of them saved their heads. !* 


IHflancljOlg* — Sfwhe/tprta'e. 

On Melancholy ! 

Who <‘vev yot could sound thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish Carraek 
]\light eas’lioftt harbour in ? 

inclaiTd)Olp» — Shakf'spmrr. 

I T! AA’I’’ of late (but wlu‘Tefm*e, I kjiow not) lost all my ; 

Mirlli, forgone all custom of Exercises : and, indeed, it 
goes f«() heavily with my ilispositioti, that this goodly ! 
fi’anit', 1I1C Earth, seems to me a sterile promontory ; this | 
luONt excellent eanojjy, t lie Air, look you, this bravi* o'er- ! 
hanging Finuainent, tills inajestical Koof frcttid willi : 
gol{|en Fire, why, it a]>pears no other Ihiiig to me, than a 
ibiil and pe.-^tilent eongregation of A apours. 

IHcmorg. — Oohlshuf/i, 

^pTlOU, like the A¥orld, th’ ojipiv^t o])pre?sing, 

1 'I’liy smih‘s increase the wivteli’s Woe! 

And he who wards each other hles.-iiig, | 

Jn tliCO must ever fiml a For*. 

ilAcmoro. — B/rron. 

B ut ill that in.-l iid, o'tjp his Soul 
Winters of MeimuT >eem’d to roll, 

And gather in that drop of tirms 
A life of F.'iin, an age of ( ’rime, 

O’er him who loves, or hatis, or fears, 

Sueii luoinent pours the (ifrief of years. 



OR, THINGS NEW ANB OLD. 353 


j IKemorg* — Byron. 

B ut ever and anon of griefs subdued, 

There comes a token like a Scorpion’s sting, 

I Scarce seen but with fresh bitterness imbued ; 

■ i And slight withal may be the things which bring 
i 1 Back on the Heart the weight wlaieh it would flmg 
I Aside for over : it may be a sound — 

I A tone of music, — sniiimer’s eve — or spring, 

; A llower- -the wind — tJic Ocean — which sl^U wound, 

' Striking the electric cliain wherewith we are darkly bound; i 

' And liow and why we know not, nor can trace | 

Home to its cloud this Lightning of tlie Mind, | 

i But feel tlie shock renew’d, nor am efface ! 

I Tlio blight and blackening which it leaves behind, ! 

I Wliich out of things familiar, undcsign’d, | 

; AVlit'ii least wc deem of such, calls up to view j 

The Hpcctrcs whom no exorcism can bind, | 

The cold — the changed — ptirchance the dead — anew, i 

The mourn’d, the loved, the lost — too many ! yet how few ! 1 1 

iHcmorg^ — Goldsmith, ! | 

RRMEMBRA3^('ii wakos w'ith all her busy train, * ! 

j Swells at my Breast, and turns the Past to pain. 

i'HfUtal — Byron, 

1 7 OR Pleasures past I do not grieve, I j 

Nor Perils gathenng near ; ; i 

I My greatest Grief is tlmt I leave ! ! 

No thing that claims a Tear. ' ; 

fHctltal ^nguislj* — Shakespeare. ; i 

Alas, how is’t with you ? 1 

i That you do bend your eye on Vacancy, 1 

' And with the incorporal air do hold discourse ? 
i Forlli at your eyes your Spirits wildly peep ; 

; j And, as the sleeping Soldiers in the alarm, 

\ our bedded hair, like Life in excrements, 

. I Starts up, and stands on end. I 

I ! iHmtal Slngnisli. - - Shakespeare. I 

W HEN I would ]jray and think, I think and pray * 
To several subjects ; Heaven in my mouth, 
i j As if I did but only chew His name ; 
j And in my Heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my Conception. 


A A 
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j fiflrntal — Jij/ron, 

I FLY, like a Bird of the air, 

In search of a home and a rest ; 

A balm for the siekness of Caro ; 

A Bliss for a bosom uublest. 

fHcntal ^[ngmslj. — Shakeftpeare, 

^PFLL me, Avhat is’t that takes from theo 
1 Th\ stomach, Pleasure, and tliy gf)lden Slrep ; 

! AVhy iU)si thou bond thine eyes upon tl»o Earth j | 

I And start so often, when thou sitt’st alone? *'■ 

I ^Vl^y hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks ; |i 

i! Ami ‘jiven mv treasures, and my vijjlits of thoc, 
j| To tliiek-eyed Musing, and cursed Melancholy ? 
j Jn tliy faint slumbei's 1 by thee have watch’d, ; 

A»i/1 heal'd tliee murmur tales of iron Wars, 

And all tlio eurnaits of a heady Fight. ! 

Thy i5|'irit within thee hath Ixhmi so at war, j 

And tluis hath so bestirr’ l thoo in thy sleep, I. 

That heads of 8wcat ha\e stood upon thy brow-, l 

Like bubbles in a late disturbed >tream : ! 

Ami in iliy face strange motions liave apjicar’d, 

Such as we see, when men rest min their Breath !' 

i On somt* great sudden baMe. O what, Portents arc tliese ? i. 

' I fBcntal '^ngtiisl). — Milton. ' ! 

'! ‘ O MfOii r 1 liere 

j! In solitude live Savage, in sorm* glatlo j, 

11 Ohseur’d, where highot w«)mls impem-trablo 
• To >tap or sun-]i»,d)t, sj»read tlieir und»rage broad !; 

And brown as e'cning; cover me yi‘ Pines, ^ ; 

Ye Cedars, with iimunierabje bouiilis |' 

I Hide me, where I may never see them more. 

j ftlciltal 'Unguislj. - ^^hnke.spoon . ; 

W'li vr is ill fby ^find, > 

i Tiiat makes 1 bee stare thus ? W'iuTclure bn^aks that sigli '■ 

I From the inward of tluv? One, but paintoil thus, 

Would be iuterjiroted a ibing perplov’ii \ 

Bey on I .'jelf-eN.plie.iUom j 

IHcntal 3ll0liisf). — Shakespeare. I 

My Mind is troubled like a Fountain stirr’d; 

And I myself see not the bottom of it. 



OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD, 3 5 5 

fUcntal — Shakespeare. 

His flaw’d Heart, 

(Alaclr, too weak tlio conflict to support!) 

’Twixt two extremes of passion, Joy and Grief, 
Burst smilingly. 

fHcntal — Milton. 

R etiring from the popular noise, I scxjk 
This unfrequented place to find some ease, 

Ease to the body some, noi^e to the Mind 
Erom restless thoughts, that like a deadly swarm 
Of ITorncls arm’d, no sooner found alone, 

But rush u])on me thronging, and present 
Time past, what once I was, anti what am now. 

iHcntal ^nguisfl. — Shakespeare. 

Griev’d I, I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugal Nature’s frame ? 

I’ve one too much by thee. Why had T one? 

Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes? . 

W'liy had 1 not, with charitable hand, 

^J\)ok up a Ileggar’s issue at my gati's? 

Who smeered thus, and mir’d with infamy, 

1 might have said, no part of it is mine; 

This Shame derives itself from unknown loins : 

But mine, and mine I lov’d, and mine 1 prais’d, 
And mine that 1 was proud'on, mine so much, 

Tiiat 1 myself was to myself not mi)U', 

Valuing of her ; why, she, — O, she is foU’u 
Into a ]nt of Ink, that the wide Sea 
Hatii drops too tew to wash her clean again; 

And Salt too little which may season give 
To her foul tainted Flesh! 

IHfUtal ilnguisl). — Shakespeare. 

'AT’ET could I l>car that too; well, very well: 

.1 Jhil then-, where f have garner’d up my Heart; 
Where cither 1 mu^l -live, or bear no Life ; 

'I’hc fountain from the whieh my eurrent runs, 

Or eUe dries up; to l>* discarded tljein*e! 

Or k(‘Cj) it as a cistern, for foul loads 

To knot and gender in ! turn thy Complexion there! 

Patience, thou young and rose- lipp’d Cheriibin; 

Ay, there, look grim as Hell! 
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f^(rntal Unguis!). — 

B etween the acting of a dreadful thing, 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a Phantasma, or a liideous drcam : 

The Genius, and the mortal instruments, 

Arc then in council ; and the state of a man, 

Like to a little Kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insiurection. 

IPlrntal ‘Suguisl)* — Rynm. 

I To be tlius — 

! Grcy-hair'd with anguish, like these blasted pines, 

I AVreeks of a single Winter, barklcss, branchless, 

A blighted trunk upon a cursed root, 

W 1 lieli but supplies a feeling to decay — 

And to be thus, eternally but thus, 
j ir.iving b<*eii otherwise ! Now furrow’d o’er 

W'itli ’wrinkles, ])lough’d by moments, not by Years ; 
And hours — all tortiu’d into ages — hours 
AVhieh I outlive! Yi'. toppling crags of lee I 
A’e Avalanches, whom a breath draws down 
In mountainous o’mvhelming, come and crush me! 

I hear ye momently above, beneath, 

Crush w ith a frequent CoiiAict ; but ye pass, 

And only fall on thiiige tliai still would live. 

lUnital ‘^Jnguijfj. — Joanntt JlaiUie. 

O A'HAT I w’cn? upon some desert e(‘{ist ! 

Wlu re howling Tempests and the Cashing Tide 
'Would stun me into devp and scii>el»‘ss Gnict ! 

(’ome Ma<l:iess! come unto me senseless Death! 

.[ cannot snifer tins! Here, rocky wall, 

Scatter these brains, or dull them ! 

i IGmtal Anguisl).. — S/taktspfiarc. 

ITai> it plojis’d ir« av‘’n 
To try me with Atlliction; had he rain’d 
All kinfh of sores, and shames, on iny bare Head 5 
Slcf'p'd me in IWerty to the very lips ; 

! (Jivmi t<» Captivity mr. and my ntmost hopes 5 
1 slauild have found in .-'ome ]mrt of my 8011I 
: A droj) of Patienei'; but (alas I) to make mo 

! A fixt d liiiiire, for the type r»f Scorn 

i To point bis hm' unmoving linger at, — 

j O ! t) ! 
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ITOcntal — Skalce^peare. j 

Prt’rnrEjo, lead me in : j 

Tlicrc take an inventory of all I have, i 

To the last penny ; *tis the King’s : my robe, ! 

And my integrity to Heaven, is all 
I dare now fall my own. O Cromwell^ Cromwell, j 
Had I but sew’d my Ood with half the zeal ; , 

I serv’d my King, he would not in mine age | j 

Have h'f't me naked to mine Enemies. ; 

! Itlcntal 'iJnguis!). — Byron. | ! 

T ook on me in my Sleep, 1 1 

1 Or w'al eh my watchings — Come and sit by me ! ' 

I ]^Iy Solitude i-< Solitude no more, 

■Jiut peopled with the Furies ; — 1 bare gnasli’d : 1 

• ^ly teeth in darkness till returning morn, I ; 

1 Then cursed myself till sunset 1 have pray’d 1 

j For Madness as a blessing — ’tis denied me. | 

i j iHctltal 'Jluguislp — Shakesrpeare. j 

j j SoMB strange commotion , 

i Is ill Ids Brain : lie bites his Li]), and starts j 1 1 

j Stops on a sudden, looks iijion the grouml, 

I TIumi lays Ids finger .on his Temple j straight, • ' 

j Springs out into fast gait; then, stops again, ;; 

j Strikes his Breast hard ; and anon, he easts 11 

' .llis eye against tlie Mo»)U ; injnost. strange };H>sturcs ; 

j We have seen him set himself. [ i 

i fHcntal 3lngutsi^, — Slmkespeare. » 

0 VANITY of Sickness! licrec extremes, i j 

In tlieir I’onlinuance, will not feel lliemselws. j! 

j| Death, liaving prey’d upon the outward parts, \\ 

■j ]jeaves them insciiMtile ; and his Siege is now j; 

.Against the Mind, the which he pricks and wounds i’ 
AVith many J^egion-' of strange fantasies; | 

AVliieli, in tiu'ir throng and press to that last hold, { 
Confound tliem'«alves, i 

IHcnlnl^ngidslj. — Shiikcuprarr. j 

C ANST llioii rot minister to a Mind diseased ; ■ 

rinek from the Aleniorv, a rootcvl Sorrow ; i 

Raze out the written troubles of the llrain ; ! 

And, witli some sweet ohlivious Antidote, j 

Cleanse tiie foul bosom of that perilous stulF, j 

W^luch weighs ui)on the Heart ? j 
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I fRcrcg. — Spejiser, 

S OME clarkcs doe doubt in tlieir devicefull art 
Whether this TIenveiily tiling whereof 1 treat, 

I To weeten Mereir, be of Justice part, 

; Or drawne forth from her by divine entreate : 

; This well I wole, that sure she is as great, 

! And meriteth to have as high a place, 

I Sith ill the Ahnightie’s everlasting st‘at 

She first \\ as bred, and born of heavenly race, | 

I Erom th(*ncc pour’d down on men by intluenee of Grace. 

■ fHctCg. — Moore. | 

O F God she sung, and of the mild ! 

Attendant Mcitty, that beside | 

■ His awful throne for ever smil’d, | 

} Ready, with her white hand, to guide 

1 His bolts of Vengeance to their prey — 

I; That she might uuonrh them on their way!. ij 

I ' fHftai. — Shakespeare. i j 

i ! ri'tllE quality of Mercy is not strain’d : 
i Jl It (Iroppeth, us the gentle rain from Heaven I j 

•{ Upon the place beneath : it is twice hless’d, ij 

[| It bJesseth him that gives, and him that takes : ! ' 

ij ’Tis mightiest in the mightiest ; it h(*eomes j 

; The throned Monarch better than his Crown : 

! His Sccpti'e shows tlie force of temporal power, 

! The attribute to awe and majesty, j 

* j Wherein doth sit the dreail and fear of kings ; , 

But Mercy is above this sre]>ferVl sway, i 

I It is an attribute lu Goii Iiimsidf; 

J And earthly iioucr doth then show likesl God’s, i! 

i! When ^lercy seasons Justice. 

i’onsider this, — ! 

That, in the course of Justice, none of us 
jj Should see Salvation : w e do pray for M erey ; | 

I ! And tliat same prayer doth teach, us all to render 

The deeds of M <.*rc;y . 

: lidcrrg, — Shakespeare. 

1 ♦ flow would you be, i 

If He, which the top of Judgment, should 
I But judge you as you arc? C), think on that, 

And Mercy tlwii will brcatlic within y our lips, 

I Like man new' made. 

i 



OR, THINGS NEW AND OLD. 359 


fHcrrg* — Shakespeare. 

Wilt tliou draw near the nature of tlie Gods? 

Draw near thcMU tlien in being merciful : 

Sweet Mercy ia iNobilily’s true badge. 

fHrrit. — La Rochefoucauld, 

j 'K^LEVAITON is to Merit what Dress is to a handsome 
! person. 

j IHcrtt. — La Rochefoucauld. 

^PITERIC is Merit witliout Elevation, but there is no 
1 X Elevation without some Merit. . 

iBftit. — La Rochefoucauld. | 

I rpHE mark of extraordinary Merit is to see those most i 
! X envious of it eons! rained to 2)raise. 

' Iflcrit. — La Rruifere. 

I AM told so nemv ill things of a man, and I see so 
f<}W 'in him, that J begin to sus2>cct he has a real but ■ 
troublesome Merit, a'? being likely to ccli})sc tlmt of others, j 

' fHrrit* — La Rochefoucauld. ; 

^lUlE art of being able to make a good use of moderate j 
; 1 abilities wins Esteem, and often confers nioiv Keputa- ' 

I tiou than real Merit. 

j flflcnt. — La Rochefoucauld, 

ij A'atciie creates Merit, and Fmjtune brings it udo pl«iy. 

' itTcrit. — Queen Clinsfina. 

! AIekit is born with ^!cu ; hajjpy those with whom it dies, 
j filinll. — Goldsmith. j 

i ^I^JIE Little Mind who loves itself, will write and think j 

i 1 with the vulgar ; but the Great Mind will be bmvcly 
! eeeentrie, and scorn the beaten road, from universal 
llenevoleiice. ‘ 

IHinb. - Fuller. \ 

H ard, mggod, and dull natures of youth acquit them- 
selves arterwards the Jewells of the Countrey, and 
tlierefopi* their dulnessc at first is to be borne with, if 
they be diligent. Thai seho»)lmaster deserves to be 
; beaten himself who beats Katuro in a boy for a fault. 

I Ami J (piestioii whether all the whipping in the world 
j ean make their parts, whieh are naturally sluggish, rise 
I one minute before the houre Naluro hath apixhnted. 
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IHinly. — Oalivs. 

W E in Tain summon llie Mind to intense application, 
w’lien the Body is in a laiif^uid State. 

— Colton, j 

I F the most skilful Alusician in the world were i)laccd • 
before an unstrung or broken instrument, he could j 
not produce the Harmony wliich he was accustomed to 
do wlicn that instrument was perfect, nay, on the eon- 
trary, the sounds would he discordant ; and yet it would 
j he manifestly most illogical to J^ondude, from such an 
j ctfeet, tliat tlie powers of the Alusician were impaired, 
i I sinet' they merely appeared to be so from the iinpei*fc«*tion ! 
j. of the instrmnent. !Now what the Instrument is to the | 

1 1 Arusieiau, the Brain may be to the Alind, for aught we 
;! know to the contrary; and to pursue the figure, as tlie 
I inusieian has an existence distinct from tliat of the iri- 
i! struniciit, so the Alind may have an existence distinct 
1 j from that of the Brain j for in trutli we liave no proof 1 1 
j whatever of Alind Knng a property dependent any 1 1 
j| aiTangemcnt of Matter. We penreive, indeed, tJio ])ro- 
I porties of Afatter wonderfully modified in tlie various ■ 
things of the Universe, which strike our senses with the 
; force of their Sublimity or Beauty; but in all theso we j 
' recognise certain radical and common properties, tluit i 
J bear no conceivable relation to tliose mysterious eap.a(‘ities | 
of Thought and of Feeling, referable to tliat something ■ 

! whicli, to designate and distinguish from Aratter, we term } 

I Alind. In this way, I eonedve, the C'ommou Sense of | 
AJankind has inaclo the flistinction which every where | 
obtains between Alind and Alatter; for it is natural to i 
conclude, that the cissciiee of Alind may be distinct from , 

' the e.s«encc of Alatter, as tlic operations of the one arc so ' 
j distinct from tlie proiKTties of the other. But when we j 
say that Afind is immatoriu), we only menu that it ha.*^ | 

i not the properties of Matter ; for the con<ciousncs.s wdiiirh 
I informs ns of the operations, does not I’eveal the abstract 
j nature of Alind, neither do the properties reveal the 
cssciite of Alatter. 

fldinh. — Anon. 

T he 1 Icssing of an active Alind, when it is in good 
condition, i.s, that it not only employs itself, but is 
:dn. »st sure to be the means of giving wholesome Em- 
ployment to others. 
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* iSlinl!. . — Nooalis. 

A CERTAIN degree of Solitude seems necessary to the 
full growth and spread of the highest Mind ; and 
therefore niusl. a very cxti‘nsive Intercourse with Men 
slille many a holy germ, and scare away the gods, who 
than the restless tumult of noisy Companies and the 
discussion of petty liitcrcst^^. 

fBinll. — Colton, 

W E may also doubt about the existence of Matter, as 
learnedly and as long as wo please, as some have 
done before us, and yet we shall not oslablish the existence 
of Matter by any such dubitations ; but the moment we 
begin to doubt about the existeiuie of Mind, the very act 
of doubling proves it. 

iirliub. — La lioc/tpfoucauld. 

I NTREPIDITY is an lixtmord inary strength of Mind, 
which raises it above the troubles, the (lisoixlers, and 
tlic emotions, which the sight of great perils is calculated 
lo excite; it is by this strength that Heroes maintain 
themselves in a tranquil state of ^find, and })resc‘rve the 
free use of their Reason under the most surprising and 
terrible eircumstances. 

IHinb. — Tet'ence. 

■\T O muu W'as ever so cinnplctol^* stilled in the conduct 
of Life, as not lo receive new information fx’om Ago 
and Experienet^ insomuch that wo find ourselves really 
ignorant of what wo thought wo understood, and see 
cause to reject w'ljat wo fancied our truest Interest. 

lidinb* — Dt Brwjere, 

t'piIE Mind, like all other things, will become impaired j 
X the Sciences are its food ; they nourish, but at the 
same time they consume it. 

— Ldbo, 

A S it is in himself alone that Man can find tnic and 
enduring Happinob.', so in himself ;dono can ho find 
true and clliciont Consolation in ^lisfortuno. 

3ri)C Hflinll. — Shalc^^S^are, 

’TiS but a base ignoble ^lin^-.... 

That mounts no liighor tliaif^a Bird can soar. 
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mintJ. — Swift- 

A WISE Man is ne^M* less alone t han when be is alone. 

X iHinb. — Seneca. 

A S the Soil, however rich it may be, cannot bo pro- 
ductive without Cultiii*e, so the Mind without Culti- 
vation can never produce good Fruit. 

fttinlJ. — Lord Chesterfield. 

F KIVOLOFS Curio^ity about trifles, and laborious 
attention to little objects wiiicli ncitlier ivquirc nor 
deserve a inoinent’s thought, lower a Alan, who from 
tlienee is thought (and not unjustly) inca]>able of greater 
Matters. Cardinal de Retz very sagaciously marked out 
(Airdinal Chigi for a little Mind, from the moment he told 
him that he had wrote thret* year.N witli the same JVii, 
and that it w’as an excellent good om* still. 

flfliulJ. — Seavea. 

T O s,ee a man fearless in Dangers, untainted witli Lusts, 
hap])y in AdAersily, composed in a tumult, and laugh- 
ing at all tho>e things which are generally eitluT e(ULU‘d 
or feared, ail men must acknowiediro tfiat this can be 
I nothing else but a beam of Divinity that intiuenccs a 
: mortal body. 

i — La JinchcfoHcauld, 

j TT/E find moans to cure Follv, hut none to reclaim a 
I VV distorted Alind. 
j fHintJ. — Popp. 

j T BELfEA'I'J it is no wrong observation, that persons <>f 
\ 1 (hmius, and thosc wlio arc most < !H»id)le of Art, ar<. 

always most fond of ^Nature: as suel) an; chiefly sensible, 

I that all Art (*on>ists in the imitation and stmly of AJature. 
On the contrary, people of the eoimnon h;vel of under- 
standing arc princijially dclightoil with the little niceties 
and fantasiieul oporations of Art, and constantly tliink 
that linest which is least natural. 

ftlinb. — Fidhr. 

I F thou ilesirest Ease, in the first place take care ^)f the 
Ease of thy Mind ; for that will make all other suffer- 
iijgs easy : But n<,»thing can support a. Man whoso Alind is 
! i wounded. 



I’Hinll.' — Shakespeare. 

’Tis the Mind that makes the Body rich ; 
And as the Sun bn^aks through the darkest clouds, 

So Honour peeroth in the meanest habit. 

W’hat, is the Jay more precious than the Lark, 

Because his Feathers are more beautiful ? 

Or is the Adder better than the Eel, 

Because his painted ^kln contents the eye ? 

IHilxh. — Goldsmith. 

ATINT) too vigorous and active serves only to consume 
the Body to which it is joined, as the richest Jewels 
ai'o soonest found to wear their Settings. 

iHinll. — Shakespeare. 

I ^OIl Nature, ereseent, does not grow alono 

In Thews ami Hulk ; hut as tliis Temple waxes 
The inward service of the Mind and Soul 
Grows wide withal. 

iHintJ. — Bpron, 

^^PI*S tlnis the spirit of a single mind 
i Makes that of multitudes take one direction, 

As roll the waters to the breathing wind, 

Or roams the herd beneatli the bulFs protection ; 

Or as a little ilog will leml the blind. 

Or a bell-widlicr form tlio fl(v;k’s conm'ction, 

By tinkling soiinds, wJien they go fortli to victual; — 
Such is the wav of your (ireat JMen o’er little. 


L your y 
iGinb. • 


Colton. 


H K that has no resources of ^lind, is more to be pitied 
than he who \> in want of necessaries for the. Body •, 
and to be obliged tn b«*g fuir daily Happiness from <ithers, 
besp(*aks a more lamentable Poverty tlian tliat of him 
Wiio begs liis daily bri*ad. 

Ojc lUinU. — Alton. 

A WEAK Mind .sjnk.s under Prosperity, ns well as 
un(l<*r Adversity. V strong and deep Mind has two 
highest tides, — when U\o Moon is at the full, and when 
there is no Moon. 

Cljf IHtnlf. — Young. 

A Sour without Refleetiun, like a Pile 
Witliout Inhabitant, to ruin runs. 
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fHl'nll. — Goldsmith. 

F >E just Experience tells, in ev’ry soil, 

That those who think must govern tlioso that toil ; 
And all tliat FiTodoin’s highest aims can reach 
Is but to Jay loads on each. 

ITlmb. — I'ounf/. 

OUB outward act, indeed, admits restraint, 

’Tis not in things o’er Thought to donnnet?r ; 

Guard well thy Thoughts : our Tlioughls are heard in 
Heaveu. 

fklinh* — Cin ro. 

W lfATEVER that be w'hkdi tJunks, which under- 
stands, which wills, which acts, it is something 
celestial and Divine j aiul, upon that account, must neces- 
sarily be eternal. 

fRinb. — liroivn. 

T ITEKE is a Ilabble amongst the Gentry, as wtII as 
tJio Commonalty, a sort, of plebeian licacU, AVho>i‘ faTic^v 
moves with the same wheel as Iheso iiicu — in the same 
level with nicehanies ^ though their Fortunes do somewhat 
gild their Infirmities, and their Purses eomjjound for their 
Follies. 

ftlinU ([Incultibatflr. — fihnlrspturc. 

’Trs an unAvccd<*d Garden, 

That grows to Seed; things rank, and gross in nature, 
Possess it inei\*Iy, 

lklisautfirop9» — Byron. 

W AEPKD by the world in I)isaiJj)ointmcnt’s school, 
In words too wise, in conduct there a Idol j 
Too firm to yhdd, and far too jiroud to stoop, 

Doom’ll by Ids very virtues lor a dupe, 
lie curs’d those Virtues as tin; cause of ill, 

Ami not the traitor’s who l)clrn>’d him still; 
jSor deem’d tliat gifts bestow’d 011 hciti'r men, 

Had left him joy, and means to giv 4 ‘ again. 

Fear’d, slinniiM, belied, ere i'oiit li liad lost her foi’ce, 

Ho hated man too ninch to feel Remorse, 

And thouglit the voice of Wnith a sacred call, 

To pay the Injui’ics of some on all. 
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fHiscrics. — CoUon, 

S MALL Miseries, lik(j small Debts, hit us in so many 
places, and meet us at so many turns and corners, that 
what they want in weight, they make up in number, and 
render it less hazardous to stand the fire of one Camion 
Ball, tlian a Volley composed of such a showier of Bullets. 

ftliscrics. — Gremlle. 

I T is often better to have a great deal of ITarm happen 
to one than a little : a great deal may rouse you to 
remove, what a little will only accustom you to endure. 

I fBitSfrirS. — Shulceapeare, 

M EN’S natures wrangle Avith inferior things, 

Though great ones are their object. *Tis even so 5 
For let our Finger aehc, and it indues 
Our other healthful members ev’n to that sense 
; Of Pain. 

fPiisfricg* — Plutarch, 

A S small letters hurt the Sight, so do small matters hhn 
i Jx. that is 1<'<) mueh intent upon tliem : they vex and 
stir up Anger, which begets an evil habit in liim in refc- 
, renee to greater Aliairs. 

I IBiisrrg. — Shake^eare. 

! F-amixk is ill thy ehc’eks, 

Need and Opjiression sturveth m thy eyes, 

! Upon thy hack hangs ragged Misery, 
j The world is iu)l thy Friend, nor the worUVs law, 

; 1 IPlisfovtunr. — Addison, 

:! A Soul exasjieratcd in ills, falls out 

i "NVith every thing, its Friend, itself. 

iPiisfortuiUS. — Joanna BailUn. 

Tiio.sk w1k> hear Misfortunes over meekly 
Do but persuade mankind that they and Want 
Are all too fitly midch’d to be disjoin'd, 

And so to it they leave them. 

fiflisfortuiir. — La Itochefoucanhl. 

W E have all of us sullieient Fortitude to bear the Mis- 
fortunes of others. 

l^isCortmxc* — Shakespeare, 

SiOK ill the World’s regard, wretched and low. 
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fKisfortunc. — Shakespeare. 

T IIOTJ wert bettor in thy Grave tlian to answer with 
thy uneoveriHi body Ibis extremity of the Skies. — Is 
Man no more than this P Consider him well : Thou owcst 
the Worm no silk, the Beast no hide, the Sheep no wool, 
the Cat no pcrlumo: unai'conimodHti'd Man is no more 
but such a poor, bare, forked animal as thou art. 

ITlisfortune* — Shakespeare, 

My May of life 

Is fall'n into the scar, the yellow leaf: 

And tliat whieh shoidd aceonipanv old A^c, 

As ITonour, Love, Obedience, troops of Kriende, 

I must not look to havej but, in their stead, 

Corses, not loud, but deep, Alouth-honour, brejith, 

A\ bicli the poor heart would fain deny, but daix? not. 

fRlsfortllUf. — Shakespeare. 

A 3r()ST poor man, made tame by Fortum’s blows,* 
AVho, by the art of known and feeling Sorrows, 

Am pregnant to goed Pity. 

fBisfovUme* — Shakespeare. 

MYsKJ.I’, 

AVlio had the world as iny Con feet iona7T, 

The mouths, the longues, the eyes, and hearts of men 
At duty, more than I could frame employment j 
That miniherless upon mo stuck, ns leaxes 
l)o on the Oak, have with one Wmler'" brush 
iu‘11 from their boughs, and left mo open, bare 
Tor t'vorj Storm that blows. 

fHlsfoi tunr. — Shah spt^arr. 

Tirrs worhl to me is lik" a la-fiug Storm, 

Whirring mo from my Friends. 

IBisfortunc. — Malht. 

AVno hath not known llldhttune, never knew 
Himself, or l»is own Virtue. 

fHisfnrtunc. — Shakespeare. 

"ITril AT, me my doors <*pja)se<I agaiii.>t my passage? 
Vt Have 1 been ever free, and must my house 
Be my retentive Knemy, my tiaol P 
The piare, whicli 1 Inive A a-^tcd, does it now, 

Like all Mankind, show me an iron Heart ? 


j 

|- 
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HHigfortune. — - Shakespeare. 

To some kind of men, 

Their graces serve them but as enemies. — 

O, what u World is: this, when what is comely 
l^nvenoras him that bears it ! 

IPElisfortlinc. — Shakespeare. 

>r|^lS certain, Greatness, oTiee fallen out with Fortune, 

1 Must fall out with men too : What the declined is. 
Ho shall as soon read in the ey<‘s of otliers. 

As ftd in his own fall .* for men, like Butterflies, 

Sliow not their mealy wings, but to the summer; 

And not a man, for being simply Man, 

llalli any Ifononr ; but honour f(»r tliosc llonoura 

'I h.it are witlumt him, as IMaee, Kiehes, Favour, 

IVi/iCs of aee.ident as oft as Merit. ; 

Which when they fall, as beiiiir slippery standers, 
d’he Lovi* that loan’d on them as slippery too, 

J)o one ])Iuek down another, and together 
Die in the full. 

fGisfortune. — Shakespeare. 

O, SICK to Death : 

My legs, like loaden braneliea, bow to the earth, 
Willing to h’avo their Burden. 

IFlisfcrlinu, — From the French. 

M T.SF01?TU!NKS aiv, in Moj^ds, \vhat. hitteis are in 
medicine : each is at lirst disagreeable ; but as the 
hitters aet as eorrohoranls to the stomach, so Adversity 
chastens and ameliorates the disposition. 

Itlisfovtuncs. — From the French. 


I T is much hetler to ende.nvour to forget one’s Misfor- jj 
tunes, tlian to sj>eak fiOen of them. j ! 

iHisuse. ' Shakespeare. 

O, WHO shall believe, 

But you misuse the Keverenee of your place ; . ; 

Einplnv llic coiintonam-e and Grace of Ileaven, j! 

As a false favourite doth his Prince’s name, • jj 

In deeds dishonourable ? j i 

Cfjc fBob. — Dri/ilen. j 

The Scum j 

That rises upmost, wlien the IS alien boils. 1 
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fHoIlcratiOrt. — SJiaJcet^peare, 

T hey are as sick that surfeit with too much, as they 
that starve witli iiotliiug. It is no mean Happiness, 
therefore, to lie seated in the mean : Superthiity comes 
sooner by wliite hairs, but Competency lives longer. 

fHohcrati'on. — La Sochef^caM. 

M oderation is like Temperance : we should wish | 
to oat more, but are afraid of injuring our health. 

iHobfStS* — Sieele. ' 

A MODEST person seldom fails to gain the Ooodwill | 
of tliose he converses with, ])ecause nobody envies a . 
man who does not ai)i)ear to be pleased with himself. | 

fHolJfstg. — YoHUij. i 

That modest Orace subdu'd my soul, i 
That chastity of look which seems to Imng, 

A veil of piuvst light o’ta* all her Beauties. j 

fHabcslg. — ShaJce.<ipva)'(\ 

I ASIC, that I might waken RevcTcnco, 

And bid the chetk be r(‘ady with a blush, | 

Modest as Moming wlicn she cohlly eyes 
The youthful Phahus. 

IHflUrsip. — Shah'xpparc. 

T he chariest maid is ]wodigal enough, 

If slie unveil Iht beauty to the IVIoon : 

Virtue itself scapes not calumnious strokes : j | 

Tlic canker galls the infants of the *Spring, j , 

Too oft before their buttons be disclosed ; \[ 

I And in the mom and liquid dew of Vouth, j 

Contagious blastmcnts arc must imminent, \ 

I Be W'ary then : best Safety lies in Ei-ar. 

fHohestg. — fihaJcespmrc. |i 

I A MAfUEy never bold ; 

Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion 
I Blusli’d at herself. 

I iPioTJfStg. — UuyJi^s, 

I Baslifulness without Merit is awkward : and 

IVl Ment without Modesty insolent. But Moded Merit 
! has a double claim to acceptance. 




OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD. 


fHotiCStU. — La Bruy ere. 

M odesty is to Merit as shades to' Figures in a 
Picture ; giving it Strength and Beauty. 

. fftotJestg. — Addison. 

A JUST and reasonahlc Modesty docs not only rccom- 
Tiicnd Eloquence, but sets olf every great talent wliich 
a, man can bo possessed of : it heightens all the Virtues 
which it accompanies ; like tlic Shades in Paintings, it 
mises and rounds every Eigtiiv, ainl makes the colours 
more beautiful, though not so glaring as tlicy would be 
witliout. 

fQolJfStg. — Baxier. 

Y OU little know what you have done, wdicn you have 
iirst hroki^ tlie bounds of Modesty ; you have set 
o[)en the door of your fancy to the Devil, so that he can, 
almost at his pleasure ever after, represent the same sinful 
])leasui '0 to you anew: he hath now access to your fancy 
to stir up lustiul Thoughts and Desires, so that when you 
should think of your culling, or of your ( Jod, or of your 
soul, your thoughts will be worse than swinish, upon the 
tilth that is not lit to he named. Tf the Devil here get in 
a foot, ho will not easily^ be got out. 

flflfinrj). — Franklin. 

1 VEMl^MBER that Aloney is of a prolilio, generating 
1 V iiatiiro. M(»ney ean beget Money, and its olfspring 
e:iii lu‘gi t more, ami so on. Five shillings turned is six : 
turned again it .-even and thn'epeiiee; ami so on till it 
beeornes a irundivd Pounds. The more there is of it, 
the more it produees evv'ry turning, so that the ])rofits 
rise (juieker ami «|uieker. lie that kills a breeding Sow, 
destroys ail her Olfspring to I lie thousandth generation, 
lie that murders a Crown, deMroys all that it might have 
produced, even Si'ores of PoumU. 

fUoneg. — Colton. 

cure us of oiiv immoderate Love of Gain, we slioidd 
JL .seriously con.skler hew many goods there are that 
Money will not purchase, and these the best ; and how 
many Evils tlicrc are that Money will not remedy, ami 
th(‘so the worst. 

J^lonCW, — Boiihours. 

M'oNEr is a good Servant, but a dangerous blaster. 

B u * 
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fifloncg antr ©me. — Johnson. 

M oney and Timo are the lioiivicst burdens of Life, j 
and the nnliappiest of all mortals are those who have i 
more of cither than they know how to use. . ! 

florals. — Colton. I 

T IIEEE are two principles of established aoceptanoc in 
Morals j first, that Self-interest is the main-spring of | 
nil our actions, and, secondly, that Utility is the test of ■ 
their value. Now tliorc are some cases where these i; 
maxims ai’o not tenable, beenu<o they are not true; for I 
some of the noblest energies of Gratitude, of Aliection, of ,'{ 
Coinage, and of Bimevoleiice, are norresolvablo into the !: 
first. If it be said indeed that tliesc estimable ipiali ties |j 
may after all be traced to Self-interest, because all tlio \\ 
duties that llow from them arc a source of the liighest '! 
Grati/leation to those that [XTform them ; this I prosumo | 
savours ratlier too miK'li of an idimlieal [)n>]M>sition, and 
is only a round-about mod<‘ of informing ns tliat virtuous ' 
men will act virtuou>ly. Take cure of Sumbor One, says 
tlie worldling, and the Christian* says so too ; for lie has 
taken tlie be>i; care of Number One, wlio takes earo that j, 
Number One sliall go to -lleaveii ; that hJi's-iod place is i! 
full of tliose sami' seilish boings wlio by liaving con?taTitly . j 
done good to otliers, have a.*- cuiislantU graii Tied them- j' 
selves, 1 humbly conceive, tbereforc, tliat it in inucli |! 
nearer tlie Triitli to sar that all men have an Interest in ■ 
being good, than that all men are good from Interest. As j! 
to tlie standard of Utility, this is a mode of exifininiiig |i 
human actions that looks too much to tlic event; for \\ 
Ihert* are occasions where a man may etfect the greatest 
General Gooil by llio smallest Jndiviilnal rfaerifice, and 
there ai’e otliei's where he may make tlio greatest In- ■ 
dividual Saeritice, and yet produce but little General 
Good. If indeed the Moral Pliilosopher is determined to 
do ail }jis work with the smallest possible quantity of 
tools, and would wish to cojie with the Natural Philo* 
.“oplier, who has cx]dained such wonders from the two 
simple cau>cs of ImpuUc and of Gravity, in this case lie 
must 1 )ok out for maxims as universal as tho.se oeeiisions 
to wliich he would apply them. Perhaps he might begin 
by affirming with me that — men nre the same, and this 
will naturally lead liira to another conclusion, that if men 
«ro the .same, they can have but one coinmon principle of 
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action, tho Attainment of apparent Good; those two 
simple truisms contain tlic whole of my Philosophy, and 
as they have not been worn out in the performance of one 
uiidortahing, I trust they will not fail mo in the execution 
i of another. 

iWatniniJ. — Shalcespeare. 

TTOW bloodily the Sun begins to peer 
Xl Above yon husky hill ! the day looks pale 
At his distcifiperatuiv. 

Tlic soutliern Wind 

Doth play the Trumpet to his purposes ; 

And,, by his hollow wdiistling in the leaves, 

Porctells a Tcmpcist, and a blustering day. 

ftlorning. — Milton. 

N OW the bright Morning-star, Day’s harbinger, 

Comes dancing from the east, and leads with her j 
! The flow’ry May, who from her green lap throws M 

[ . The yellow' Cowslip, and tlie pale Primrose. 

\ IBoming. — Bt/ron. ■ 

B ut mighty Nature bounds as from her birth. 

The sun is in the Heavens, ainl life on EartJi ; j 
i Flowi'vs ill th<‘ Talley, splendour in the Beam, Ij 

i Health 011 the Gale, and freshnesg in tlic Stream. 1 1 

" - '! 
i ! iBornmg. - - m aWe. : j 

B ut who the melodies of iMoru can tell ? j i 

The wild Brook babbling down the mountain’s side ; i! 
ll Tho lowing Herd ; the sheepfold’s simple Bell; 1 

The Pipe of early Shepherd dim descried 
j ' In the hme valley ; echoing far and wide ' 

: i The clamorous llorn along the clilfs above ; 

J The hollow murmur of the Ocean tide ; 
i Tho hum of Bw^s, tho linnet’s lay of Uovc, 

>nd the full Choir that w'akes the universal Grove. 

fHonxi'ng. — Dryden. 

T he Morning Lark, tlie messenger of Day, 

Saluted in her song tho Morning gray, 

And soon tho Sun arose with beams so bright j 

That all th* horizon laugh’d to see the joyous sight ; \ 

1 fe with his tepid rays the Kose renew's, j 

And licks the drooping leaves, and dries the Dew's. 
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I iWorm'itjDC. — Scott. 

TTTTIAT various scenes, and, O ! what scenes of Woe, 

VV Are witness’d by that red and struggling beam ! 

The fever’d Patient, from bis pallet low, 

Through crowded hospitals beholds it stream ; 

The ruined Maidini trembles at its gleam, 

The Debtor wakes to thought of gyve and jail, 

The I^ovo-lorn wretch starts from tormenting dream ; 

The wakeful mother, by the glimmering pale. 

Trims lier sick Infant’s couch, and soothes his tbcblo w'ail.^ 

learning. — Jiyron. 

ri'tllE Mom is up again, the dewy Morn, 

JL With breath all incense, and with ch(‘eks all bloom, 
Laughing the clouds away with playful Scorn, ! 

And living as if Earth contain’d no tomb, — I 

And glowing into Day. | 

fHoruing. — Mlllon. ! 

Awake I 

My fairest, my espous’d, my latest found, | 

Heav’n’s last best Gift, ray ever new delight, j 

Awake; the Morning shines, and the fiv>ii field 
Calls ns ; we Iom* the prime, to mark Ikov >pring ! 
Our tender phuits, how Mows the citron grove, 

What drops tin- llfviTh, and Nvhaf the balmy reed, 
ITow IVatui’C paiiiU lier colours, how the .Bee i 

Sits on the bloom. 

j ftloroscnfss. — Jitremt. 

M E'X possessing minds wliicli are morose, soltonn, and 
inflexible, enjoy, in general, a greater share of Dignity 
j than of Happiness. 

> l^OtibfS. — Ln UovhrfovcavJd. i 

W E should often have reason to be ashamed of our | 

most brilliant Actions, if the. worhl could sec the ! 

j Motives from which they spring. j 

I Z\)t iHountain 'Hir, — Btfron. I 

; Oti ! tliere is sweetness in the Mountain Air, j 

I And Lif *, that bloated Ease ejm never hope to share. i 


IHultituBe. — Cotton. 

T he Mob i.s a monster with the hands of Briareus, bnt 
the head of Polyphemu.s, strong to execute, but blind 
to perceive. 


i 
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iWuItltulTf, — Cowper, 

S OME shout him, ancl some hang upon his car 
To gaze in *s and bless him. Maidens wave 
Their ’kerchiefs, and old Women weep for joy. 

While others not so satisfied unliorse 
The gilded Equipage, and turning loose 
His Steeds, usurp a place they well deserve. 
tEljC fHultituUc. — Shakespeare. 

Your affections are 

A sick man’s appetite, wdio desires most that 
Wliich would increase his Evil. lie that di^pends 
Upon your favours, swims with fins of Lead, 

And hews down Oaks with Rushes. Hang yc \ Trust ye ? 
With every mimilc you do change a mind ; 

And call him noble, that was now your hate, 

Him tMc, that was your Garland. 

^E^Jf fHuUttulJC. — Cowper. 

O n, Popular Applause! wliat heart of man 
Is proof against thy swwt seducing charms ? 

The wisest and the best fad urgent need 
Of all th(‘ir Cant ion in thy gentlest gales j 
Hut swelVd into a gust — who then, alas! 

A\ itli all his Canvas set, and inexpert 

And therefore, licedlcss, can withstand thy Power? 

5rijf i'Hullituhc. — Ifnjden. 

T he Rubble mitbe.r round Uus ^lan of News, 

And listen with their mouths wide open ; some 
Tell, some hear, some judge of News, some make it. 
And he th;it lies most loud, is most believed. 

STIjC iHultitlltfC, — Colton. 

I T is an easy aiul a vulgar thing to please the Mob, and 
not a very arduous task to a>?touish them; esseU'* 
tittlly to bciiolit and to improve them, is a work fraught 
with Pifflculty, and ttxiining with Haugcr. 

fHuUitulIic. — Shakespeare. 

I OOK, as I blow tliis Feather from my face, 

A And as the air blows it to mo again, 

Obeying wdth my Wind when I do blow, 

And yielding to another when it blows, 

Commanded always by the greater Gust ; 

Such is the likeness of you Common Men. 
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CTfjt fHultituIlf . — Shakespeare. 

I WILL not choose what many men desire, j 

Because I will not jump with common spiiits, ! I 

And rank mo with the barbarous Multitude. j 

j' STfje IHuUltutle. — Shakespeare* 

j Oirit slippery People, I 

j 'Whose love is never link’d to the Deserver, j 

} Till his deserts are passed. | 

1 ^IjC fflultitubc. — Colton. ' j 

T he JVfob, like the Ocean, is very seldom agitated, ! 
wilhout some cause superior and exterior to itself; 

I hut (to eontinuo the simile) both are capable of doing the I 
greatest Mischief, after the cause which lirst set them in j j 
motion has ceased to act. . j 

Oje IHultltube. — Shakespeare. * I 

'\V'’hat would you have, you Curs, j 
i That like nor Peace, nor War ? the one alirighls you, i 

The other makes you proud. He tliat trusts you, | 

Where he should liud you Lions, tinds you Hares ; i i 
• Where Foxes, Geese : you mv no surer, no, ! . 

Than is the coal of fire upon the Ice, i ! 

Or hailstone in the Sun. ■ | 

I iCfje fRultitiibr. — Millon. ! > 


d What is tho People but u Herd confus’d, j* 

I > A miscclianeous Babble, who extol ‘ j 

! ! Things vidgar, and w'ell w'eigh’d, scarce worth the praise ? | , 

II They praise, and they admire they know m>t what, ij 

’! And know not whom, but as one leads the other; |i 

I And w hat deliglit to l)e by such extoU’d, j ! 

; To live ojK)!! their Tongues, ami be their talk, 

Of whom to bo disprais’d were no small Praise ? 

• 

CljC HHxiltitutJe. — Shakesj>eare. 

A'ou have many Enemies, that know not 
Why they are so, but, like to village Curs, 

Bark when iVieir fellows do. 

CfjE IHultltube. — Mackenzie. 

M ankind in tliC gross w a Gaping Monster, that 
loves to bo deceived, and has seldom been disap- 
, . pointed. 
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fHultitulIC* — Tlionison, 

IKCONSTAXT, blind, 

Deserting Friends at need, and dup’d by Foes ; 
j Loud and seditious, when a Chief inspir’d 

I Tlieir headlong fury, but, of liiin depriv’d, 

Already Slaves that lick’d the scourging hand. 

(jtfjft fttultitubf. — Jouitna JSaiilie. 

^ri'^lS ever thus : Indulgence spoils the base ; 

X Kaising up Prirle, and lawless Turbulence, 

Like noxious vapours from the fulsome Marsh ! 

When Aloruing shines upon it. 

j ftTurlJft. — Shalespeare. 

Devoxi) the infinite and boundless reach 
Of Mercy, if thou didst this deed of Death, 

Art thou (hunn’d. 

IFlur muring. — Colion, 

j| IXtURMUR at jiothing: if our ills arc reparable, it is 
j ' iVx ungrateful ; if n'lncdilcss, it is vahi. | 

I ' iFlusic. — Shakespeare, j 

D O but note a wild and w'antoii herd, ; 

Or riujc of youthful and unhandlod colts, I 

i : h’l'tching mad bounds, helhnviug and neighing loud, j 

i ' Which is tlie hot condition of their Blood j ' 

If they but hear ju rchance a Trumpet sound, 
jj Or any air of Jilusic touch their ears, ! 

, I You shall penreive tlicm make a mutual s< and, \ 

Their savage eyes turned to a modest ga/.c, j 

I By the sweet power <)f Music : Therefore, the poet 

Did feign, that (>rpheiis drew Ti*oes, stones, and Hoods; '• 
Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage, ! 

But Music for the time doth cliange his nature, 
j Tho man that halli no Mush; in himself, 
j Hor is not moved with Coilco|^ of sweet Sounds, 

Is fit for Treasons, stratagems, and spoils ; | 

The motions of his Spirit are dull as night, 1 

And his aft’ections dark as Erebus : ; ! 

Let no such man be t rusted. 1 1 

l^USif. — * Collins, j: 

Mrsrc, sphdre-dcsccnded maid, ; j 

Friend of IToasurt', Wisdom’s aid ! ] 
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fHusic. — Qreville, 

A GOOD ear for INIumo, and a taste for Music oro two 
very different things which are often confounded: 
and so is comprehending and enjoying every object of 
Sense and Sentiment. 

i iiHustC. — ShaJcespeare. 

W HEN griping Grief the Heart doth wound, 

And doleful dumps the Mind oppress, j 

Then IStusic, with her silver sound, 

With speedy help doth lend redress. | 

fflusic. — Montgomery, I 

I Thkouoh every pulse tlic Music stole, 

{ And held sublime communion with the Soul, 

Wrung from the coyest Bi’east the imprison’d sigh, 

And kindled rai)turt‘ in the coldest Eye. 

fBlisic. — rope. I ! 

B y ^lusic, minds an equal temper know, 1 1 

Nor swell too liigh, nor sink too low : | ' 

If in the lh*ca.st tuiiiultuous joys arise, j; 

Music her soft assuasivc voice a}>plies ; ! i 

Or, when the Soul is pressM with cares, ■ i 

[ Exalte her in enlivening airs. i j 

I Warriors she lires with animated sounds, |! 

Pours balm into the bleeding Lover’s wounds ; ;| 

Melancholy lifts her head, [j 

Morpheus rouses from his bcid, jj 

Slotli unfolds her arms and wakes, j 

Tdst’niijg Knvy drops her snakes ; | 

Intestine War no more our passions wage. 

And giddy Pactions hear away their rage. 

fHusir. — Jiealiie, 

I S there a Heart that Music cannot melt ? 

Alas ! how is that rug^d heart forlorn ; ! 

Is tliere, who ne’er 1 hose mystic transports felt 
Of Solitude and Melancholy born \ 

He needs not woo the ^Iu>o j lie is her scorn. 

The sophist’s rope of cobweb he shall twine ; 

Mope o’er Iho scho<dmaii*s p(»cvii'h page; or mourn, 

And delve for life in Mammon’s dirty mine; 

Sneak^with the scoundrel Pox, or griuit with glutton Swine. 


OR, THINGS NEW AND OLD. . 377 

iPKugic* — Moore: 

M USIC ! — oil ! how faint, how weak. 

Language fades before thy spell ! 

Why should ITecUng ever speak, 

1 1 When thou can*st breathe her Soul so weU ? 

j ^Friendship's balmy words may feign, 

I Love’s are cv’n more false tlian they 5 

j ! Oh ! *tis only Music’s strain 

i I Can sweetly soothe, anti not betray ! 

j! fEusic* — Moore. 

I j T^OE^mine is tlic Lay that lightly floats, 

J And niiiic arc tlie murmuring dying notes, 
j That fall as soft as Snow on the sea, 

I And melt in the Heart as instantly \ 

1 And the passionate strain tliat, deeply going, 

; j Kelines the Jlosom it trembles through, 

I As tlie musk-wind, over the water blowing, 
j i lluflles the W'ave, but sweetens it too ! j 

I lEustC. — Shakespeare. I 

P E KPOSTKROUy ass ! tliat never road so far i , 
To know the cause why Music was ordained! j ! 
ii W as it not, to refixish the mind of man, ; ! 

' ’ After his studies, or his usual Pain V 1 ' 

lilustc. — Shakespeare. 

\ This Music crept by me upon the w'aters ; 

I Allaying both their Fury, and my Passion, 

; ! W ith its sweet Air. 

!; 

' i fEgSterg* — Cheslerjield. 

A PROI’ER Secrecy is the only Mystery of able Men ; 
Mystery is the only' Secrecy of weak and cuiming 

I ! 

i fEgsterg. — Colton. I 

Mystbey magnifles Danger, as a fog tlie Sun. { 

: I fEgsterg. — Tom Brown. | 

C ONSIDER that the trade of a vintner is a perfect 1 
Mystery (for that is the term the law hestow's on it) ; ; 
now, as all Mysteries in the world arc wholly supported j 
by hard and unintelligible terms, so you must take cai’e j 
to cliristen your Wines by some liard names, the farther 
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fetched so much the bettt*r ; and this policy will servo to , 
recommend the most execrable stuif in all your cellar. A j 
plausible name to aii indifferent Wine is what a gaudy I 
title is to a Fop, or fine clothes to a Woman : it helps to | 
conceal the dcfccls it has, and bespeaks the world in its |j 
favour. Men nal urally love to be clufated, and provided ' i 
the imposition is not too bare-laccd, will meet you half- ' i 
way with all their hearts. i | 

i^arrobj IBmh. — AiUiison. . , 

MAN who has been brought up among Hooks, and 
is able ^to talk of nothing else, is a very indiflei’ent j i 
i! com^^nion, and what we call a IVdaut. But we should jj 
j! enlarge the title, and give it to every one that does not ij 
j know how to think out of his Profession and particular [ j 
j way of Life. j ; 

; flartoiu ftTiub. — La Bntjtere. ; ^ 

S HOET-SUjmTKD people, — I mean such who have ji 
but narrow Conceptions, never extended beyond their Jj 
j! own little sphen?, — cannot eom})rehend that univei’sality ji 
ji of Talents which is sometimes observable in one person. \ [ 
; They allow no solidity in whatever is agreeable : or when | 
they see in any one the graces of the Body, activity, sup- 1 
I • plcuess and dexterity, they conclude he wants the oidow'- 1 
mciit s of the Mind, J udgiiiciit , Prudence, and P^owpieacity. ! 

; Let ilistoiy say what iU AviU, they will not believe that i 
' . Socrates ever danced. i 


JJall of ilationg. — Bacon, 

I N the Youth of a state, Anna do flourish ; in the 
JVfiddIc Age of a state, Learning ; and tlien botli of 
them together for a time ; in the Declining Ago of a state, 
Mechanical Arts and Merchandise. 

jFall of ilations. — Btfron, 
rxUI KBE is tlie moral of nil Imman tales ; 

1 ’Tis hut the same rehearsal of the past. 

First r ivcdoin, and then Glory — when that fails, • 
Weal 111, Vice, Corruption — Barbarism at last. 

And ilistory, with all her volumes vast^ 

Hath but one page. 


li 

! i 

ii 


ilature. — Milton, 

Ix conlcinplutioii of created things 
'By steps w’c may ascend to God. 
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Mature, — 

I OOK Nature through, *tis revolution all ; 

J All change ; no T)(^ath. Day follows Night ; and Night 
The dying Day ; Stars rise, and set, and rise ; 

Kavth takes th* cxam))le. See, the fSiiinmer gay, 

Witli her ^en chaplet, and airibrosial flowers, 

Di*oops into pallid A utumn : Winter grey, 
lloiTid with frost, and turbulent with storm, 

Blows Autumn, un<l his golden fruits^ away; 

! Tlien melts into tin? Spring : soft Spring, with breath 
; Favoiiian, from warm ehamhers of the south, 
j Ilecalls the first. All, to rellourish, fades ; 

' As in a whct'l, all sinks, to i*easccnd. 

Emblems of Man, who passes, not expires. 

Jlaturr. — Shakespeare. * 

H ath not old custom made this life more sweet 

d’han that of painted Pomp? Are iu)t these woods 
I } IMori' free from peril than the envious Court ? 

}J Jlcro feel wo but the penalty of Adam, 

; The Season’s (Ii/lbren(;Ci as, the iey fang, j 

ii And ehurlish chiding of the Winter’s wind; j 

'll Whieh, when it biles and blows upon ray body, 1 

j j lilven till I shrink Avith cold, 1 smile, and say, — | 

!| This is no flattery ,* these are Counsellors 1 

: Tiiat feelingly persuade me Avhat, J nm. I 

1 And this our Jafe, exempt fnim public Jiaunt, | 

j I'inds tongues in Trees, books in the running Brooks, { 

j fcJermoiiLwS in Stones, and good in every thing. ] 

! ilattirc. — Thomson. 

! Wuo can paint 

; Like Nature? Can Imagination boast. 

Amid its gay creation, hues bkc hei*s ? 

Or can it mix them with that matehlesti skill, 

. And lose them in eatrh other, as appears 

In cverv Bud that blows ? 

! ^ 

; flature. — Thomson. 

N ature l Great Pan*nt ! whoso unceasing liand 
Rolls round the scfisons of the changeful year, 
j How mighty, how majestic are thy works ! , 

With what a pleasing Dread they swell the soul! 

I That sees astonish’d I and astonish’d sings ! i 
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flaturc* — Young, 

Who lives to Nature, rarely can be poor ; 

Who lives to Fancy, never can be rich. 

Ilature. — Bgron, 

N ot vainly did the early Persian make 
Ilis Altar the high places and the peak 
Of earth — o’er gazing mountains, and thus take 
A fit and unwall’d Temple, there to seek 
The Spirit, in whdse lionour shrines are weak, 

Uprear’d of Human Hands. Come, and compare 
Columns and idol-dwellings, Goth or Greek, 

With Nature’s realms of worship, Earth and Air, ‘ 

Nor fix on fond abodes to circumscribe thy prayer ! 

Mature. — Byron, 

L ive not the Stars and Mountains ? Arc the waves 
Without a Spirit ? Are the drooping eaves 
Without a feeling in their silent Teal’s ? 

No, No j — they woo and clasp us to their spheres, 

Dissolve this clog and clod of clay before 

Its liOLir, and merge our Soul in the great shore. 

ilature. — Shakespeare. 

riMTE Earth, that’s Nature’s mother, is her tomb; 

-L What is her burying Grave, that is her womb: 
And from her womb, children of divxTS kind, 

We sucking on her iiaaind Jlosom find ; 

Many for many virtues exci*llent. 

None but for some, aiul yet all different. 

iilaturr. — Byron. 

W HERE rose the Mountains, then* to him were friends ; 

W'here roll’d the Ocean, thereon was his home ; 
Wen* a blue sky, and glowing clime extends. 

He had the Passion and the ])owurto roam : 

The Desert, Forest, Cavern, Breaker’s foam, 

Were unto him eomjianionship ; tliey spake 
A mutual language, clearer than the tomo 
Of Ins land’s Tongue, which he would oft forsake 
For Nature’s pages glass’d by sunbeams on the lake. 

llalurc. — Coirper, 

♦Sf;E>’E3 must be beautiful which daily view’d 
Please daily, and whose novelty survives 
Long Knowledge and the scrutiny of Years. 
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stature* — Si/ron. 

T HERE’S Music in the sighing of a reed ; 

I'hcre’s Music in the gushing of a rill ; 

There’s Music in all things, if naeii had ears 5 
Their Earth is but an echo of the sphereii 
iilaturc. — Beattie, 

0 NATURE, how in every charm supreme! 

Wlioso votari<fS feast on raptures over new ! 

O for the voir-e and fire of Seraphim, 

To sing thy Glories with devotion due! 

Blest be the day I ’scaped the wrangling crew, 

Erom Pyrrho’s maze, and Epicurus* sty ; * 

And held high converse with the godlike few, 

Who to til’ enraptur’d Heart, and ear, and eye, 

Teach Beauty, Virtue, Truth, and Love, and Melody. j 

flatiire. — Pope. j 

S EE, through this Air, this Ocean, and this Earth, i 
^ All matter quick, and bursting into birth. 

Above, how high ! progressive life may go ! ; j 

Around, liow wide! how deep extend below! j; 

Vast chain of Being! w'liich from God began, j 

Naf urc*’s etlicreal, liuman, angel, man, ! j 

Beast, Bird, Fish, Insect, wbat no eye can sec, ; j 

Xo' glass can reaeli, from infinite to Thee, ; i 

From Thee to nothing. i ■ 

i-lature^ — sfuikospeare, ' . 

0 , MTC-KLE is thc'iiowerfid grace, that lies ' ! 

In Herbs J’lnnts, Slones, and llieir true (pialities: ij 
I'or nought so vile, that on tlio eurth doth live, 

But to tlic Earth some special good doth give ; 

Xor aught so good, but, strain’d from that fair use. 
Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse ; 

Virtue itself turns ACice, being misapplied; I 

And V'ico sometimes by action’s dignified. 

ilaturr. — Anon, 

A nything may become Nature to Manr the rai'e 
thing is to find a Nature that is truly natural. j 

Jilaturr anb ‘savi. — j 

B y viewing Nature, Nature’s handmaid. Art, 1 

ATakes mighty things from small beginnings grow j j 
Til us Fishes first: t o Shipping diddmpart, | 

TJieir tail the RiiddtT, and their head the Prow. | 
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i^Uituve anU — Anon. 

N ature- is luiglil-y. Art is mighty. Artifice is weak. 

For future is the work of a mightier power thim 
Man. Art is the work of Man under the guidance and 
inspiration of a mightier power. Artifice is tlio work 
of mere !Man in the imbecility of liis mimic understanding. 

iGooDi flaturr. — Drtjden. 

( '1 OOD Sense and Good Nature are never separated, 

T thougli the ignorant world has tliought otherwise, 
j Good Nature, by winch I mean Rencficcnce and Candour, 

I is*tho product of Right Reason. 

j €fjC i^lcgathjf. — Greville. 

T here is in some men a dispassionate Neutrality of 
Mind, which, though it generally passes lor Good j 
j Temper, can noitlier gi’at ify nor warm ns ; it must indeed j j 
j be granted that fliese men can only negatively ofrend; 1,’ 
! but then it should also be n.*moiiibercd tliat they ( anuoL j 
! positively please. ; ■ 

j ^l)c firejatibe^ — Shpunione. : ' 


W HAT numbers live to the ago of fifty or sixty years ! ; , 
yet, if estimated by fheir Alcrit, are not worth tlic :! 
price of a Cliiek the moment it is hatched. !j 

Oje ilfgall'bf . — Local er. | , 

H e that has no Friend and no Enemy is one of the ij 
vulgar; and without Talents, Powers, or Energy. j 
! ilchJSpaprr. — IHahop Horne. j 

T he follies, vices, and eonscfjuent miseri<*s of multi- 
tudes, displayed in a Newspaper, are so many ad- 
;j monitions and warnings, so many Reacon-, Confiimally 
! Imrning. to turn otlnjrs from the Rocks on wliiidi they 
I have been shipwret ked. 
j OjC — Lpron. 

All is gentle : nouglit 

Stirs rudely ; but congenial with the Night, , 
Whatever walks is gliding like a Spirit. 

fCfjC fll'gfit. — Byron. 

In her starry shade 
Of dim anil solitary Loveliness, 

I learn the language of another World. 
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fligljt* — Shakespeare. 

H OW sweet the Moonlight sleeps upon this bank ! 

Ilcro will Ave sit, and let the sounds of Music 
Creep in our ears ; soft Stillness, and the JNiglit * 
liecome the touches of sweet Harmony. 

Look, how the floor of Jlcav’n 

Is thick inlay’d with patterns of bright gold ; 

Thcre*s not the smallest Orb, which thou behold’st, 
But in his motion like an Angel sings, 

Still quiring to tlic yoiing-cy’d CJierubims j 
Such Jfarinoiiy is in iinniortal sounds! 

But whilst this muddy vesture of dcieay 
Botli grossly close us in, we cannot hear it. 


Midnight : on the ^Mountain’s brown 
X 'riic cold, round Moon shines deeply down ; . 

Blue roll the Avaters, blue tlie sky 
Spreads like an Ocean hung on higli, 

Bespangled with tlu se isles of light, 

So wildly, spiritually bright ; 

Who ever gazed upon them shining. 

And turned to Earth Avithout repining, 

-Nor Avish’d for Wings to lice away, 

And mix with their eternal ray. 

ifligljt. — Ypui?p. 

T he Sun Avent down in clouds, and seem’d to inomm 
I’he sad necessity of his return; 

The hollow Avind, and melancholy rain, 

Or did, or Avas imagin’d, to complain : 

The tapers east an inausphnoas light ; 

Stars there Avcrc none, and doubly dark the !Mght. 

iltsbt. — Spenser. 

W IIEIIE gricsly Night, Avith A'isage deadly sad, 
Tliut Piimbiis’ ehearefull face (Wst never vew’, 
And in a foule blacke pitchy Mantle clad, 

She flndos forth eomming from her darksome mew'. 
Where she all day did hide her haled hew; 

Before the doro lier yron Cliaret stood 
Already liarnesscd for a journey new ; 

And eoleblaeke steeds y borne of Hellish brood, 

That on their rusty bits did cliamp tis they were wood. 
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flicffjt. — Spenser, 

TTNDE'B thy mantle black tber hidden lye 
U Light-slionning Tlicfte, and traiterous Intent, 

» Abhorred Bloodshed, and vile Felony^, 

Shameful Beceipt and Da linger imminent, 

Fowlo Horror, and eke Hellish Dreriment. 

flight. — Spenser. 

N OW gan the golden Pha^bus for to steepo 
His ficrie face in billowos of the west, 

And his faint Steedes watrcil in Ocean deepe, 
AVhilesfrom their journall labours they did rest. 

— Milton. 

Why sleep’s! thou, Eve? now is the pleasant time, 
The cool, the silent, save where Silence yields 
To <hc Kight-warbling Bird, tliat now awake, 

Tunes nweetest his lovc-labouv’d song 5 now reigns 
Full'Orb’d the 31 oon, and with more pleasing light 
Shadowy sets-olf the face of things ; in vain, 

If none rcganl. 

(Tljr ili'gllt. — R//ron. 

H OW sw'cel and soothing is this hour of Calm! ’ 

I thank thee, Night ! for thou hast chased away 
These hojrid bodernents which, amidst, the throng, 

T eould not dissi[jate ; and witli the Blessing 
Of thy benign and cjuiet influence 
Now will I to my couch, altbough to rest 
Is almost wronging such a Night ns this. . 

ITjjC — Young, 

“XT TOUT, sable (jroddes>! from her ebon tlirono, 
±1 In rayless Majesty, now Hirctchcs forth 
Her leaden fiee])trc o’er a slumb’ring world. 

Silence, bow deail ! and Darknos, liow profound ! 
Nor e)e, nor lisl’niiig car, an object finds; 

Creation sleeps. *Tis as the gcn’ral pulse 
Of Jiife stood still, and Nature made a pause; 

An awful pause ! jirophetic of her end. 

iligljt, — Shakespeare, 

*1 yVKIC Night, that from the Eye his function takes, 
i/ 'i'he Ear more quick of Appnrheiision makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense, 

It pays the liearirig double recompense. 
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— Southey, 
llow beautiful is Night ! 

A de^ freshness fills the silent |iir, 

No mist obscures, nor cloud, nor speck, nor stain, 
Breaks the serene of Heaven ; 

In fuU-orb’d Glory yonder Moon divine 

Bolls through the dark blue depths. 
Beneath her steady ray 
The des(?rt circle spreads. 

Like the round Ocean, girdled with the sky. 

fltgljt. — Yomy, 

ABKNKSS has divinity for me ; 

.1 / It sirik<*s thought inward ; it drives back the Soul 
To settle on herself, our point supreme! 

I There lies our 'Tlieatre ; there sits our judge. 

llarkness the curtain drops o’er Life’s dull scene j 
’'Pis tlio kind hand of Providence stretcht out 
’Twixt Man and Vanity : ’tis Rctison’s I'cigu, 

And Virtue’s too ; those tutelary shades 
Are Man’s asylum from the tainted throng. 

1 Niglit is (lie good man’s friend, and guardian too ; 

• It no less reaeues Virtue, than inspires. 

I STfje flight. — Young, 

j ri’lH LS sacred SJiade, and Solitude, what is it ? 

I X ’Tis the felt preseiieo of the Deity. 

I Few are the faults wc flatter when alone. 

I Vice sinks in her allurements, is ungilt, 

: And looks, like other objects, black by Night. 

By Night sni Atheist luilf-beUeves a God. 

' fiiSht, — Voting, 

H OAV is Night’s sable mantle labour’d o’er, 
llnw richly wrought witli attributes divine! 
i \'’]iat Wisdom shines ! what Love ! This Midnight pomp, 
Tills gorgeous ^irch, with golden worlds inlay’d ! 
i Built with divine Ambiticn. 

1 Cfje flightingnle. — Shahespeare, 

rilHE Nightingalti, il* she should sing by day, 

.1 When livery Goose is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Musician than the w'ren. 

How many things by season season’d are 
To their right praise and true Perfection ! 

0 0 
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I ---‘Milton. 

Swi- ET Bird tliat shimii’ist the noi?c of folly, 

! Most musical, most Molanclioly ! ! 

1 vTIjc iligljtmgatc* — Soulkoni. 

! Tnrs perch’d all Night alone in shady groves, f 

: Tunes her soft voice to sad complaints of Loa’C, 

i ^Making her life one great harmonious woe. | ; 

2rijc iiitgljtingale. — Milfna. j i 

O NIGJITINGALK, tliat on you hlooiny spray | 
Warblest at eve, when all the woods arc >1111 ; I 
;i Thou with fresh hope the laser’s lieart doth till, | 

.{ AVhile the jolly hours lead on pro]>itious May. 

j Thy liquid notes that close the eye of Day, ’ 

J -Virst heard before the sliallow (Cuckoo’s hill, !, 

Bortend sueeCftS in Lovt‘ ; O, if .Jovi‘’s uill 
Have link’d that amorous power t(» thy soil lay, 

! Now timely sing, ei*o the rude Bird of hate 
1 rorctell niy hopelc>s dot)m in some gvove nigii ; 

: As thou from year to year hast sung loo laic 

Tor my relief, yet liad st no reason \\ li\ ; 

AVhetluT the Muse or Love call tlice liis mate, 

' B(»lh them I serve, aud of their train am X. 

ilobfltg* — are. 

# N K'V Customs, \\ 

' Though tiny her never so ridiiadous, i| 

|j ^a\, let tlie!ii btj \mmauly, Vi-t arc folhuN’d. 

• 0atl)S. - '* 

I Tui: gods are deaf t(» liot and ]H‘evi>h \'o\v.s ; 

i l'‘'y are |.•<olllUclI (^ilcrings, rnop»‘ abliorr d 

I Than spotted liverr. in the Sacrifice. 

• Obrtirncc. — Oohf smith. !i 

I ^TLTAL Obedience is the fir,- 1 and greatest requisite of ;j 
a State; by llii.i we become good sidijeels to our 
I Em|)en»rs, eapablr of behaving witli ju-t suboj-diiial ion to ! 

I (mr superiors, and gratrful ihpemlents on Heaven; by j 
this we bi'coine foiulcr of Marriage, in ortlcr to be ca[tablc j 
of evading Obedience from otlier.>< in onr turn : by this we 
j boeuine i^.^od Magistrates; for early Subinissi''n is the j 
I truest lc>>on to tbo>c who would learn to rule. By IhU j 
j the whole Slate may l>e feaid to rcbcmhlyono Tumily. j 
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’ ©faclJlCUCC. — Shakespeare. 

I Let them obey that know not how to nile. 

— La Rocliefoacavhl. 

W K arc always imioh bettor pleased to see those whom 
wo have obliged, than those wdio have obliged us. 

0bsftbation. — Lamler. 

H e aloiu! is an neuto Observer, wlio can obseiTo 
niinut<*ly wntlioul being observed. 

>hilgar 0&slmafu. iS'/e/yv. 

^lUIETlE are few, very few, that will own themselves in 
/ i a Mistake. 

I <S'malI 0ifcUffS. OrevUle. 

\ Visin' KSinall (Jinnico may be a just eanso lor great 
. .I<t‘.sen(ni(’jd : it is often mu(‘h le.‘S tin* pariieular 
iiistanoe which is obnoxious to us, tliaii the pro"!’ it 
carries with it of the general teuour and disposition uf 
tl.e Mind from wlicnee it sprung. 


ji 

I ■ 

li 


i; 

1 

1 


(Dccupatimu — S/r Philip Sitlunj. j 

| .1VKKY base Occupation makes one sliarp in its inv.c- ; 
J. J tiee, and dull in every oilier. i , 

0(licr* — Sht^kespearc. |: 

! Cot: LD great men t hum Icr ! 

As Tove himself doC';, tlr»vc would ne’er be quiet, ■ ; 

}u>r ever pelting, petty OHicer, .. 

Would use liir.ire.ivou for iJiundcr: nothing but t hunder. — ; 
Mori'ifu] Heaven! li 

'I'lioii '*nibijr, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, Ij 

Split’s! liie iiuwcdgeablc and gnarled Oak, j! 

i Thau the i-oft Myrtle! — O! but Man, proud Alan, j 

D.vst in a little brief Authority — • 

-Most ignorant, of wdiat lie’s most assured, 

; Tlis glassy esseiiec, — like an angry Ape, 

IMfiys sueh liintasfic tricks before high Ifeaven, 
j 'l As make the Angi'ls weep. 

1 1 Opinion. — Smft. 

! tPIfAT was cxcelleutly observed, say T, vvheu T road a j 
i -1 passage in an Author, whore lib Opinion agrt*c.s with I 
! mine. 



ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; 


©pi'ntoit* — Colton, 

I T will bo possible to have one set of Opinions for tlio 
high, and another for the low, only when th(jj cease to 
see by the same Sun, to respire by the same Air, and to 
feci by the same Sensoriuni. For Opinions, like sliowcrs, 
are generated in high places, but they invariably descend 
into low ones, and ultimately flow down to the People, as 
tlio rains unto the Sea. 

0pittiOtt* — Cicero, 

N O liberal man woidd impute a charge of I7nstcadiiies3 
to another for having change<l Ijis o}>inion. 

tDppartunito. — Shakes^^eare. 

. Taio? the instant way ; 

For Honour travels in a strait so narrow, 

Wljcrc one but goes abreast : keep then the path ; 

For Emulation hath a thousand sons, 

That one by one pursue : If you give way, 

Or liedge a^id^* from the direct forthriglit, 

Like to an enter’d Tide, they all rush l)y, 

And leave you hindmost ; — 

O?’, lik<‘ a gallant Horse fallen in first rank, 

Lie there for pavomcnl to the objeei rear, 

O’cr-nin and trampled on. 

©pportunrtg. — Shakespeare. 

U iXTiTHjY blasts wait on the tender spring ; 

Unwholesome woods take root w'ith precious flowers; 
The Adder hisscf? where the swa*t birds sing; 

'What 'Virtue breeds, Iniquity dcvotirs: 

"We have no good that we can say is ours : 

TJut ill annexed Opportunity 
Of kills liis life, or else his quality. 

O, Opportunity! thy Guilt is great: 

’Tis thou that executVt the traitor’s Treason ; 

Thou s<*r.st the Wolf where he the Lamb may get ; 
A\'hoever ]dots tin* Sin, thou ’poiiif’?'t. the Season ; 

'Tis thou that spnrn’st at right, at law, at reason; 

And in thy sliarly cell, wherwnone may s])y him, 

Sits Sill, to seize the Souls that wander by him. 

Thou makVt the Yeslal violate her oath : 

Thou blow'st the fire when Tempomiic<? is thawM ; 

Thou smothcr’st .Honesty, thou murder’st Troth ; 
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Thou foul abettor ! thou notorious bawd ! 

Thou plantcst Scandal and displacest laud : 

Tliou nivishcr, thou Traitor, thou false thief, 

Thy Ifoney turns to gall, thy joy to grief! 

Thy secret pleasure turns to open slmme, 

Thy private feasting to a public fast j 
' Tliy smoothing titles to a ragged name ; i 

Thy sugar’d tongue to bitter Wormwood taste : 

Thy violent Vanities can never last. 

How comes it tlien, vile Opportunity, i 

Being so bad, such numbers seek for thee ? 

When wilt thou be the humble suppliant’s friend. 

And bring him where his suit may be obtain’d? 

When wilt thou sort an hour great strifes to end? 

Or free that soul which W’rctchedness hath chain’d ? 

1 Oivc Physic to the sick, Ease to the pain’d ? 

Tiie poor, lame, blind, halt, creep, cry out for thee ; 

But they ne’er meet with Opportunity. 1 

The Patient dies while tlie Physician sleeps ; i 

Tlie Orplian pines wliilc the Oppi'cssor feeds ; 

Justice is feasting wliile the Widow weeps ; 

Advice is sporting wliilo Infection breeds ; j 

Thou grant’st no time for charitable deeds ; j 

AV'ratli, Envy, Treason, Eapo, and Murder’s rages. ; 

Thy heinous hom's wait on them as their )>ages. j 

When Truth and Virtue have to do with Tlioo, ; 

t A thousand crosses keep them tnmi Ihy aid ; j 

U'lioy buy thy help ; but Sin ne’er gives a fee, ; 

ITe gratis comes ; and thou art well appay’d, ' 

As well to hoar as grunt what he had said. j 

(1 uilty thou art of Murder and of Theft j j 

Guilty of Perjury and Subornation ; • ■. 

Guilty of Treason, Forgery, and Shift ; j ! 

Guilty of Incest, that abomination : j | 

An accessary by thine inclination j J 

To all sins past, and all that arc to come, i j 

From the Creation to the General Doom. 1 1 

©pportunitg. — Gredlle. |i 

riMIERE sometimes wants only a stroke of Fortune to |l 
J. discover numberless latent good or bad qualities, 1! 
whu*h would otluTwiso have been eternally concealed ; as !: 
words written with a certain liquor apj^av only when ji 
applied to the Fire. j j 



390 ILL USTMATIONS OF TR UTE; 


©PlJOrtimitg. — Sha^e&peare, 

T HEKE is a Tide in the affairs of men, 

Wliieli, taken at the flood, loads on to Fortune j 
Omitted, all tlio voyage of their Life 
Is bound in shallows, and in miseries : 

And Nve must take the Current when it serves, 

Or lose our ventures. 


i! 


©ppnrtum'lg. -- Shairrspeare. j 

1[£ had not din’d : i 

The veins unfill’d, our Blood is cold, and then ; 

We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to iorgivc : but when we have stulfM \ 

TIiom' Pipes and those conveyances of our Blood | ; 

With Wme aud feeding, we have suppler Souls: ! 

(Dpportunitn. — Shal'fspeare. 

A LITTLE Fire is cpiickly trodden out ; 

AN'liich, being suller’d, livers cannot (pTeiieh. ' 

©pportumtg* — riiny, ! ' 

liTO man possesses a genius so commanding that he can 
attain Eminenw, unless s subject suited to his 
talents should present itself and an opportunity occur 
lor tlieir development. 

0pporlun&g. — .From the Latin, |! 

O Pr<)Tn'f'NITY hag Hair in front, behind bhc is | 
hal«l j if ^>ou sei7.<? her by the forelock, you may hold ;! 
her, lad, if suflered to escape, not Jupiter himself can ' 
catch her again. * 

0pprc53ion. — Tacitus, 

A DESIRE to resist Oppression is iraiflantcd in the j 
J.X luiture of Man. i ! 

I ‘ 

01)c 0ratov. — Prior, l , 

V iMD ’lis rtmiarkuhle, ilmt they j! 

Talk most that have the least to sny. j! 

Vnur dainty Sp(‘;ikcra have tlie curse, 

'iVi plead their cause.s down to worse: || 

A s Dames, who nat ivc Beauty want, I , 

Still uglier look the more they paiitt. . 
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0rator* — Spenser. j 

T ITEUEFORE the vulgar did about him ilocke, ! 

And cluster tliickc unto his leasings vaine, [ 

(Like foolish Flies about an Honey-crock©,) i 

Tn hoi)c by him gr(.‘al bcnefitc to game, I 

j And uncontrolled Frcedome to obtaino. | 

1 Wif)C (Drator. — ShaJcespeare. j 

B EINO season’d witli a gracious voice, 

Obscures tlio show of evil. In Religion, 

"Wniat tlainncd errorj but some sober bi’ow 
I Will bless it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiiiiiig tlio grossness with fair Ornament ? 

0Vl)ffr anb 0hrbhnc£. — Shakespeare. 

I' anned Hand doth fight abroad, 

1 1 VV The advised Head defends itself at home : 

I jK.>r G^)vcrnnu‘nt, though liigli, and low, and lower, 

■ ; J'ut into parts, doth keep in one consent ; 
i j Congruing in a full and natural close, ! 

j* 'Like M^]^i(• ! 

I j Therefore doth Heaven divide ; 

!! The state of Man in divers functions, ’ j > 

1 1 Setting endeavour in oontinual motion j I ! 

j To wliieli is fixed, as an aim or butt, ! ' 

Obetlinico ; for 60 work the Honey-bees ; [’ 

j Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach i 

j The act of order to a peoph'd Kingdom. ; 

I have a King, and Oflicers of sorts : 

! When; some, like Magistrates, correefc at homo ; , 

II Otliers, like Meivhanls, venture trade abroad; /' 

;j Others, like Soldiers, armed in their stings, j' 

' j M:ik(‘ boot upon the summer’s v<’lvet buds ; \ ; 

AV])ieh ])illfjge they with merry march bring home i, 
j Tn < he tent-royal of their Emperor : j , 

I Who, bush'd in liis Majesty, surveys I ’ 

i The siuging Masons, building roofs of gold ; j 

The ei\ il Citizens kneading up ilu’. honey ; j 

The pov)r ineehanie j'Orters crowding in 
Their heavy bni\leiis at Iijs narrow gate ; ' 

TJic sad-eyed Justice, with his surly hum, j 

Delivering o’ei* to (‘xceutors pale I 

The lazy yawning Drone. 1 this iiifer,— - . 

Tliat. many things, having full reference 
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To one consent, may work contrarioiisly ; j 

As many Airows, loosed several ways, \ 

Fly to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet in one Town ; \ 

As many fresh streams mn in one self Sea ; ' 

As many lines close in the Dial’s centre j j 

So may a thousand actions, once afoot, 

' Fnd in one purpose, and be all well borao 
Witliout defeat. 

©rfflfnalttg* — Colton. 

M en of strong minds, and who think for tlicmselvcs, 
should not be discouraged on finding oceasionally ! 
that some of tlieir best Ideas have been antieijiatcd by 
former writers ; they will neither anathematize others w'itli , 
a pereant qui ante noe nostra dixerint^ nor despair them- . 
selves. They will rather go on in Science, like John j 
Hunter in Physics, discovering things before discovered, i ' 
until, like him, they are rewarded with a terra hitherto ; ; 
incognita in the Sciences, an Empire indisputably their ; 
own, both by riglit of Conquest and of Disco^'er} . > 

0riflinalitg. — Anon. j | 

T hey who have Light in themselves will imt revolve j 
as Satellites. 1 1 

patahi'sc. — MiUon. \ 

U NDER a tuft of shade that on the green I 

Stood whisp’ ring 'soft, by a fresh Fountain side 
They sat them dowm ; and after no more toil 
Of their sweet gaixl’ning labour than sutTic’d 
To recommend cool Ztqihyr, and made Ease 
More easy, wholesome Thirst and Apj^ctito 
More grateful, to their supper fruits they fell. 



JjJarliatncnlS. •— FranTcUn. j 

E assemble Parliaments and Councils, to have the | 
benefit of their collected Wisdom ; but we neces- ] 
sarily have, at the same time, tlie inconveniences of their 
collected passions, prejudices, and private interests. By 
the help of these, artful men overpower their Wisdom, 
and dupe its possessors. 

?passu)ns. — Fuller. 

H old not Conference, debate, or Reasoning witli any 
Lust ; ’tis but a preparatory for thy Admission of it. 
The w’ay is at the very first flatly to deny it. 



-r 
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i — Lillo. 

I Exaltbd Bouls 

I Ilavo Passions in proportion violent, 

; Besistless, and tormenting ; they’re a tax 
Impos’d by Natui’e on pre-eminence, - 
And Fortitude and Wisdom must support them. 

?3aSSi0US. — Spemer. 

W HAT Wari'c so cruel, or what siege so sore i 
^ As that wliich strong allcctions doe apply 

1 1 Against the forte of Ecasoii evermore, | 

! ! To bring the Soul into captivity ? j 

j Their force is fiercer through infirmity j 

Of the fraile FJesh, relenting to their rage, 
i And exercise most bitter tyranny ! 

Upon tlu? partes, brought into their bondage : | 

I No wrebiliednchs is like to sinful villenage. i 

ipassiions* — Moore. j 

A las l too weU, too well they know j 

Tlie pain, the penitence, the M^oe, ! 

That Passion brings down on the best, l 

Tlie wisest, and the loveliest. , 

I IP^tons* — Crabbe. 

0 ITOW the Passions, insolent and strong j j 

Pear our weak minds their rapid course along ; 

Make us the madness of their Vill obey ; ^ 

Then die, and leave ns to our griefs a Prey ! j 

^passions. — Cumberland. | 

T he Passions may be humoured till tliey bceomo our | 
master, as a Horse may be pampered till he gets the 
I better of his rider ; but early discipline will prevent 
! Mutiny, and keep the lielm in the bands of Ilcason. 

Cf)C ^3as8ions. — Bi/ron. 

S HE stopt, and raised her hand to speak, but paused, 

And tlicn moved on again with ra])id i)!iee ; 

I Tbcn slijckcn’d it, which is the march most eaust‘d 
I By deep Emotion : you may sometimes trace 
I A Ibcling in each foof stepi as disclosed 
By SalliHt ill liis Catiline, who, cliascd 
i By all the demons of all Passions, sliow’d 
j Their work even by the way in which he trode. 


l' 


I 
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Wfjit ^iJassiottS. — Ji^ron, 

A las \ our young Alfections run- to waste, 

Or water but tho desert* ; whence arise 
But weeds of dark Luxuriance, Tares of baste, 

Bank at the core, though tempting to the eyes, 

Flowers whoso wild odours breathe but agonies, 

And trees whose gums arc poison j fuch tin? plants 
WhieJi 8^'ng beneatli hta* steps as Passion Hies 
O’er f lie* World’s wilderness, and vainly pants 
For some celestial fruit, forbidden to our wants. 

vCljc ^Passions. — JSurke, 

I N doing good, w'e are generally cold, and languid, and 
sJuggisli ; and of all things afmid of being too iniieli 
in the right. But the works of Malice and Injustice ai’c 
quite in another style. They are finished with a bold 
masterly hand; touchctl as they, fire with the Spirit of 
those vehement Passions that call forth all our Energies, 
whenever wc oppress and persecute. 

^asstotts. — Scott. 

[IS soul, like bark with rudder loi*t, 

On Passion’s changeful tide was tost ; 

N(>r Vice nor Virtue had the power 
Beyond the iniprt‘ssion of the hour ; 

Ami O, when I’assion rules, how rare 
Tho hours that fj^Jl to Virtue’s share ! 

CfjC ^lassions. — Shafteshury. 

A MAN is by nolhing so much himself, as by liis 
Temper ami the cliaractcr of his Passions and Affec- 
tions. If he loses wliat is manly and worthy in tlu'se, lie 
is as much lost to himself, as when ho loses his Memory 
and Understanding. 

Z\)t ilPassions* — - TilloUon. 

N O man’s body is as strong as bis appetites, but Heaven 
has corrected the boundlessneM of liis voluptuous 
d(‘.sires by stinting his strength and coiilracliiig his 
capacities. 

' 0)0 yasjsions/— Byron, 

rf^KE Nightingale that sings with the deo]) thorn, 

» \ Which Fable places in her bn*ust of wail, 

Is ligliter far of Heart and voice than those 
■VVlio>e headlong Passions form their prop^ Woes. 


IF 
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€fie JpasKlons. — Clmtdian, 

W HAT profits us, that we from Heaven derive 
A Soul immortal, and with looks erect 
Survey the stars, if, likt^ the brutal kind, 

We follow where our Tussions lead the way ? 

Cf)e JlJasgiattS. — La Rochefoucauld:' 

T HK Passions’ are the only orators that 'idways per- 
suade : they are, as it were, a natural Art, the rules 
ij of which art? infallible ; and the simplest man, with Pas- 
' sion, is more persuasive than the most eloquent without it. 

i tlTljC IdasstOUS. — From the French, 

!j rpiIJi] Passions act as Winds to propel our vessel, our | 
!j 1. Ileason is the Pilot that steera her; without the j 
I W'inds she w ould not move, without the Pilot she would | 

; he lost. , ! 

^Ije ipasstans* — - Sprat, ' | 

P ASSION is the great mover and spring of the Soul : 1 

wlicn men’s Passions arc strongest, they may have j 
| ! great and noble Kficcts ; but they are then also apt to j 
I i lull into the greatest miscan'iages. | 

' Passioh* — Lavateri j 

H J^l submits to be seen through a microscope, who 
ftulfers himself to be oaughPin a fit of Passion. 

j IDnSsion. — Johnson, ^ j 

f'1'’IlE round of a passionate man’s life is in contracting 
I JL delits in his Passion, whbth his Virtue obliges him to 
pay. Ho spends his time in Outrage and acknowledg- 
ment, injury and Beparation. 

i ^passions. — Colton, 

P RINCMS rule the People ; and their own Passions 
rule Princes ; but Pr-'tvidence can overrule the whole, 
and draw the instruments of his inscrulable piurpose from 
the Vices, no less than from the Virtues of Kings. 

— Shahespeare, 

Patienok™ 

Of whose soft grace, I have her sovereign aid. 

And I’eet myself content. 


T 
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^aticnrc, — Fuller, * | 

I F the Wicked flourish, and thou suflbr, be not dis- ! 

couraged. They are fatted for Destruction : thou art i 
dieted for Health. 

?J3ah'ence* — Shakesjieare. ! 

How poor arc they that have not Patience ! 

Wliat wound did ever heal, but by degrees ? 

patience* — Shakespeare. \ 

I DO note, 

That Grief and Patience, rooted in him both. 

Mingle their spurs together. 

Grow, Patience ! i 

And let the stinking elder, Grief, untwine 
His perishing root, with the increasing Vine ! 

^patriottenu — Sir W. Jones, 

What constitutes a State ? 

Not high-raised Battb'incnts or labour’d mound, j . 

Thick wall or moated Gate ; I 

Not cities proud with spires and turrets crown’d ; | , 

Not bays and broad-ami’d ports, | 

I Where, laughing at the storm, rich Navies ride ; 1 . 

j Not starr’d and spangled courts. 

Where low-brow’d ba^icness wafts perfume to Pride. 

No : — high-minded men, 1 

With Powers us far above dull brutes endued, I 

In forest, brake, or den, | 

As beasts* excel cold rocks and brambles rude ; 

Men, who their Duties know, 

But know their Rights, and knowing, dnro maintain. 
Prevent the long-aim’d blow, 

And crush the Tyrant, while they rend the chain : 

These constititto a State. 

^patriotism. — Tope. 

OTvVTESMAN, yet friend to Truth ! of soul sincere, 

O I;i action faithful, and in Honour clear ! 

Who broke no promise, served no j>rivate end, 

Who gain’d no title, and who lost no friend ; 

Ennobled by himself, by all approved, 
j I Praised, wept, and honour’d by the AIusc he loved. 
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JPatriotlsm* — Shakespeare. 

H ad I a dozen sons, — each in my love alike, — I had 
rather had eleven die nobly for their country, than 
one voluptuously surlbit out of Action. 

^pcacr. — Shakespeare. 

’Tts death to me, to be at Enmity ; 

I Imte it, and desire all good men’s Lore. 

IPeacc. — l^etrarch. 

F nn<3 great enemies to Ecace inhabit with us, viz., 
Avarice, Ambition, Envy, Anger, and Pride, and if 
i* those enemies wert; to be banished, we should infallibly 
* enjoy perpetual Peace. 

iJcacc. — Shakespeare. 

I DO not know that Englishman alive 
With whom my Soul is any jot at odds, 

: i !Moro than the infant that is bom to-night, 

! j ^Peasant Hifc. — Fletcher. 

H IS bed of wool yields safe and (juiet sleeps, 

I While by his side his faithful spouse hath place; 
j I His little Son into his bosom ci’eeps, 

: d'ho lively picture of his father’s face : 

I Never his humble liouse nor state torment him ; 
i Loss ho could like, if less bis God had sent him I 
[ And when he dies, gj’cen turfs, with grassy tomb, content 
! him. 

j ^Penetration, — Za Uochefoucauhl. 

W E like lo divine others, but we do not like to be 
divined ourselves. 

i -V ^Patclration. — Greville. 

P ENETRATION seems a kind of inspiration ; it gives | 
I me an idea of Prophecy. I 

^penrtration. — La 'Rochefoucauld. 

P ENETRATION has an air of divination, which flat- 
ters our Vanity more than all the other qualities of 
the Mind. . 

^penetration. — La Rochefoucauld. 

'■pHE greatest fault m Penetration is not the not roach- 1 
X ing the rnark, bu* vershooting it. 
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• ?Pf rsons* — Tope. ^ 

I T is with iian’ow-souled people as with narrow-nccjked ' 
Bottles ; the loss they have in tlicin, tlie more Noise 
they make in f)Ouriiig it out. 

I Hrtirrtr lUcrsons. — Goldsmith. | 

I T has been said that he wiio retires to solitude is eilher 
a Beast or an Angel. The eensui*o is too Rcveve, and 
j the praise unmerited. The discontented being who retires ' 
} from society is generally some goOd-natiired man, wliohas 
I begun Jiis Info without Experience', and k)io\v not how to 
' gain it in his intercourse with mankind. 

: yerfcctuin. — Toltaire. 

1 13EIirECTIOX is attained by slow degrees; sho re- 
i quires the hai\d of Time. 

i I ycvfcctiou. — Chesterfield. ! 

A T^r at Perfoetion in every thing, tliough in most ! 

th.ings it is unattainable. However, they wlio aim at ; 
it, and ))ersev(‘ro, will come much nearer to it Ilian tliose 1 
wJiose Lazlui'ss and Brspondency make them give it up j 
' as unattainable. j 

' JiJtrfrctian* — ShaJeespeare. j 

In speech, in gait, j 

In diet, in aflecli«His of delight, 

In jifilit ary rules, ljumours of blood, H 

He was the Mark and glass, copy and Book, i 

Tliat fasJiioii’d olliers. j 

^perfection. — Hhahespeare. 

T O gild rcliued Gold, to paint t)ie Lily, , 

To tlyow a ])crfiuuc on the \’ioIet, 

! To smooth the Ice, or add another hue 
rnto the Ka inbow, or with ta]>er*light 
. To seek tlie beauteous eye of Heaven to ganiisli, 

j Is wasteful, and ridieidous. 

j yrr-sfberanre. — From the Latia. 

H e w ill never enjoy the sweets of tlie espring, nor will 
be obtain tlie Honeycombs of Mount ITyblaj If 
I dreads bis fact* being stung, oris annoyeil by lirw i’s. Tlio 
ji Rose is guarded by its Tliuni, th«||Houoy is defended by 
I the Bee. 

!i 
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1 Jpcrsebcrance. — Luerethis. 

i A TALLIN a- Drop at last will cave a Stone. 

Ipfrbcrsitg. — GreviVe. 

S OME men put me in miud of Half- bred llorses, which 
often grow worse in proportion as you feed and exei*- 
cise them lor Improvement. ^ » 

^petbersiig. — From ihe Latin. 

Wl have all a propensity to grasp at Eorbiddeii Emit. 

^ yijilantljropg. — Cianhertaiid. 

I T is an old saying, that Charity begins at home ; hut 
this is no reason it should not go abroad : a man should 
live with the world as a Citizen of the World; lie may 
' have a ]>refereneo for the partiendar quarter or square, tir 
I (!V(?n alley in wliieli lu' lives, but he should have a generous 
I'ljcling for the wellaro of the whole. 

iJl)tl0S0pljfrs. Shahs'peare. 

rPilE RIil was never yet IMiilosopher 
JL Tiiat could endure llio Toothache pat ion Mr, 
However they have writ the style of Gods, 

And made a push at chauco and sullerauce. 

i yijilosopfjg, ~ Colton. I 

' ^PITE Pliilosopher will draw bis estimate of Human 
-L Xature, hy varying as much as po>?'il>le his own , 

■ j situation, to multiply the points of view under which lie j 
; ohserve^ her. C nrii'cnm'^eribc.'l by lines of hititiulc or of ! 

I longitude, he will examine her ‘‘ buttoifed up and laeed in j 
t lie forms and eeremonies of Civilisation, and at her ease ; 

! and unrestrained in tlu; light and featliereil Cv^.^tume of | 

' tlie Savage.” Ue will also ussociate with the highest, 
without servility, and with the lowest, without vulgarity. j 

^■jljilosopllg. — Lpivtetns. j 

I T is the peeiiliar quality and character of an nmliseip’ j 
lined man, and a Man of tho World, to c\j»ect no j 
I advantage, ami to apprehend no mischief from liimselt^ ; 

j but all from objects without him. Whereas the riiiloso- i 

, pher, quite contrary, looks only inward, and apprehends j 
j no good or evil can l^tappen to him, but from liiniself | 
alone. i 
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— Shc^espewre. 

Adveesity’s sweet milk — ^Philosophy* 
?13][){IaS0plj2* — Voltaire. 

T he discovery of what is true, and the practice of that 
which is good, are the two most important objects of 
Philosophy. 

— Seneca. 

P hilosophy is the art and law of Life, and it teaches 
us whaf. to do in all eases, and, like good Marksmen, 
to hit tlio white at any distance. 

— Cowlet/. 

T O be a ITnsbandinan, is but a retreat from the city ; 

to be a PJiilosopher, from tlie world, as it is Man’s; 
into the world, as it is God’s. 

^.JIjtl0S0pljg. — Seneca. 

P hilosophy docs not regard pedigree : she did nol 
receive Plato as a noble, but sJie made liim so. 

yijn0S0plj2* — SeUen. 

W IIEX men comfort themselves with Philosojdiy, ’tis 
not because they have got two or three sentences, 
but because t hoy have digested those sentences, and made 
them their ou n ; so upon the matter, Philosophy is 
nothing but Discretion. 

yijilOSOpfjg. — Shafleahm/. 

ri^O philosophise in a just signification, is but to carry 
1 Good Breeding a step higher. For the accomplish- 
ment of breeding is, to learn wliat is decrent in company, 
or beautiful in arts; and the sum of Philosojhy is, to 
learn \vl»at is just in society, and beautiful in jSature and 
the order of tlic world. 

^pljilosoplpgf. — TlUoifion. 

P hilosophy Imtli given us several plausible rules 
for attaining l^eaeo and 'Lranquillity of Mind, but 
tjiey fall very much short of bringing men to it. 

yi){l0S0plj2* — La HocliefoncauH. 

P hilosophy triumphs easily over past, and over 
future h’vils, but present Evils triumph over Philo- 
sophy. 
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^ISfjtlosapfjg. — Thomson. 

PniLosopnY consists not 
In airy schemes, or idle speculations : 

The rule and conduct of all social life 
Is her great Province. Not in longjy cells 
I Obscure she lurks, but holds her hcav*nly light 
To Senates and to Kings, to guide their councils, 

And teach them to reform and bless mankind. 

?31jil0S0pl)S* Tope. 

I N lazy Apathy let Stoics boast 

Tlicir Virtue fixed; *tis fixed as in a frost ; 
Contracted all, reimng to the breast ; 

But strength of mind is exercise, not rest : 

The rising Tempest puts in act the soul ; 

Parts it may ravage, but preserves the whole. 

5i3|)il0S0pf>2. — Goldsmith. 

rilJTIS same Philosophy is a good Horse in a stable, but 
i an arrant Jade on a journey, 
j Shafleshm'y. 

I not wit merely, but a temper, which must form 

i . 1 . the well-bred man. In the same manner ’tis not a 
I Head merely, but a Heart and Besolution, which comidete 
tlic real Philosophep. 

Zxm Jp!jilos 0 pljcr. — St^John. 

H e bestow('d the name on those only, who have arrived, 
hy meilitation, at the knowledge of eternal truth; 
who, smitten hy the beauty of virtue, not only love and 
admii’e it, but "pursue it with all theii* soul and with all 
their strength ; who nourish it, who exercise it, who put 
their whole trust in it, and who, in proportion to the 
loftiness and perfection of their theoretical wdsdom, are 
versed likewise in practice and oxpericiKJC, and in all the 
arts which lead to private virtue and public felicity. 

^pljusiognomg. — Addison. 

W HEN I see a man with a sour rivcll’d faci^ I cannot 
forbear pitying his Wife : and when I meet with an 
open ingenuous countenance, think on the happiness of 
his Friends, his Eainily, and llelations. 

?31)2S(0gnom2. — Virgil. 

Trust not too much to an enchanting face. 

DD 
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5;3irturfS. — Horace, j 

A Pic rujiE is a Pooin without words. ! 

iilacfiartsiu. — S. T. Coleridge. j 

Plaol\rists arc always suspieiou.s of being stolen from. j 
5 JIfasurc. — Shalces^peare. 

Flowers arc like the Pleasures of the world. 
i3lcasurc. — Seneca. 

T ET not the enjoyment of Pleasures now within your 
J grasp, be carried to such Excess, as to incapacitate i 
you Iroiii future vcpctilioii. r 

pleasure. — Moore. 

P LEASURE’S the only noble end i 

'[fo Avhich all Human pow’rs should tend ; i 
And A^irtue gives hcrheavhily lore, I 

I Put to make Pleasure please us inorel 

' \Vi>dom and she were both di'sigu’d, 

j make the senses more ix*lin’d, ! 

j That man might revel free from oloyhig, 1 

; Tlien most a sagiJ, when most enjoying ! | 

i iJIraSUTf. — Tlyron. I 

• Trioroii sages 7nay ])Our out their AATsdom’s treasure, 
i There is no sterner Moralist than Pleasure. j 

I ^Jlrasurc. — Slmlcffpeare. | 

1 AViiv, all Eeliglits arc vain ; but that most vain, 

I W'hieli, with Pain ])urch;isM, dotli inherit Pain. 

j ^Jkasuve. — Spenser. 

H TS sports were fair, his .loyaneo innocent, 

Sweet w it liout soure, and Jfoii(‘y without gall; 

! Ami he liimsclf seem’d made for Alerrimont, 

I Merrily masking both in Bower and Hall. | 

I ^JkaSUVf, — Feller. I 

;! OnooriE such Pleasures as re(?r(*ato inucli, and cost little. : 

j ! 1 

; j ^JlraSUVf. — Shakespeare. ! 

1 1 I F all tlic year were playing Holidays, ! 

J. To sport woulfl be as tedious as 1 o work ; j 

I But wlion tliey st'ldoui come, they wish’d-for come, I 

: And nothing ])leasoth but rare Ac;cidcnts. j 
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^pleasure* — SlutJeespeare, 

W HO riscUi from a foast, 

Witlithat keen Appetite tljat ho sits down? 

Where is the ITorso that doth untroad again 
- Jlis tedious measures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace tlioin first ? All things that arc, 

Are with more spirit chased than eiijoj ’d. 

How like a younker, or a Prodigal, 

T])o scarfed bark puls from her native bay, 

Ilugg’d and embraced by the strumpet Wind! 
llovv like tlie Ih’odigal doth sl»c return, 

With over- weal lierM ribs, and ragged sails. 

Lean, rent, and beggar’d. 

iJlrasurf» — Tope. 

PLEASTTm:, or wrong or rightly understood, | 

Our greatest Evil, or our greatest Oood. 

pleasure. — Colton. 

ri HrE seeds of Kepentaucc^ are sown in yonlli ])y J*lca- 
.L sure, but the Harvest is reapccl iir age by Pain. 

■pleasure. — Colton. 

Pai.v may be said to ibllow Pleiisure as its shatlow. 
iSIcasurc* — Cl^estorfi^^ld . 

F jEASUIIE is a neeiV'^sary Peciproeal : no one feels, 
n lio does not at the same lime give it. To be jdcased, 
one must please. A\’liat pleases you in otliers, will in 
general t» lease them in you. 

yirasiirc. — Uoldsmifh. 

AJONE has more frequent eouversations with disngi’ec- 
. able se.lf than llie man of Pleasure; ids Eiitliusiasms 
aro but few and Iransiod: Ins ^ippetites, like angry 
creditors, continually making fruitless demands for what 
he is iinahle to pay : and the greater liis former Pleasures, 
the more strong his regret, the more impatient Ids ex- 
pectations. 

syifasurc* — Colton. 

M ental Idcasurcs never cloy; unlike tlioso of the 
body, they are iuereased by ilepi-tition, approved of 
by Collection, and strengthened by Enjoyment. 
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^Poctrg. — 8, T, Coleridge, 

P OETRY has been to mo its own exceeding groat re- 
ward : it has given mo the habit of wishing to dis- 
cover tlie Good and Beautiful in all that meets and 
surrounds me. 

^pOttrg. — Anon, 

S O entirely do great Poets soar beyond the reach, and 
almost beyond tlie ken of tlieir own Age, that wo 
bave only lately begun to have a riglit understanding of 
Shakespeare, or of the masters of the Greek drama, — to 
dis(;ern the principles which actuated them, the purposes 
they had in view, the laws they acknowledged, and the 
ideas they wished to impersonate. 

iPortrg. — Ooldsmilh. 

A nd thou, sweet Poetry, thou loveliest maid, 

Still first to fly where sensual joys invade ! 
I'nfit, in these dogen’rate times of Shame, 

To catch the heart, or strike for honest fame. 

Dear charming Nymph, neglected and decry’d, 

IVl'y shame in crow’ds, my, solitary Pride ; 

Tliou source of all my bliss, and all my woe, 

That found* st me poor at first, and keep’st me so 5 
Thou Guide, by w'hich the nobler arts excel, 

Thou nurse of ev’ry Virtue. 

— Tope, 

S ages and <3liicfs long since liad biifli, 

Ere Cirsar was, or Newton nam’d ; 

These rais’d new empires o’er the carilj, — 

And those, new Heav’ns and systems framed; 

A’ain was the chiefs’, the sages’ pride! 

They had no Poet, and they died. 

In vain they schem’d, in vain they bled! 

They bad no Poet, and are dead. 

^Joftrg. — Jean Tavl. 

n'^ITERE are so many tender and holy Emot ions flying 
X about in our inward world, which, like angels, can 
never assume tlie body of an outward a(rt ; so many ricb 
and lovely Flowers spring up whicii bear no seed, that it 
is a bap])iness Poetry was invented, wliicli receives into 
its liriibus all these incorporeal Spirits, and the Perfume 
of all these Flowers. 
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^pactrg. — Mrs, Tiglie, 

T O charm the languid hours of solitude 
He oft invites lior to the Muse’s lore, 

For none have vainly e’er the Muse pursued, 

And those whom she delights, regret no more 
The social, joyous hours, while rapt tliey soar 
To Worlds unknown, and live in Fancy’s dream : 

Oh, Muse divine I tliee only I implore. 

Shed on iny Soul thy awcat insx>iring beams. 

And Pleasure’s gayest scene insipid Folly seems ! 

— Sir Willimn Temjjle. 

T he mind of man is like the Sea, \\hieh is neither 
agreeable to tlie beholder nor the voyager, in a calm 
or in a storm ; but is so to both, wh(»n a little agitated 
by gentle galea ; and so the Mind, when moved by soft 
and easy Passions and Affections. I know very well, 
tliat many, who pretend to bo wist‘ by the forms of being 
grave, are apt to despise botli Poedry and !Miisie, as toys 
and Iriiles too light for the use or entertainment of serious 
in(ai: but whoever iind themselves wholly insensible to 
tlicse charms, would, I think, do well to kiujp their o\vu 
Council, for fear of I’cproaching their own temper, and 
bringiiig the goodness of their natures, if not of tlioir 
Understaudings uito question; it may bo thouglit at least 
an ill sign, if not an ill constitution ; since some of tlio 
Fathers wejit so far, as to esteem tlie love of Music a 
sign of pi’cdestinatiou ; as a thing divine, and reserved 
tor the felicities of Heaven its<'lf. 

jpactro. — Shakespeare., 

T he truest Poetry is the most feigning*, and TiOvers 
are gixeii to Poetry ; and what they swear hi Poetry, 
may be said, as lovers they do feign. 

lPoct» — Spenser. 

H eaps of huge words uplioorded hideously, 

Witli horrid sound, though having little sense, 
Tlicy think to he chief praise of Poetry, 

Ami theri'hy wanting duo intelligence, 

Have marr’d the face of goodly Poesio, 

And made a Monster of their fanlasie. 


N 


Jpoet. — Sir W Temple. 

ONE ever -was a great Poet that applied himself 
much to any thing else. 
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^Uoh'rgr. — SJiaJcespeare, I 

Such is tlie infection of the time, j 

That, for the Health and Physic of our Eight, | 

We cannot deal but with the very hand i 

Of stern Injustice and confused Wrong. j 

yoUtcncss. — Gi'evi)h, j 

A S Charity covers a multitude of sins before God, so ' 
does l*oUtoness before men. ^ j 

iJolitcttcss. — Collon. I 

T hat Politeness which we put on, in order to keep 
the assuming and the presumptuous at a projHr 
distance, will generally succeed. Ihit it .sc)mctinic.s hap- ! 
pens, tliat these obtrusive characters are on such excellent , 
terms with themselves, that they put down this very j 
Politeness to tlie score of tljcir own great Merits and Jiigli j 
j)petensions, meeting the coldness of our Jtoservo with a | 
ridieuloub eondesronsiou of Familiarity, in order to set us i 
at ease with ourselves. 

yohtfltrss* — ShafhsJmry, i 

A ll Politeness is owing to Liberty, Wo poli.di one 
another, and rub off our eorners and rough siiU> by a j 
sort of amiealde v-cHiision. To restrain this is inevitably 
to bring a ru>t upon men’s I ndcrstandings. 

— CninhvrhimJ, 

P OLITER' E8S is nothing more Ilian an elegant and i 
concealed sjHHicft of FJ.dtmy, trndiiig to pul the | 
]Hrsori to whom it is addressed in (Jood-humour and 
I j fvcspect with luinsclf : hut if tlicrc is a parade and display j 
I aifected in the exertion of it, if a man seems to say Look i 
I Jiow condoeendiiig and gracions 1 am!— whilst ho Inis . 
j only the eummou olliees of civility to perform, such ; 
J Politeness stvms founded in mistaki', and this mistake I | 
have observed frequently to occur in Eivueh juanners. | 

iri)C yoplllafC. — Hhalcespeare. | 

rpHEUE have been many Great Men that have flaiterod J 
I the People, w'ho never loved tliem ; ami there be [ 
naany that tliev have loved, they know not wherefore: 
so that, il' Uu y love they know not wJiy, they hate iqion 
, no better ground. 

i i 
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^Opulan’tg. — S?mkespeare. 

A lSr habitation giddy and unsure 

Hath lie that buildeth on the Vulgar Heart. 

O thou fond Many ! with wliat loud applause 
Hid’st thou beat lieav’n with blessing Jlolingbroke, 
Befoi’c he was what thou would’st luivc him be I 
- And now', bcmg trinmi’d up in thine own desires, 
Thou, beastly f CHaler, art so full of lum, 

That thou provok’st thyself to cast Iiim up. 

|3opularilg. — S 2 )eiiser, 

A nd after all the raslcall Many ran, 

Hea])od together in rude Eableineni, 

' To see lh<^ face of tliat victorious man, 

i Whom all admired as from Hea\ on sent, 

I And gaz’d upon witli gaping \Tondorm‘‘nt. 

yopularila* — Sro/^. 

T he I It’ 5 ^ was tlie glee of martial breast, 

And laughter tlieir’s at lit tie jest ; 

And olt Lord Mavmion deign’d to aiil, 

And mingle in the mirth llicy made : 

For though, wuth men of Jiigli degree, 
j The proudest of the Vroml was he, 

I Yet, trained in cam])s, ho knew the art 

j To win tlie S<ddier’s liartfy JL^art. 

i possession. — Shalcefsijcarp, 

; It 80 falls out, 

I That. what, we have, w'o prize not to the wovtli. 

Whiles wo enjoy it but being lack’d and lo^t, 

! Whj', tlieii wo rack the Value; tlieii w(j Ibid 

! The Virtue, that Possession W'ould not show us 

I Whiles it was ours. 

^possessions — Young. 

P OS.S f'SSl ON, why, more tasteless than pursuit? 

Wliy is ji wish far dearer than a Orow’n ? 

That wish aeeompli.'h’d, w'hy, the grave of Bliss? 
Because, in the great hilurc buuy’d dee]), 

Beyonil our plans of Empire, and Renown, 

Lies all that man w’ith anlour should pursue; 

And lie wlio made him, bent him to the right. 
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JlJofitcnty. — Colton. 

W ITH respect to tlie authority of great names, it 
should be remembered, that ho alone deseryes to 
have any weight or influence with Posterity, who has 
• shown himself superior to the particular and predominant 
Error of his own times. 

^pobertg. — St. Fvremond. 

T TrilKN it is not despicable to be poor, wo w'ant fewer 
VV things to live in Poverty witli satisfaction, than to 
live magnificently with Kiclies. 

ipobertg. — Linden. 

W AjJsT is a bitter and a hatefid good, 

Because its Virtues are not understood ; 

Yet many things, impossible to thouglit, 

Have been by Need to full perfection brought. 

The daring of the Soul proceeds from tlionco, 
Sliarpness of AVit, and active Diligence j 
Prudence at once, and Porlitude it gives ; 

And, if in pat ienco taken, mends our lives, : 

jpobertg. — Turhiah Spt/. 

P OVEKTY <;cbpse3 the hriglitcst Virtues, and is the 
very St'pulchre of brave designs, depriving a man of 
tlic means to accomplisli what Nature has tilled liim for, 
and stilling tlie noblest llioughts in their embryo. Ahiny 
illustrious .Souls may be said to have been di-ad among 
the living, or buried alive in the obscurity of their con- 
dition, wiiosc j)erreetions Iiave rendered tliem tlie darlings 
of Providence, and companions of angels. 

yobertg anb — Shahspeure. 

Twi^'n’o brothers of one womb, — 
AVhoso procreation, residence, and birth, 

Scarce is dividant, — touch them witli several fortunes j 
'J'he greater scorns the lesser; Not Nature, 

To whom all lay .‘^ii'ge, can bear great fortune, 

But by contciiijit of Nature, 

Kaise me this Beggar, and denude that Lord ; 

The Senator shall bear contempt hereditary ; 

The Beggar nati\o honour. 

It is the pasture lards the browser’s sides, 

The want that makes him lean. 
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iPobertg anb OTtst»om. — Dekher, 

A WISE man poor, 

Is like a Sacred Look that’s never read, 

To liimsclf ho lives, and to all else seems dead. 

^poiacr. ~ Colton, 

P OWER will intoxicate the best hearts, as Wine the 
strongest heads, man is wise enough, nor good 
enough to bo trusted with unlimited Power ; for, whatever 
qualitications he mdjjr have evinced to entitle him to the 
possession of so dangerous a jirivilege, yet, when possessed, 
others can no longer answer for him, because he can no 
; longer answer for himself. 

I yohJCr. — Colton, 

j T ORD BACON lias compared those who move in 
JLi higher spheres, to tliosc heavenly bodies in the Fir- 
I mament, which liave iniicli admiration, but little rest. 1 
1 And it is not necessary to invest a wise man willi J'owcr, | 
j to convince bim tlial it is a garment bedi/.cned with gold, 1 
j which dazzles the beholder by its Splendour, but oppresses 
j the wearcT by its Weight. , 

I Dormant yotucr. — Stvift, I 

1 4 LT n o coil men are accused for not knowing their 

j own Weakness, yet jierhaps as few know ilieir own 
j Strength. U is in men as in soils, where sometimes thei'O 
I is a vein of Gold, wliieh the own 5 r know's not of. 

i pohjcr auU ILibcrtg. — Saville. 

F )W.I^R and Libert^'' arc like Heat and Moisture; 

wlicri' t liey are well mixt, every t lung prospers ; vvliere 
tliey are single, they arc destructive. ] 

I Id raise. — Youmj, ! 

T he love of Praise, liowe’cr eonecaVd b\ art, 

^ Reigns, more or less, and glows in ev’ry Heart : 

j The proud, to gain it, toils on toils endure, ! 

. The modest shun it but to make it sure. ! 

I Ipvaisc. — Fuller, 

P RAISE not people to their faei?s, to the end that they 
may pay thee iu the sumo Coin. This is so thin a 
Cobweb, tliat it may wit h little diflieulty be seen through ; 

’tis rarely ^lrong enough to eatch lUes of any considerable t 
magnitude. 1 1 
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^praise. — Spenser, 

O B who would ever can? to do brave deed, 

Or strive in Yirtuc others to excel, 

If noiu' slionld yield Iiiin his deserved meed, 

Duo Praise, tliat is the spur of doiii^ well? 

For if Oood were not praised more than ill, 

Xono would ehusc Ooodness of his own free will. 

praise. Sieeh. 

A llow no man to be so free with >ou ns to praise you 
to your Face. Your V'anity by this means will want 
its food. At the .same time your jiassion for Esteem will 
be more fully gratified; men will j>raiso you in their 
actions : where you now receive one Compliment, you will 
then receive twent\ Civilitic.s. 

^Jraisr. — Fulhr. 

rr^IIOU may’st bo nioiv prodigal of Praist? when thou i 
.L wrilost a lett<*r than when thou speakest in presence, j 

'iPvatSf. — From Ihe Latin. i 

I T is the gr(‘!ite.''t ]K>s-sible Praise to be praised by a man i 
who is himself deserving of Praise. j 

’ — Shakespeare. 

T VtfE woTthiue.'S of Prai'^r d4staius his worth, 

If that th(‘ pral.-^ed himself bring tlie JVaiso forth : 

Put what tlie repining eiaaiiy etnmuends, 

That breath Fauie follows; that Praise; sole pure, tran- 
I geends. 

: ^IvatSC. — a remit e. 

' r'l'^irOSE men uho are commended by everybody, must 
■ 1 . be very extraordinary men ; or, wbieU is more pro* ; 

liable, very inf.M>n>i(lerable men. I 

yrnurr, — Fuller. 

T EAVE nqt off pra\ing to (Jod : for either praying 
j will make thee leave olf sinning ; or continuing in Siu 
will make thee desist from ])raying. i' 

ilvaurr. — tf. More. • j 

I ?OCA"J’AlM of]\ler<*y! whose pervading eye j 

Can look within rind rt*nd what passes 1-ierc, 
f Ae<*«‘pt my tlionght.s for thanks ; Miave no words. l 

!My soul o'eiTiMught with fJratitmle, rejects li 

I The aid of l-anguagc — Lord! behold my Jfeart. |j 
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; i ^pragev* — Thomson. 

F ather of Light mid Life I thou Good Supreme! 

0 teaeh nui what is good ! toai^h me thyself ! 

Save me from Folly, Vanity, and Yiee, 

; From every low pursuii ! and fecal iiiy Soul 
I ' With Knovrlodgc?, oonseious Peace, and Virtue pure; 
j Sacred, substantial, never-fading Hliss ! 

I , y ragev. - - hihahespeare. 1 1 

F or holy offices 1 liave a lime ; u time 1 ■ 

To think upon the paH of business, which |i 

ji I bear i’ tlie State ; and ^’aluve does rcipiire |j 

ifer times of ])reservntion, whicih, perforce, ' 

I I, her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal, ! 

1 Must give my tendance to. ! 

j — Shnlcespcure. | 

T end me a Ilearl repletcMvith thank fulness ! ! 

i For tliou hast given mo in this beauteous face, ! 
'j A world of earthly blessings to iny Soul, 
i| If sympathy of Love unite our Ihougltts. i 

I ^t)c ^Jrrachev. — Copper. 

H M that negotiates b<‘tweon God and Vlan, i 

As God’s Ambassador, tlio grand eoneerns 
i or J lulgmont and of Mere\ , should beware 
j Of lightness in Ids speech. ’Tis ])itiful 
I To court a griu, w'heu you should woo a soul; 

I To break a jest, when pity would inspire 

' Falhetie exii(»rlation ; and address 

j ^.riie skill hh fancy with fjwv'lious tales, ! 

' When scut with God’s commission to the heart ! 

l ! 

1 ^JrcccpU — Anon. \ 

O NE of the saddest things about ITmnan Nature is, 
that a man may guide others iu the path of Life, *’ 
,1 witlniut walking in it himself; that he may bo a Pilot, t; 
and yet a eastauay. 

^^vrffpt nnlj tpinmpif. — Slmhispcare. 

I F to d<i were as easv as to know wind were guod to do, 
Chapels liad been Oinirelurs, and poor men’s cottages 
I ])rinces’ palaces. It is a good ])iviin‘ that follows his own i 
' instructions ; 1 can easier teach twenty what were good 
j to be doin', than be one of tlie twenty to follow mine own i 
j teaching. j 
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^Prccrpt antf (!?xainplc* — Johison. 

I T is not dillieult to conceive, that, for many reasons, a 
man writes much better lliaii Jie lives. For without 
entering into refined Speculations, it may bo shown much 
easier to design than to perform. A in.‘m proposes his 
schemes of Life in a stat-e of abstract ir)n and disengage- 
ment, exempt from the enticement s of Hope, tlie solicita- 
tions of jMlbction, the iinportiinitios of Ap)>etite, or the 
depressions of Fear, and is in the same state with him 
that teaches upon land the art of Navigation, towdiom the 
sea is always smooth, and the wind always prosperous. 

^Jvccfpt anti (Example. - - Johnson. 

N otit INO is more unjust, however common, than to i 
cliarge with Hypocrisy him tliat expivsses zeal for 
those V'irtues wliieli ho neglects to practise; since ho may 
he sincerely convinced of tlio advantages of coinpiering 
his i’assioiis, without liaving yet obtained the Yiclorv, a^ j 
a man may bo couiident of the adv»\ntages of a voyage or 1 
a journey, witliout having Courage or Trulustry to under- j 
take it, and may hom^tly reconnneud to others, those : 
attempts wliieli lie neglects liinisclf. |, 

Cljf ^JrcdplCC. ~ Shakespeare. j' 

T he very place put." toys of l)ebi>cration, 1 

W ithout more motive, into every brain, 

Tliat looks so many fathoms to the Sea, j 

And hears it roar beneath. 

^Jvecipitancg. — Shakespeare. , 

H eat not a Furnace for your foe so hot, 

That it do singe your."cIf. Wc may out-run !, 

IJy violent swiftness, that which we run at; jj 

And lose by over-running: kiunv yon not, ji 

The Fire that mounts the lji<pior ’till't run o’er, 1 

deeming t’ augnuait it, wa.'*tc.s it? \\ 

^ JrrjulIlCf. — Grerill^. ! i 

S OME rr(;jiidioc.'< are to the miial, what the' At nmsphero ; 

is to tiu* body ; we eaiinot. lec'l without the one, nor i 
breailie without the otlier. ' 

^^tcjuUice. — Gremlle. ' 

R ICMOVINO rrejiidiees is, alas! too often removing , 
the houudary of a delight ful near prospeet, in order 
to lei in a shocking extensive one. 
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^prejuilicf* — Tucker, 

T IIEIIE are habile of Misapprehension and misjudging^ 
common among all degrees of men ; Fretfulncss, 
industrious to seek or oven feign and chew upon matter 
that may nourish it ; Captiousness, ingenious in perverting 
the meaning of words ; l^artiality, warping everything to 
its own purpose; C(msoriousncss, unable to dweern a 
bright jiarl. in characters ; Self-conceit, averse to discern 
the real motives of acting ; Mtdaiicholy, augurating always 
for the worst ; besides many inoni, some of which I am 
afraid every man may find lurking in his own breast, if ho 
will but look narrowly enough. 

ytfjutJlfC* — Terence. 

H uman Nature is so constituted, that all see, and 
judge better, in the Affairs of other num, than in 
their own. 

— La RochefoncauJd. 

W E seldom find persons w'hom >ve acknowledge to bo 
possessed of (iood Sense, except those who agree 
with U3 in opinion. 

iJrrjubirr* — Grevllh. 

rpO divest one’s self of some Prejudices, would be like 
X taking off the skin to feel the belter. 

CTljf IDrrSfUt. — Ilorace. 

i BTvlUCE your Hopes in proportion to tlic shortness 
of the span of JIuinan Life; for wliile we converse, 
tlie lionrs, as if envious of our Pleasure, lly away: enjoy 
tliereforo IIjc present time, and trust not too much to 
wdiat to-inoiTow may produce. 

2rijC ^Jrfsent, — Horace. 

TN the midst of Hopes and Cares, oC Apprihensiona and 
i of I)is(piietude, regard every day tliat dawns upon you 
as if it w'as to be your last; and superadded liours, to tlie 
i cnjoynu'iil ol wJiicli you had not looked forward, will prove 
; an acceptable boon. 

I Cijc ^Jrcsrnt. — Euller. 

ryVEY to be Ir.ippy in this very present l^foment ; and 
JL put not olf being so to a Time to come : as though 
tliat Time should be of anotlier make from this, wliich is 
already come, and is ours. 
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! 

T\}z ^ Jrcscnt. — CoHon. ! 

I^EN spend tlicir lives in Anticipations, in detennining i 
iVL to be vastly liapjw at some period or otlior, when 
they have time. But the jm'sent time has one advantage 
I over every otiier — it is our own. Past opportunities arc 
I gone, future are not come. We may lay in a stock of j 

j Pleasures, as we would Jay in a stock of W'ino ; but if wc ! 

j defer tlie lasting of them too long, w o shall lind that both 
: arc sounal by age. 

I . dje yrrsfut. — Annslriwfj. 

W Il AT avails it that indulgent IJeavon I 

From mortal Kyes has nrajit llie woes to come, 

!, If Ave, ingenious to torment ours(‘ivi‘s, 
j: Grow ])ali* at liideous Fictions of our own ? 

1 , iMijoy I lie Present *,• nor with lurdless ejircvS 

|i Of what may spring from hlirul Alisfortuiic’s womb, !■ 

1* Ap'iial I lie surest lioiir that life bestows. 

;j iSerene, and ma'^tor of yourself, prejiarc i 

For wliat juay come; and leave the rest to Heaven. j 

5ri)f ^Jvc5)cnl auh tljc Ctrvnal. — ro//o». * j 

I F indeed that marvellons mierocosm, Wlan, with all !i 
tlse costly cargo of his facultit's and powers,' were ■ 
indeed a rieh Arg^'.^y, filed out and iVeigliled only fer ; 
1 ShijiAvreelv and Di'slruet ion, who amongst us that tolerate . 
j the Present only from the Jlojic of the Future, who that 
j lia\o any as])irings ofn liigh and intell-'ctiial Aatiire about j 
i tliem, could bo bi’ought to submit to tlie disgusting j; 
' jMorlitical ions of the. voyage ? As to 1 lu‘ common and the jj 
sensual lierd, who would bo glad, )KTliaj»s, under u/?// |j 
! terms, to sweat and groan beneath the load of Life, they i; 
1 would find that the ereed of the ^laterialisl wnidd only |' 
j give a fuller swing to the snu-idal energies of a Sellisin as l! 
; uii])riucipled as nnrt‘]cut ing ; a Selli>?u that wmdd not j 
J only make that giflless Gift of Life a boon tlie most | 
I diilicnlt to preserve, but would at the same time render it 
ij wholly miwoi'lliy of llie task and thi‘ trouble of its pre- 
servation. J\no\vli‘dge herself, that fairest (laughter of 
Heaven, would be immediately Inmsformt'd into a ehangc- 
ling (jf Hell; the briglitest Koason would he the bla**kcst 
Curs(.‘, and Weakness Jiiore salutary tliaii Strength; for 
the A'illauy of man would increase Avilh the Depravity 
of his Av ill, .and the depravity of his will, with every 
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augmentation of his Power. Tlie force of Intellect im- 
parted to that wliicli was corrupt, would bo like the 
destructive energies coininunicatcd by an Earth(]uake to 
I that which is inert ; where even things inanimate, as rocks 
and mountains, sc<‘in ondiuvod with a inoinentary impulse 
of motion and of Life, only to overwhelm, to destroy, and 
to bo dcstro} ed. 

yvcscntunCUL — Vroolor. 

I KNOW not how it is; 

; Put a PorebodiTjg ]>rosses on my heart, 

I At times, until I sicken.- - I have heard, 

I And from nuai learned, that before llie touch 

I (TIk' eommoii, <*oar>er toueli) ofthmd, or Jll, — 

That oftentimes a subtler sense informs 
!| Soine spirits of the approaeli of “ things to be.’’ 


Ij ihlahing ^^-fscnls. -Fuller. 

i: TXrJlKA'' thou inakest Presents, let them be of sneli 
T V things as will last long; to the end they may be in 
Ij SOUK' sort, immortal, and may frecpu'ntly vefvi’sli the 
|j Memory of the Ihceuer. 


I 


I 


i 


' j Cijc ijivftcnbcr. — Shal^tuspearc. 

';i This is some fellow, i 

;i Wlio, having l»'-vn ]»rai'<(‘«I for Blunt )tess, doth affoct \ 

A saucy Poughness ; and euujtrains lla^ garb, i 

(Juite i’r(»m his Xatiire : He cannot llatter, i»e! — j 

I An lionot mind and ])lajn, — lie mu>l sjvak truth: j 

' .An lh<’y w'lll taK<’ it, so ; ifiiol, lie's plain. i 

j d’liese kind of Knaves I know, which in iJiis plainness 
; Harbour more, craft ami iu«»rc corrupter ends, ! 

i Than twenty sill\ ducking < H>servants, | 

That stretch llieir dutio nicely. ■ 

;! ^Jrrlfnston. — JoLhmo,!. | 

I T is the care of n very great pai*t of JHaiikind to conceal 
thi'ir indigence from Hie rest. Tlu’v supjiort themselves 
1 1 by temjiorarv l'ispe(Uenls, and every day is lo^l in con- 
i tri\iug for lo-morrow\ 

^Jrrtrnsioiu — Cicero. 

I ^pRIJ’E Glory strikes root, and cvi*n extends itself; all 
1 faho Pretensions fall as do hliiwors, nor can any 
! thing feigned bo last iiig. 
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^pretension. — Lavater, 

H e, who gives Jiiniself airs of Importance, exhibits the 
credentials of impotence. 

yrctcitsion. — La Rochefoticauld, 

T he clesii*e of appearing Clever often prevents our be- 
coming so. 


JL^ coming so. 

^pretension. — Tlatarch. 

I T is no Disgrace not to be able to do every thing j but 
to undertake, or preiend to do, what you are not made 
for, is not only Shameful, but extremely Troublesome and 
A^exatious. 

^Uretension. — Lavater, 

*\T^IET\E lher<* is much Ihrtcnsion, much has been 
VV borrowed : Nature never pretends. 

^prtbe. — Anon. 

n^O no kind of begging are people so averse, as to 
J. bogging Pardon ; that is, when thcr(' is any serious 
ground for doing so. W hen there is none, this phrase is 
as soon tak('n in vain, as other mom<.‘ntoiis words are upon 
light Oc(‘asions. 

^Prillf. — Shahespearr. 

H e, that is proud, eats up himself; Pride is his own 
Glass, ins own Trum])et, his own Chronicle ; and 
wliateviT praises itself hut in tlie deed, devours tlic deed 
in tljo Praise. 

yn'bc. — ClareniJon. 

W ITHOUT the sovereign iniluencc of Cod’s extra- 
ordinary and immediate Graee, men do very rarely 
put off all tlie trappings gof their Pride, till they wlio are 
about them put on their winding-sheet. 

iJribf. — Colton. 

P RIDE is a paradoxical Proteus, eternally diverse yet 
ever tlie same ; for J*lato adopted a most niagnificent 
mode of displaying liLs Contempt for Magnificence, while 
Neglect would have restored Diogenes to ('ommon sense 
and clean linen, since lie woidd have had no Tub, from 
the momont lie had no Speetators. “ Thus I trample,” 
said Diogenes, “on the pride of Plato “ but,” n?joined 
Plato, “with greater prUle^ O Diogenes.'' 
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pnlie* — Sltahespcare, 

PiUDE bath 110 other Glass* 

To show itself, but Pride ; for supjile knees 
Feed Arrogance, and are the Proud Man’s fees. 

— SJieM'tom. 

M en arc sometimes accused of Pride merely because 
their accusers would be proud thcuiselres if they 
were in their places. 

— Selden. 

P KIDE may be allow(‘d to this or that degree, else a 
man cannot keep up his Dignity. In Gluttony there 
must be eating, in Drimkenncss thei’e must be drinking j 
’tis not the eating, nor ’tis not the drinking that must be 
blamed, but the Excess. So in Prided 

yrilIC« — OrevUle, 

P RIDE is a Yirtue — let not the moralist be scandalised 
— Pride is also a Vice. J’ride, like Ambition, is 
sometimes virtuous and sometimes vicious, according to 
1 1 the (’haracter in which it is found, and the object to which 
I it is dire(.‘ted. As a Principle, it is the l^lrent of almost 
1 1 evtu’y Virtiu', and eveiy' Vico, — every thing tJiat ]>1('lisos 
, juid displeases in inankind ; and as ihc‘ idlects ore so very 
j dillerent, nothing is moi*e easy tlian to discover, even <0 
oiirsidvos, wdudher the Pride thgit produces them is vir- 
; (nous or vicious: the first object of virtuous Pride is 
i Rectitude, and the next Independence. 

|j JJvilfC, -- Coliou, 

ji rru) quell (lie Pride, even of (lie grcato.d, we should 
i| X rclloet lu)\v much xve owe to otliers, and how little to 
j j ourselves. I’liiliji having made l^mself mast(;r of Pot idcra, 
r received tliree Messengers in one day: tlio first brought 
!; him an account of a great Victory, gained o\'cr Die Illy- 
I rians, by his general Parmeuioj tlie second told him, tliat 
i ; ho was i)roclaimcd Victor at tlie Olympic games ; and the 
I third intbrmed him ol‘ the birth of jMexander. But there 
I was not lung in all these events that ought to have fed the 
j Vanity, or that would lm\e justified the Pride, of Philip, 

• since, as an elegant writer remarks, “for the first he was 
, indebted to his General ; for the second, to his Iforse ; 
j and liis Wife is shrewdly suspected of having helped him 
to the third.” 


a E 
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Jpn'tlf ♦ — Grevllle. j | 

A PROUD nimi never shows his Pride so much as l! 
wlien lie is civil. 1 1 

— Colion. I 

T here is this paradox in Pride, — it makes some men i ; 
ridiculous, but prevents others from becoming so. j 1 

ytlbc. — Shakespeare. j ; 

I WILL from heneeforlh rather be nivsi’lf, i ' 

Mighty, and to he fear’d, Ihaii my condition ; 

Which hath been smooth as Oil, soft as young Down, 

And therefore lost ttiai title of Respect, T 

Which the Proud Soul ne’er ])ays, but to the Proud. 

^Jrarrastinatton. — Tounff. * ; • 

wise to-day ; *tis Madness to defer j 
IS'cxt day the fatal preceilent will ple.ad ; 

Thus on, till AVisdoiu is push’d out of Life. 

yvocraslinatiou. — TUloLson. 

j rilO he always intending to live a new Life, but never to 
1 jL find time to s<n about it ; this is as if a man should 
; put oif Kating and Drinking, and Sleeping, from one day 
' and night to another, till h«‘ is starved and d(‘stroyod. 

yrocvastination. — Pershis. 

Corn. Umtai’PV ho, y;lio does his work adjouni, 
j And to To-moiTOw would the Seardi delay : 
j I His lazy morrow will be like to-day. 
j . Ters. Put is one day of Ease too much to borrow ? 

i ! Corn. Yes, .sure ; for Y'l’sterday was once IVwnoiTOW. 

1 Criiat Ycstei’day is gone, and nothing g.ain’d ; 

I And all thy fruitless days will tiius hi- drain’d: 

Eor tliou ha.st more I o-tllorrow’s yet to ask, ;i 

J And wilt lie over to begin thy' Task ; 

j AVho, likii the hindmo.-.t fMiariot Wheels, art curst, i| 

I Still to lie near, but ne’er to reach, th<* first. 

yroernstination. — Shakespeare. 

That wc would do, 

We slundd do when wc would ; for this tronld cliangcs, ■ 
And liath abatements and Delays as many 
As there are Tongues, are bands, ai*c accidents ; : 

And ihcn tliis should is like a spendthrift Sigk, 

That hurls by easing. 
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IJrocrastiltall'on* — Horace. 

W HATEVER things injure your Eye, you aiv anxious 
to remove ; but things which allect your Miiul you 

defer. 

yrottigacg. — Colton. 

H e that liHS never suffered extreme Adversity, knows 
not the full extent of his own Depravation ; and Ikj 
that has never enjoyed the sunnnit of Prosperity, is 
equally ignorant how far fhe Iniquity of oth(‘rs ean go. 
For oui* Adversity will excite temptations in ourselves, 
our Prosperil y in others. Sir Robert W^alpolo observed, 
it was fortunate that few men could be Prime Ministers, 
b(’cause if. Avas fortunate that few men could know tho 
abandonetl Profligacy of the Jfunnni Mind. 

jJrogrfSS. — (ienz. 

T WO principles govern the moral and intellectual 
World. One is j)erpotual Progress, the other the ne- 
cessary limitations to that Progress. If tlie fonner aloiie 
prevailed, there would hi* nothing steadfast and ilurable 
on JCarth, and the whole of boeial Life woukl b(' the sport 
‘ of Winds and Waves, If the lattia* had t'xclusivc sway, 

I or even if it obtained a niiseli'cvoiw prejamderaney, cvery- 
j thing woukl ])(:! i*ily or rot. The best ages of tbe "World 
are always those in Avhieh these tVA'o principles arc the 
most equally halaueod. In such ages every enlightened 
I man ought t o aflopt both principles into his Avliole Mind 
I and Comliiet, and with ono lunul develop wliat ho cuja, 

I Avitli the other restrain and uphold what he ought. 

I '^Jrngrrss. — Colton. 

j ri^lIE wisest. Man may be Aviser to-day than be was 
j L yesterday, and to-morrow th:in he is to-day. Total 
j freedom from (^hnng(' Avould imply total freedom from 
Error; bnt this is the Prerogative of Omniscience alone. 

I iJl03VC.‘3S. — Colton. 

W HO for the most i>art aiv they, that would havi) all 
Mankind look backwards instead of forwards, and 
regulate their Conduct by things that have been done? 
those who are the most ignorant as to all tilings that are 
doing. Lord Jlacoii said, time is the greatest of limo- 
vators, he might also have said the grcati'st of Improver.'? ; 
I and I like Madame de StaePs observation on tins subject, 


i 


I 


I 
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quite as well as Lord Bacon’s : it is tliis, “ that Past 
which is so prosun qituonsly brought forward as a prece- 
dent for the Present, was itself founded on an alteration of 
some Past that went before it.” 

iJrogrras. — liurice. 

B y the disposition of a slupendous Wisdom, moulding 
together tl>e great mysterious incorporation of the 
Human Pace, the whole, at one time, is never old, or 
middle-aged, or young ; but, in a condition of unchange- 
j able Constancy, moves on through the varied tenour of 
j perpetual Decay, Pall, Renovation, and Progression, 

! iPrOgVfSS, — Colton. 

W E ought not to be over anxious to encourage Inno- j ! 

vatioTi, in cases of douhtfnt Improv«*ment, for an old | 
system must ever have two advantages over a new one; 
it is established and it is understood. [ 

j 3;)r01«tSfS. — Fuller. \ 

ij rpnOP oughtest to ho nice, even io S'upcrstition, in j 
j I JL tceping tljy I’romisos ; and therelbre thou shouldst i 

Ij he equally cautious in making them. ;j 

I ^Jromisfs, — Jloiis-scffu. ji 

H e who is most slow in making a Promise is the most ! i 
faithful in the Pcrfomianee of it. ‘ ' 

i ‘ — i^hakf'spvarc. ; 

! rpiTERE is n Iljsfor\ in all men’s lives, .! 

i X Figuring the Nature of the times deceas’d J l i 

j The which observ’d, a man may prophesy, !'■ 

With a near aim, of the main Clianee of things I ; 

i j\s yet not i'omc lo Life, which in lludr seeds, ; 

, And wc?ak h(!ginnliigs, lie inti*casured. j 

I 5 Jrosprrifg. — Tiwker. ! j 

T he allurcuiKMits of Fancy prove tlic lirst source of | j 
w’antonness, of unlucky and mischievous Iricks in the 
earliest vears, and in the riper often j>roduco more trouhlc- 
souio cifects ; for .a tlow of Pros])erity with continual 
indulgence of tlic dcsin's, coinrnoidy makes men cajjricious, 
selHsli, naiTOw -minded, intractable, contcm]duous, and 
overbearing, until some galling Disappointment or mis- 
fortune; has taught them, that there are other objects 
necessary to be thought of, besides that of i)leat ii.g them- 
selves. { 
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^Prospcritg* — Shakespeare, I 

Prosptsuity: is the vory bond of Lovo ; i 

Whose fresh eoniplexion and whose llcart together 
AfllLction alters. 

yrosperitg. — Zimmerman. 

T ake care to be an oeonornist in Prosperity : there is 
no fear of your being one in Adversity. 

5i3rospcritg. — Colton, 

T hose charactci’s, who, like Yentidius, spring from the 
very dregs of society, and, going through every grada- | 
tion of Life, continue, like him, to rise with every cliange, 
and W'ho never quit a single step in the ladder, except it 
be to gain a higher one, those men arc sup(‘rior to Eortune, 
and know how to enjoy Ikt Caresses without being the 
slaves of her Caprice. 

JprobillCUCC. • — Jlannah More, 

Thou art evei* jm'sent, Power Supremo ! 

X 5^ot circumscirih’d by Time, nor livt to Space, ! 
Confin’d to altars, nor to temples bound. i 

In Wealth, in Want, in Ereeclom, or in Chains, ; 

In Hungeons or on Thrones, the faithful find thee 1 I 


j ! ^ JrobiUrnre. — Thomson. ! | 

jl f 1 11118 thy work, ill mighty Providence! j| 

|! -L Whose Power, beyond the stretch of human thought, 

■! Revolver the orbs of JOmpire ; bids them sink 
jj Deep in I he deail’ning Night of thy displeasure, 
j i Or rise majestic o’er a wondering world. 

! ; ^JrobitlrnfC. — Shakespeare, 

O UR Tndiscrotion sometimes serves us well; 

When our dtop plots do pall ; and that should teach us, 
Tlicre’s a Divinity lliat shapes our ends, 
jl Rough-hew them how wo will, 

I yrabiUenre, — Cowper, 

G 1 O, mark tlie mateljJess working of the Power 
r That shuts within the seed the future Elowor ; 

3 lids these in elegance of form excel, 

In colour these, and those delight the smell ; 

Sends Nature forth, the Daughter of the skies, 

To dance on Earth, and charm all human lilyos. 
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IDroijl'liCItCC. — Racine. 

H e who iiilctli tlic raging of tlic Sen, knows also how 
to check the designs of the irngocUy. — I submit 
myself with reverence to his Holy Will. O Abner, I fear 
mjf God, and I fear none but him. 

iilrobibnuc. — Spenser. i 

A Nil is there care in Heaven ? and is there love j j 

. In lieavenly Sph’its to the creatures base, 

^riiat may compassion of their cvills move? I 

Tliere is : els(' much more wretched were the (*nse I 

Of men than beasts. HiitO! th’ exceeding Grace ! 

Of highest God that loves his creaturt‘s so, | 

And all his works w’ith Morey doth embrace, | 

That blessi'd angels he sends to and fro 
To serve to wicked men, to serve his wicked foe! ! 

How oft do they their silver bowres leave j 

To come to succour us that succour want ? i 

How* oft do they with golden pinions cleavo \\ 

The (litting skyes, like ilymg rursiiivant, ' 

Against tbwle feendcs to a\(l us militant ? it 

They for us light, they watch and dewly ward, l\ 

And tlicir iiriglit Squadrons round about us plant ; }' 

And all for Love, and notliing for viwvard : i| 

O why should heavenly Gt»d to men have such regard! j| 

llnthfurc. — Shakespeare. ! j 

W HO buys a minute’s mirth, to wail a week ? i' 

Or sells Eternity to get a toy ? ! 

For one sweet grape, wdio wdll the Vine destroy? 

Oi* wliat fond beggar, but to toueli the Grown, 

Would Avitli the Sceptre straight be strucken down? 

ynibcncf. — Colton. 

M en are born with two Eyes, but with one Tongue, in 
order that lln^y should see twice as much as tlicy 

say. 

ynibrncf. — Shakespeare. 

’Tts better using France, tlian trusting. 

Lot us be back’d with God, and with the Seas, 

Wliicli be hath given for Fence im})regnal)le, 

And with their Iielps alone defend ourselve.- : 

In th(.Mn, and in ourselves, our Safety lies. 
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B y tlio ancients Courage was regarded as practically 
the main part of Virtue: by us, though I hope we 
arc not less brave, Purity is so regarded now. The 
former is evidently the animal cxcelleiKse, a thing not to 
bi> left out when wo are balancing the one against tlie 
otlier. Still the following considerations weigh more with 
i me. Courag(', when not an instinct, is the creation of 
I society, depending for ocmsioiis of Action (wliich is cssen- 
i lial to it) on outward circumstances, and deriving much 
i both of its cJiaracier and its motives from popular Opinion 
I and Esteem. 13ut Purity is inward, secret, self-su Hieing, 

' harmless, and, to crown aU, thoroughly and ultimately 

; personal. It is indeed a Nature, rather than a Virtue; 

’’ and, like otluu’ natures, when most perfect, is least con* 

j scious of itself and its perfection. In a word, Courage, 

! , however kindled, is fanned by the breath of man : Purity 
j j Jives and derives its life solely from tJ)e Spirit of Ood. 

I ! — ShaJcesijeare. 

j i TiiEEii's nothing ill can dwell in sucli a Temple, 

i ! If the 111 si>irit have so fair a house, 

! I Good things will strive to dwell witli’t. 

j “ Hare. 

! ' pTTiiiTV is the feminine, Truth the inasculitie, of Ilonour. 
^UVSllilS. - Teretiee. 

I TAlvJ^ it to be a priucipjil rule of Life, not to be too 
much addicted to any ono thing. 

€luavvris. — Tacitus. 

! rilHE Hatred of those wJio are the most nearly con- 
: X nocted, is the; most inveterate. 

! ! (SluarCfls. — Shakespeare. 

j j Beware 

j ! Of entrance to a Quarrel : but, being in, 

I Bear it that the Opposcr may beware of thee. 

l\auk. — Juvenal. 

] T^VEllY Error of tin* mind is the more conspicuous, 
XLl and culpable, in proportion to the Bank of the person 
who commits it. 
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antJ DcflVCfS. — Greville. 

T he neglecling to put yourself above those that ought 
to be Inferior to yon, will often be as disgustful 
to those very people, as the not putting yourself under 
those who ought to be Superior to you, will bo disgustlul 
to them. 

Hanhs anil Dcgrcfs. — Shakespeare. 

that tlie General is not like the hive, 

Q'o whom the foragers shah all rcjinir, 

Wliat Honey is expected? Hegreo being vizarded, 

Til* uiiwort hiest sliows as fairly in the musk. 

The Heavens tliemselves, the Ham-ts, and this Centre, 
Observe Degret*, Priority, and Place, 

Insisturc', Course, l*r()porlioh. Season, Eorni, 

Ollice and Custom, in all line of Order : j 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 1 

In noble eminence enthiHm’d and spher’d ! 

Amidst tli(‘ rest, whose med’einable eye jj 

Corrects the ill aspects of Planets evil, ■ ! 

And posts like the coimnandmont of a King, j 

Sans cheek, to good and bad. Hut when the PlanotB 
In evil mixture! lo Disorder wander, , 

'What plagues, and uhat portents, what mutiny! ; 

AA’hat raging of the Sea! shaking of Earth! 

Commotion in the AViiulsI frigid s, changes, horrors, 

Divert and crack, lend and deracinate 

The unify and married calm of States 

(4>uitc from their lixure! Oh, when Degree is shaken, 

(AVhich is the ladder to all high designs) 

The enterprise is sick. How could communities. 

Degrees in schools, and Brolherlioods in cities, 

Peaceful commerce from diviclable shores, 

Tlie primogeniture and due of birth, 

Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, lam’els, 

(Hut by Degree) stand in authentic place? 

Take but Degree away, untune that string, 

And hark v hat Discord follow's ; each king meets 
In mere oppngnancy. Tlie bounded waters 
Would lift tbeir Ixjsoms higher than the shores. 

And make a soj) of all this solid Globe; 

Strengtli woul(l lie lord of Imbecility, 

And tile rude son would strike his father dead : 

Force w ould be Bight ; or rather, Bight and Wrong 
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(Between whoso endless jar Justice resides) 

■Would lose their names, and so would Justice too. 

Then every tiling includes itself in Power, 

Pow'er into Will, Will into ^\ppetite ; 

And Appetite, an universal Wolf, 

So doubly seconded with Will and Power, 

Must make perforce an universid prey, 

And, last, cat up himself. — 

This eliaos, when Degree is suffocate. 

Follows the. (ihoking. 

And this neglect ion of Degree it is, 

Tliat by a pace goijs backward, with a purpose 
It hath to climb. The Genera Ps disdain’d 
i lly him one step below ; he, by the next ; 

1 That next, by him beneath ; so t^very step, 

Kxampleil by the first paiu*, that is sick 
Of his superior, grows to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodless EmuLition, 

llationalitg. Urecl/Ie. 

M jVN is said to be a liational Cri‘ature ; but should it 
^ not rather be said, that Man is a Creature capable | 

1 1 of binng Rational, as we say a Pari’ot is a Creature capable j 
i of Speech ? 

Bosljurss. — Shakespeare. 

I rpHAT’S a valiant Flea, that, dare eat his breakfast on 
i the lip of a Lion. 

Eratrmg. Johnson. 

W IIAT we read with inclination makes a stronger 
impression. If wo read without inclination, half the 
mind is cnijiloycd in fixing tlie Attention, so there is but 
half to be oiiiploycd on what we i*ead. I f a man begins to 
read in the uiiddlo of a Book, and feels an inclination to 
go oil, let him not quit it to go to the bogimiing. He 
may perhaps not feel again the inclination. 

lUatJing. — Bacon. 

R ead not to contradict and confute, nor to believe and 
take for granted, uoi to find Talk and Discourse, but 
to weigli aud consider. 

— Sir Bhilip Sidney. 

R eason cannot sliow itself more reasonable, than to 
leave reasoning on tilings above Reason. 
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iUason* -- Riir^e. jj 

W E are afi*aid to put men to live and trade each on his 

o^vn private stock of Eeason ; because wo suspect 1 
that this stock in oatdi man is small, and that the indivi- 
duals would do better to avail themselves of the general i 
33ank and Capital of Nations and of Ages. 

iScason. — La Modiefwicauld, 

H e is not a reasonable Man who by chance stumbles 
upon Keason, but he who dc‘rives it from Knowledge, i 
from Discernment, and from Taste. 

Krason* — Anon, 

O NE can never repeat too ofhui, ihat Reason, as it 
exists in man, is only our intellectual eye, and that, 

! like the eye, to sec, if needs liight, — to see clearly and I’ 

1 far, it needs the Light of Heaven. | ■ 

! l,%fbclUott. — Sh(ilce»peare, !' 

j TTTJI AT rein can hold licentious AVickednoss, ij 

i VV AVlicn down tlie hill lie holds his tierce career? \ 
AVe may as bool less sj^end our vain command j ' 

i Upon th’ enraged Soldiers in their spoil, 
i Or send prc(rcpts to tli' Leviathan. ; j 

j j Llebuhmg. — Shakespeare, j ' 

W IT AT though the mast be now blown over-board, I ' 
The cable broke, tlie liolding Anchoj’ lost, j; 

j And half our sailors swallow’d in tlie Hood? ! [ 

j A et lives our Pilot still : Is’t meet, that ho jj 

I Should leave! the helm, and, like a fearful lad, 

1 1 AVith tearful eyes add wat^'r to the St'a, i ' 

I , And give more strength to that which hath too much, 1, 

A\'hile.s, in his moan, the Ship splits on the rock, j ; 

! AVhich Industry and Courage might have sav’d ? | ! 

I , Ah, what a shame ! ah, what a fault were this ! | i 

I ! < i 

I j Bcbuluug. — Fuller, j 

I N all Reprehensions, obscn'c to cx])rcs8 rather thy Love ' ; 
than tliy Anger; and strive rather to convince than || 

! exasperate: but if the Matter do require any si>ccial 
! Indignation, let if. appisar to be the zeal of a displeased j; 
j Erieud, rather tlian the passion of a provoked Enemy. j j 
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®^f|C Kcclusc. — Shahes])e.are. j 

A AiAjf, whose blood | 

Is very Snow-broth ; one who never feels j 

The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 

But doth rebate and blunt liis nal-ural edge 
j Witli profits of the mind, Study and Fast. 

i l^fcreatiait. — SarUle. 

I 

D IVFRSIONS are the most properly applied, to case 
and relicv<j tlioso who ai'C oppressed, by being too j 
much employed. Those that are idle have no need of 
tlie.ra, and yet tlicy, above all othei*H, give themselves up 
to them. To unbend our Thoughts, when they are too 
inueli stretched by our Cares, is not more natural than it 
I j is necessary ; but to turn our whole Life into a holiday, 
is not only ridiculous, but deslroyeth Fleasure instead of 
1 1 promoting it. 

I j Refinement. — GrevUle. 

T rue Belicaey, as true (icnerosity, is more wonndcid 
by an oltcnee from itself, if J. may bo allowed the 
i : expression, than to itself. 

j ' Rrfincmmt. — La Bnujere. j 

* f pJIF most delicate, the most sensible of all I’leasurcs, . 

I X consists in promoting the Fleasures of others. ; 

I Refinement. — Qrev’dle. | 

T here seems to bo something satisfactory resulting | 
from every defo<*t in Human Nature ! and it is in tliat j 
I satisfaction, methinks, that all the endi'aring refinements ! 

I of Society consist ; there are a thousand litlhi and nn- j 

j doliniible Delicacies in our conversation, our loots, and ■ 
evoM Gestures arising from these Defects, which mutually 1 
require to be understood and returned; nay, there are 
little indulgences due to tliese Defects, which the well 
disposed and w’ell conceiving ]Mind feels a want to bestow 
as well as to receive, and will be uneasy and dissatisfied 
tMl an opportunity oifors to do it ; and lienee that first of 
Concerts, the play and harmony of according Minds ! 

Refinement. — ILmne. I 

I F refined sense, and exalt ed sense, he not so useful as ' 
Common Sense, their mrity, tlieir novelty, and the 
nobleness of their objects, make some compensation, and 
I render them the admiration of Mankind. 
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Hcflcction* — ShaJcespeare. 

O ENGLAJND ! — model to thy inward greatness, 

Like little body witli a miglity lleart, — 

What might’st thou do, that Honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural I 

Ivcform. — Lacater. 

H e wlio reforms himself, has done more towards re- 
form mg the Public, than a crowd of noisy, impotent 
Patriots. 

Krfovms. — Colion. 

C HARLES rOA said tliat Restorations wei^e the most 
bloody of all Revolutions ; and he might have added, 
tliat Reformations arc the best mode of preventing the 
necessity of either. j 

Ivfgrrt* — ShaJeosppare. 

W IIAT ! old Acquaintance ! could not all this llcsh ! 

Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack, farewell ! j 

I could have better spar’d a better man. j 

Hcllgiou. — Hu rice. !| 

W E know, and wliat is better, wc f(‘el inwardly, that ij 
Religion is 1 lie basis of civil Society, and the source !| 
of all good and of all comfort. In lOngland v\e are 
so convinced of lliis, tliat there is no rust of Superstition 
j Avith Avliieh the a(!(*umulafed absurdity of the human mind |j 

I might have crusted it over in the course of agi*s, that ji 

ninety-nine in a hundred of the People of England would ',i 
li not prefer to Impiety. i j 

i Krligiou. — Hare. j 

W ORDSWOR'rn has tohl us the law of his own | 

mind, tlio fulfilment of which has enahlcd him to ■ 

! reveal a new Avorld of poetry: “Wisdom is oft-times 
j! ni^irer Avlicn av(j stoop tlian when wc soar.” That it is so 
j j likewise in Religion, we arc assured by those most ooin- 
]! fortahlo AAords, “ h'.xcepi ye become as little children, ye 
I ; shall not enter tlie Kingdom of Heaven.” 

j Hfligicu. — /S'. T, Colerhlpe. 

U NLESS CJiri&tiaiiity Ik* viewed and fell in a high and 
eomjirohensive way, Ijoav large a portion of our intel- 
j j Icctual and moral Nature docs it leave without Object and 
1 Action ! 
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iElcltfiian. — Colton, 

C nAELES the Fourth, after his abdication, amused 
hiinsolfj in his retirement at St. Juste, by attempting 
to make a numbcr'of watclies go exactly together, lleing 
constantly foiled in this attempt, lie exclaimed, “ What a 
fool have I been to neglect my own concerns, and to waste 
my whole Life in a vain attempt to make all men think 
alike on matters of llcligion, when 1 cannot even make a 
few Watches keep time together.** 

Hrligton* — Fuller, 

P LACE not illy amendment only in increasing thy 
Devotion, but in bettering thy Life. This is the 
damning Hypocrisy of this ago ; that it slights all good 
Morality, and spends its Zeal in matters of Ceremony, and 
I a form of Godliness witlioui tlie Power of it. 

j ^Kcltgion. — South. 

T RUTK, like a stately dame, will not be seen, nor show 
hei’solf at tlie thvt visit, nor niatoh witli the Under- j 
f standing upon an ordinary Courtship or Address. Long 
; and tedious attendances must be given, and the liardest ! 
i fatigues endured and digested : nor did e.ver the most > 

' jiregnant Wit in the world bring forth an} thing great, 
ji lasting, and considerable, without some Pain and Travail, ji 
j! some Pangs and Throes before tUc delivery. Now all this j| 
ji tliat I liav(? said is to show tlie force of diligence in flic J| 

' I investigation of Trutli, and particularly of the noblest of Vi 
all Truths, which is that of licligion. | 

j lUh'gion. — S. T. Cotorhlffe. • 

Y OU 7nay depend upon it, Religion is, in its essence, 
the most paitlemanly thing in the World. It will 
alone gentilize, if unmixed wit li cant ; and 1 know nothing 
else that will, ahnt . Certainly not the Army, which is 
thought to bo the grand embellisher of ]\ranners. 

l^dlgion. — Hare. j 

TtyTANY people make their own God; and he is much ; 
jj/jL what the French may mean, when they talk of La j 
loti Lien, — very indulgent, rather weak, near at hand j 
w'lien wc want any thing, but far away out of sight when j 
we have a mind to do w r* mg. Such a God is as much an ; 
Idol as if ho were an Image of stone. I 
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iSlcli'flion. — Colton, 

R eligion, like its Totaries, 'while it exists on Earth, 
must liiive a body as well as a soul. A Religion 
purely spiritual might suit a being as pure, but Men are 
compound animals j and the body too often lords it orer 
the Mind. 

iiifllCjiDU. — Laval er. 

T he more lIone^ty a man has, the less ho alToets the 
air of a Sami. 

Brltgiotl, — Colton. 

F riLOSOElIY is a bully that talks very loud, when 
tlic danger is at a distance; but tlie moirient slie is 
liard ]m'&sed by the Enemy, she is not to be found at lier 
post, but It'aves the brunt of the Rattle to be borne by licr 
hiunblev but steadier comrade IMigLon. 

Kcligion. — Ai?o}/, 

1") ELKmION is the whoh; Bible ; ^^eets pick out a part 
XV of it. But wliat ■whoh' y I'he Living wlioJe, tO ;be 
sure — not the Dead uholo ; Titi: Hriuir! not the letter. 

lUligion, — I. Coff'rid^c. 

I F a man is not rising upwards to be an Angel, depend 
upon it, lie is sinking downwards to be a Devil. lie 
cannot stop at tli<! lieaft. 'Jlic most savage of men are 
]iot Beasts ; they are worse, a great deal worse. 

lUligi'on. * - fS^ofd//. 

H e that is a Gooil Man, is three (piarters of his way 
towards tin; being a (.haxl Cllri^tian, Avheresoover he 
livi's, or whatsoever he is called. 

HfligioiU — T. Cuh rhhf(>, 

I E you bring up your children in a way w’hieh 2 »uts them 
out of syiiifiathy with I hi* Religions feelings of the 
Nation in which they live, tlie elianees are, that tlicy will 
ultimately turn out Ruilians or Fanatics, undone as likely 
as tlie oilier. 

lAfllgton. Ta.svah 

L E'J’ it not bo imagined that the Life of a good Christian 
must necessarily be a Life of Melanelioly and Glooini- 
rii*ss ; for he only resigns some Bleasures, to enjoy others , 
iuliftitoly greater. 
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1 1 — Selden, 

T hey that cry down Moral Honesty, cry down that 
which is a groat jiart of niy JEtcligion — my Duty 
' lowards God, and niy Duty towards Man. Wliat care I 
! to SCO a man run after a sermon, if he cozens and clieats 
as soon as ho comes home? On tlie other siclc, JMorality 
must not be without Rcdigioti ; for if so, it may change, 
as I sec convenience. Koligiou must govern it. 

llvclicfion. — Mehnoth, 

I CANNOT but lake notice of the wonderful love of 
Cod to mankind, who, in order I0 encourage obcdienco j 
to his Laws, has annexed a present, as woU as future 
reward to a Good Life j and lias so interwoven our Duty 
and Hapinness togetJior, tliat wliile we are discliarging 
our obligations to the one, we arc, at the same time, 
making the best provision for the other. j 

Ivrligioit. — Amm. [ 

J " IKE every other j)ow<*r, Religion too, in widening her || 
J 0111 pirc, may impair lu-r sivay. It lias been seen too jj 
; often, both in riiiloso^iliy and elsewhere, that when ptniple | ! 

have fancied that the world was becoming Oliristian, jj 
'll Christianity was in fact becoming worldly. |j 

! ! Hrh’frion. — Anon. j J 

W HEN a man is told that the whole of Religion and !| 
Morality is summed up in the two (kmimandments, j! 
i to love God, and to love our nciijhhoiir, he is ready to cry, 1 
Ij like Charoba, in Gchir, at iiic lirst sigld. of the Sea, “Is j 
ij this the mighty Ocean ? is this all? Yes! all: hut how 1 
j; small a part, of it do your eyes survey I oulv trust yourself I 
toil; launch out upon it; sail abroad o\er it: you will ' 

I lind it has no end : it will carry you round the World. j 

I ivrllgion, — 1 1 

M easure not Men by Sundays, without regarding ; 
what they do all the Week after. ! 

i 

Ivfligion. — Collon. j 

T here can be no Christianity wlicro there is no Charity, ; 

but the censorious cultivate the forms of Religion, 
that they may juore freely indulge in the only pleasure of ; 

I their lives, that of cahiuiuiatuig those wlio to their other 1 
I failings add not the Sin of Hypocrisy. j 
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IciflifflOtt* — Colton, 

A LL who have b(‘eji great and good without CJiristianity, 
Jljl would liavc been much greater and better with it. If 
there be, amongst the Sons of men, a single exception to 
this maxim, the divine Socrates may be allowed to put in 
tlic strongi'st claim. It was liis high Ambition to deserve, ! 
by Deeds, not by creeds, «m uiircvenled ireavon, and by 
works, not by faith, to enter an v.npromisied land. 

— Anon, 

TITIIO arc the most godlike of men ? Tlie question 
VV miglit be a puzzling one, unless our language an- I 
swered it for us : the Godliest. • i 

BcUgiou. — Colton, 

T hat country wliere the Clergy have the most influ- I 
cnce, and use it with tlio most Moderation, is England, j 
— Po))e, I 

Fon Virtue’s self may too much zeal be had ; I 

The worst of madmen is a Saint run mad. j 

iicligion* — Colton, I, 

IP JTT^JOSOn^' is a goddess, wJiose liead indeed is in | 
Heaven, hut whoso feel are iipoji Karlhj sheatteinpis ; ' 
more than slic aceomj>Ushos, ami ])voiui<es more than slic | 
perfonns; slio can teaeli us lo tuar of the calamities of j' 
j others with Magnaniiiiity ; hut it is Religion only tliat I 
I can teach us to bear onr own with Resignation. 

1 1 ° I 


; ivcligiott. — Colton. 1 . 

!j 'll TEX will wrangle for Religion J -write for it j fight for j, 
I IVJL it; die for it; any thing but — the for it. 

l>fligion. - * Addison. |; 

H YPOCR] )S Y itself iloesgn'at 1 lonour, or rather J ustiee, ; j 
to Religion, and tmatly aoknowletlges it to be an 
ornament to luiinan nature, U'ho Hypocrite wouUl uot ho j 
at so much pains to put on the ajjpearanee of V^irtut', if 
h (5 did not know it uas Hie most proper and cilectual 
■ means to gam the j-iove and Esteem of mankind. 

' iJcll'gion. — Pope. 

T here is notlnng wanting to make all rational and 
disinterested peojde in tkc world of one Religion, but 
1 that they should talk together every day. | 
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— * Colton, 

A S all who frequent any place of Public Worship, how- 
ever they may dilfer from the doctrines there delivered, 
arc expected to comport themselves w'ith Seriousness and 
Gravity, so in religious Controversies, Ridicule ought 
never to be resorted to on either side. 

Ivcllgiatt. — Sprat. 

rpHE Head truly enlightened will presently have a 
-I- wonderful influence in purifying the Heart; and the 
Ifeart really affected with Gnodness, will much conduce 
to tlie directing of 1 he Head. 

Hcligton. — Colton, 

I T has been said, that men carry on a kind of coasting 
triitle with Religion. In the voyage of life, they pro- 
fess to bo in search of H(‘aven, but fake cairc not to 
venture so far in ilicir approximations to it, as entirely 
to lose sight of the Earth ; and sliould tlieir frail vessel 
be in danger of Shipwi’eck, they will gladly throw their 
darling Vices ovorbotird, as other l\rariners their treasures, 
only to fl&h them up again when the Storm is over. 

l\fligion. — Baxter. 

I T is one thing to take God and Heaven for your 
portion, as believers do, and anothcj* thing to be 
desirous of it, as a reserve uhen,^vou can keep the ^Vorld 
no longer. It is one. thing to submit to Heaven, as a 
Icshcr evil than Hell ; and another thing to tlesivc it as a 
greater good than Karlh. it is one thing to lay up 
treasures and hopes in Heaven, and seek it iii’st ; and 
anotlicT tiling to be contented witli it in our necessity, 
and to seek the world bcJbrc it, and give (.>od tluit the 
lie."!! can spare. Thus dillereth tins Rtdigion of serious 
Clnistians, and of carnal work fly Hypocrites. 

kvcllgiaib — Drpden. 

B ITT whither v.eiit his Soul, let sueh ivlnt(' 

Wlio search the secrets of a future state : 
Divines can say but what themselves believe; 

Strong proofs they have, but not demonstrative: 

Eor, were all plain, llien all sides must agree. 

And Faith itself be lost in ciTtainty. 

To live uprightly iiieii is sure the best, 

To save ourselves, and not to damn the rest, 
p p 
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lolelifiion. — Tope, I 

A n Atheist is hut a mad ridiculous dcrider of Piety ; ; 

but a lIyi)ocriio makes a sober jest of God and | 
Religion ; ho finds it easier to bo upon his knees than to 1 
rise to a good action. 

Kcligton* — Taxter. j 

I F it were only the exercise of tlic body, the moving of I 
the Lips, tile bending of the Knee, men would as • 
conimonly step to lleavcn as they go to visit a friend: i, 
but to separate our thoughts and allections from the 
world, to draw forth all our Graces, and increase each in 
its proper object, and to hold them to it till the Work 
prospers in onr hands, — this, this is the difficulty. 

1 l^cligion. — ShaXe.'ipeare. 

L OVF thyself last; cherish those Ifearts that hate thee : 
Corruption wins not more than Honesty. 

1 8till in thy right Imnd carry gentle Peueo, 

; To silence envious tongues. Bo just, and fear not, 
j liOt all tlie ends thou aini’st at be j 

J Thy Clod’s, and Truth’s ; then, wlien thou fall’st, !; 

I Thou faU’st a blessetl Martyr. !■ 

i Bcligion. — Soif/7/. 

T he Pleasure of the Keli:xi‘His Afan is an easy and ! 

portable Pleu'^ure, such an one as he carries about in | 
his Bo<oiii, uithoul alarming eitlier the Eye or the Envy | 
of tlie World. — A man putting all his Pleasures into this 
I one, is like a traveller’s ptitting all his goods into one 
. ! Jewel J the value is the ^anle, and the eoiivenience greater. 

: I Hfligi'on. — Auoa, \ 

T he Religious are often cliarged with judging un- ■ 
charitabh of others ; and juTliaps the charge may at ! 
times be <leserve<l. With our narrow, ])artial views, it is i 
very difficult to feel the evil of an Error strongly, and yet j 
to think kindly of him in whom we sec it. 

! lUllgl'on. — I OK?///, 

i Know, 

I AVithout »Star, or Angel, for tlioir Guide, 

I AVlio w’orship God, .shall find him. Humble Love, 
i And not proud Kea.son, keeps the door of Heaven; 

I Love finds admission, where proud Science ffiils. 1 
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IctcUgton* — Coltm, 

T nEBE arc three modes of hearing the Ills of Life ; 

by Indifference, whi(;h is the most eoraraon ; by 
Philosophy, which is the most ostentatious; and by 
lloligion, which is the most cffccttial., 

3^cHtJl01U — Hare. 

T he Imagination and the Feelings have each their 
Truths, as well as the licason. The absorption of 
i the three, so as to concentrate them in the same point, is 
one of the univcrsalithis reqidsil-c iu a true Keligion. 

I\cl{jjt0n. — CoUun: 

I N all places, and in all times, those Kcligionists who 
have believed too much, have been more inclined to 
Violence and Persecution, than those wlio liave believed 
too little. 

Hrligion* — From ilie Latin. 

Ama.n devoid of Religion, is like a Horse without a bridle. 

■Erlisiott. — Cowper. 

I VENERATE the nian, whoso Tfeart is wann, 

Whose hands are pure, whosi* doctrine and wJiose Life 
j Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
I That he is honest in the Sacivd Cruise, 

IxfHgioxis Conlrobcvsg. ~ Dry den. 

I TELL th(M’, IVliifti, if ihe world were wise, 

^ They would not wag one finger in thy quan*els : 

I Your Jleav’n you promise, but our Earth you covet. 
The Phaetons of mankind, who fire that world 
I AVhich you were sent by prcachuig but to warm. 

KcliglDUS (Controbrrso. — Dryden. 

I S not the Care of Souls a load sufticicnl ? 

Are not your holy stipends paul for this ? 

Were yo\i not bred apart from worldly noise, 

To study Souls, their Cures and their Diseases? 

The province of the Soul is large enougli 
To fill up every cranny of your time. 

And leave you niuidj to answer, if one w^retch 
Be damn’d by your neglect. 
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iSlcmcmbrance* — Shakespeare, 

Bemembkb tlieo? 

Tea, from the table of my Memory 
1*11 wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All paw's of Books, all forms, all pressures past, 

That Youth and Obsen’ation copied there ; 

And thy commandment all alone shall live 
Within the Book and volume of my Brain, 

ITnmix’d with baser matter. | 

Ixcmrmbranre. — Shakespeare. 

Dispute it like a Man. < 

I sliall do so : ■ 

But I must also feci it as a Man. ! 

I cannot but remember such tilings were, 

That wore most pi'ecious to me. ' j 

Ixcmorsf. — Scon. j 

H imr minds, of native Pride and force, I 

]Most (leejdv feel thy pangs, Remorse! 

Pear for tlu‘ir “conrge mean Villains li^ive 5 ^ j 

I Thou art the torturer of the Bravo. 

I rvrprutanrc. — Soitfl/. 

R EPTIXTAXCIC hath a ]>nrifjing power, and even* 

'J oar is of a clcaii>lnix A'irlue ; but these penitent iol 
I clouds must bo still kcp'l dropping ; om* shower will n»)t 
jj sulllcc; for Jvepentance is jioL one single action, but a 
1 1 course. | 

• j Ixrpcntancf. — Hare, I 

j* look to our last siekncps for Bcyicntanee, unmiiid- ! 

VY fill that it is during a Recovery men repent, not >! 
;• during a Sickness. Por Sickness, by the time wc feel 1 
jj it to be sucli, has its own Trials, its own selfishness : and | 
li to bear tlie one, and ovi'rcorno the other, is at such a i 
ii season octrupation more lhan einmgli for any who have 
jj not been trained to it by pn-vious l)i^cipIin(^ and practice. | 

; l^fpcntanrc. — SJuikespeare, j 

O WBPTCIIEI) state! O Bosom, black as Death! j 
O linn‘d Soul ; that struggling to be free, I 

I . Art more engag’d ! Help, Angels, make assay! 
j Bow', alubhorn knees ! and, Ilenrt, with strings of steel, i 
j Be soft as sinews of tlio new-born babe. 
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3^lepetttance* — Shalcespewre. 

They say, best Men are moulded out of faults ; 

And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad. 

liJtcpcnlancc. — Rowe. 

H abitual Evils change not on a sudden, 

But many days must pass, and many Sorrows : 
Conscious Remorse and Anguish must be felt, 

To curb Desire, to break the stubborn Will, 

And work a second nature in the Soul, 

Ere Virtue can resume the place she lost. 

Hepentanre* — Shakespeare. 

R eply not to tnc with a Fool-born jest ; 

Presume not, that J am the thing I was : 

For Heaven doth know, so shall the world perceive, 
That I have turn’d away my former self. 

Kcp^ttaitce. — Rochefoucauld. 

O UR Repentance is not so much Regret for the Evil 
w'e have done as Fear of its Consccpicnces to us. 

lAfptnof, — Shakespeare. 

T HOU hast cast away thyself, being like thyself; 

A iVladman so long, now a Fool ; Wliat, think’st 
That tlic bleak air, tliy boisterous Chamberlain, 

Will put thy sliii't on warm ? IVill these moss’d trees. 
That have outlived tlie Eaglt*, }^age thy heels, 

And skip, when thou })oint’6t out? AVill tlie cold brook. 
Candied with Ice, caudle thy morning taste, 

To euro thy o’eriiight’s surfeit? call tlic crcatuivs, — 
Whose naked natures live in all tlm spite 
Of wreakful Heaven ; Avhose bai’C uidioused trunks, 

To the conilicting elements c> posed, 

Answer mcjxj hfature, — bid them flatter thee. 

Ivcpiitation. — Sotvell. 

0 REPUTATION ! dearer far than lafe. 

Thou precious balsam, lovely, sweet of smell, 
Whose cordial drops once split by some rash hand, 

Not all the owmer’s Care, nor the I'cpeiitiiig Toil 
. Of the rude spiller c\ or can collect 
To its first Purity and native Sweetness* 
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3li\fS{jjniltt0H. — Shakespeare, 

M y blood, ray want of strengtli, my Bick heart, shows 
That I must yield my body to the Earth, 

And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe. 

Thus yields the Cedar to the axe’s edge, i 

Whose arras gave shelter to the princely Eagle, i 

Under whose sliado the ramping Lion slept ; | 

Whose top-branch oveiq^eer’d Jove’s spreading tree, j 

And kept low shrubs from AVinicr’s powerful wind. ' 

I^CStStancc. — Shakespeare, 

Yon must not think. 

That w’o are made of stuff so flat and dull. 

That we can let our Beard bo shook with Danger, 

And think it Pastime. 

l^csolution. — Shakespeare, \ 

B e stirring as the tiiiio ; bo Eire with Eire ; i 

Threaten the Threal’ner, and out-face the brow i 
Of bragging Horror : so shall inferior eyes, j 

That lionwv tlieir behaviours from tJic Orcat, ; 

Grow groat by your example, and put on | 

The dauntless sj:)irit of Kesolution. ; 

l^CSpCCt. — Oreville, 

Bespject is belter jirocured by exacting than soliciting it. > 
.SrlLL^fSprit. — Sh((kes 2 )eare. , 

To I ] line own self be true ; 

And it must follow*, as the Night tVio Day, ' 

Tliou canst not then he false to any man. ' 

ISlr^onsi'ijtlitg. — Shakespeare, \ 

’T t s ever common, ■ 

I That men arc merriest wlien they arc from ITorae. - 

1 larstlrssncss. — Sir Walter Jialeigh, j, 

i ^rpiS plain there is not in Nature a point of >tability lo 
X be found: every thing eillier ascends or declines: | 
when Wars arc ended abroad, Sedition begins at home; 
j and wdien men arc freed from fighting for Necessity, they i 
1 quari’el through Ambition. I 

EfSUltS. — Colton. \ 

T O judge by the event, is an error all abuse, and all 
commit ; for, in every instance, Courage, if crowned | 
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with success, is Heroism ; if clouded by Defeat, Temerity. 
' When Nelson fought his battle in the Sound, it was the 
I Eesult alone that decided whether he was to kiss a hand 
I at a Court, or a rod at a Court-Martial. 

j Kctirnncnt. — Goldsmith. 

S ' WEET was the sound, when oft, at Evening’s close, 
Up yonder hiU the Village Murmur rose ; 

There, as I pass’d with careless ships and slow. 

The mingling notes came soften’d from below ; 

The Sw'ain rcsponsiTc as the Milk-maid sung. 

The sober Herd that low’d to meet their young ; 

The noisy Geest* tliat gabbled o’er the pool, 
i The playful Chiltlron just let loose from School ; 

The Watch-dogs voice that bay’«i the wiiLsp’ring wind, 
And the loud Laugh that spoke the vacant mind : 

These all in swiHit Confusion sought the Shade, 

And lill’d each pause the Nightingale had made. 

Retirement. — Milion. 

A nd may at last my wcaiy 

Eind out the peaceful ITcrniitago, 

The hairy gown and mossy cell, 

I Where T may sit and rightly spell 

I Of every star that Heaven doth shew, 

j And every lu?rb that sips the dew j 

j Till old Expt*riencc do attain 

To something like i^rophetic strain, 

I Retirement. — apenser. 

TTHTE Fields did laugh, and Fi*)ures did freshly spring, 
X. The Trees did bud, and early hlossomes boi’e, 

And all the quire of Birds did svreeily sing, 

And told tliat gardin’s pleasures in tlieir Caroling. 

Rrliremcnt. — S 2 }enser. 

T o them tliat list, the World’s gay showes I leave, 
And to great ones such follies doe forgive, 

Wliicli oft tlirough Pride doe their own perill weave. 
And through Ambition downc themselvt’s doe drive 
To sad decay, that might conientod live : 

Me no such cares nor eumbrons thoughts olfend, 

Ne once my Mind’s iininovcd Quiet grieve. 

But all the night in silver Slcepe I spend, 
j And all the day, to wlmt I list I doe attend. 
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IslEtirctnnit. — Cotvper, 

T he fall of Waters and the song of birds, 

And hills that echo to the distant herds, 

Ai*e luxuries excelling all the glare 

The World can boast, and her chief Favourites share. 

Iclctwcmmt. — Thomson. 

N O noise, no care, no Vanity, no strife : 

Men, woods, and fields, aU bi-eathe untroubled Life. 
Then keep each Passion down, however dear ; 

Trust me, the tender are the most severe. 

Guard, w'hilo *tis tJiiiic, thy philosophic Ease, 

And ask no Joy but that of Virtuous Peace ; 

That bids defiance to the storms of Fate, 

High Hliss is only for a higher state. 

Idftivrmrnt. — Smollett. 

ATUEE I’ll court in her sequester’d haunts, 

By Mountain, Meadow, streamli.t, grove, or cell ; 
Where the pois’d Lark his evening ditty chaunts, 

And Health, and Peace, and Contemplation dwell. 

Ulctirnnfnt. — Southey. 

B HT peace was on the Cottage, and tlio fold 

From court intrigue, from bickering facjtion far ; 
Beneatli the chestnut tree Love’s tuh; was told j 
And to the tinkling of the light guitar, 

Sweet stoop’d the western Sun, sweet rose the evening 
Star. 

islftircmcnt. — Mrs. Tiyhe. 

H OW much they err, who, to tlicir interest blind. 

Slight the calm Peace which from Kethcjneiit flows ! 
And while they think their fleeting joys to bind, 

Banisli the tranquil bliss which Heaven for Man design’d! 

tUtircmml. — Thomson. 

W IIAT, what is Virtue but Kej»ose of Mind, 

A pure ethereal Calm, that knows no storm 5 
Above the reacli of wild Ambition’s wind. 

Above the Passions that this world defonn, 

And torture Man, a proud malignant worm ? 

But here, instead, soft gales of Passion play, 

And gently stir the Heart, thereby to form 

A quicker sense of joy ; as breezes stray 

Across til’ enliven’d Skies, and make them still more gay. 
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30 letireinmt* — Johnson, 

C OITLD’ST thou resign the park and play, content, 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent ; 

There' might* st thou find some elegant retreat, 

Some hireling Senator’s deserted seat ; 

And stretch thy prospects o’er the smiling land. 

For less than rent tl\o dungeon^ of the Strand ^ 

There prune thy walks, support thy drooping llow’rs, 
Direct thy Kivulcts, and twine thy bow’rs ; 

And, while thy beds a cheap repast allbrd, 
j Despise the dainties of a venal Lord : 
j There ev’ry bush witli Katiu’c’s music rings, 

! There ev’ry breeze bears llcaltli upon its wings ; 

! On all thy hours Security shall smile, 

! And bless thy evening w^alk and morning toil. 

! Retirement. — Coivper, 

; ri^IIE Statesman, Lawyer, Merchant, Man of Trade, 
I 1 Pants for the refuge of some r\iral Shade, 

1 i Whore all his long anxictios forgot 
j Amid the charms of a 8e(|uc3tcr’^ spot. 

Or recollected only to gild o’er 
1 And add a smile to what was sweet before, 

I lie may possess the Joys he thinks he secs, 
i j Lay his old ago upon the lap of J5asc, 

I Improve the remnant of his wasted span, 

: j And having liv’d a Triller, die a Man. 

Retirement. — Shakespeare, 

H OW Use doth breed a Habit in a man ! 

This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 

I better brook than fiourisliing peopled Towns. 

Rrtircmnrt. — Thomson, 

T he besi of men have ever loved Kepose : 

They hale to mingle in the filthy fray. 

Where the Soul sours, and gradual llancoui* grows, 
j Imbittcr’d more fnnn peevish day to day. # 

! Ev’n those whom Fame has lent her fairest ray, 

I The most rtmown’d of Worthy wights of yore, 
j From a base World at last have stolen away, 
j So Scipio, to the soft Cuuncau shore 

Eeiiring, tasted Joy liO never knew before. 
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IStftircmmt* — Mrs, Tlghe, 

O H, Psyche, liappy in thine Ignorance ! ! 

Couldst thou but shun tliis ITeart-tormentmg bane • j 
Bo but content, nor daringly advance j 

To meet the bitter hour of threatened pain ; ' i 

Pure spotless Dove ! seek thy safe nest again ; | 

Let trae Affection shun the public eye, ' 

And quit the busy circle of the vain, 

For there the trcaclierous snares concealed lie ; 

Oh timely warn’d, os(*apo ! to safe Retii*ement fly ! 

Ivftircmfnt. — JSeattie. 

0 , now canst thou renounce the boundless store 

Of charms which Nature to her votary yields ! ' 

j The warbling woodland, the resounding shore, 

Tlio pomp of groves, and garniture of fields 5 
j ; All that f bo gonial ray of Morning gilds, 

j And all that echoes to the song of Even, 

All that the IMoiintain’s sheltering bosom shields, j 

And all the dn^ad niagniftcencc of Heaven, j 

0 , how canst thou renounce and hope to be forgiven ! j 

— Shakespeare, i 

T hat high All-scer which I dollied with, I 

Hath turn’d my feigned Pray^T on my liead, | 

I And given in earnest uhat 1 begg’d in jest. | 

Thus doth He force the Swords of wicked men 
j To turn their own points their masters’ bosoms. 

: Retrospection. — Southeg. 

I CAN remember, with iinstoafly feet 

Tottering from room to room, and finding pleasure 
j In Fhnvers, and Toys, and Sweetmeats, things wliicli long 
; Have lost tbeir power to please ; which, wlicn I see Ihcin, j 
! Raise only now a raelanclioly wisli, ; : 

1 1 were the little Trillcr once again | 

I Who could be pleas’d so lightly. 

Retrospection. — Joanna BaiUie. 

FsoAf the sad years of Life i 

; We sometimes do short Hours, yea, Minutes strike, j, 

j Keen, blissful, bright , never to be forgotten ; i ■ 

j Wliieb, thro’ the dreary gloom of Time o’erpast, i 

! Shine like fair sunny spots on a wild waste. ! ; 
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j Iclctvospectiott* — Horace. 

H e possesses dominion over himself, and is happy, who 
can every day say “ T have lived.” To-morrow the 
Heavenly Father may cither involve the World in dark 
' clouds, or cheer it with clear Sunshine ; he will not, how- 
! ever, render inefiectual things which have already taken 
! place. 

' l^lctrospfrtion. — Steele. 

A MAN advanced in years, that thinks fit tQ look back 
upon his former Life, and call that only Life which 
was passed witli Satisfai-tion and Enjoymcnl, excluding 
1 all parts which were not pleasant to him, will find hunself 
1 very young, if not in his Infancy. 

I Kftrosprettott. — Martial. 

O F no day can the lietrospcct cause pain to a good man, 

^ ^ nor has one passed away which he is unwilling to re- 
1 1 member : the period of his Life si*cms prolonged by his 
I ! good acts } and we may be said to live twice, when we 
I : can reflect with Pleasure on days that are gone. 

Kebcngf . — Bacon. 

'■ He that studietli Kevenge keepeth lu’s own wounds green. 

j; IflfboUltionislS* — Sir T. More. 

W HO quon’ol more than Beggars ? AVho docs more 
earnestly long for a change than he that is uneasy in 
his present circuinstunces P And w^ho run to create Con- 
fusions with so desperate a Boldness, as lliosu who, having 
j nothing to lose, hope to gain by them? 

KicIjCjS. — Ste9'7ie. 

I F thou art rich, then sliovv the Gn*atness of thy Fortune ; 

or what is heUer, the Greatness of thy Soul, in the 
meekness of thy Conversation ; condescend to men of low 


I 

! 



estate, support tlie distressed, and patronise the neglected. 
Be great. 

, iiXl'djcS. — Montaigne. 

P LENTY and Indigence depend upon the opinion every 
one has of them ; and Biches, no more than Glory or 
Health, have no more Beauty or Pleasure, than tlicir pos- 
sessor is pleased to lend them. 
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— Lord "Bacon. 

B e not penny-wise ; Riches have Wings, and sometimes 
tliey fly away of tlicmsclvcs, sometimes they must bo 
set flying to bring in nioiH). 

KicIjCS* — Young. 

M uch Learning sliows how' httlo mortals know ; j 
Much Wealth, how little worldlings can enjoy : 

At beat, it babies us with endless toys. 

And kc^^s us children till we drop to dust. 

As monkeys at a IMirror stand amaz’d, 

They fail to find what they so plainly see ; 

Thus men, in shining liiehcs, see the face 
Of Haj^piness, nor know it is a shade ; 

But gaze, and toueli, and peep, and peep again, 

.^lind wish, and wonder it is absent still. 

— Sir T, Brown. 

H e hath Riches sufilcient, who hath enough to be 
charitable. j ' 

Isltbicnlc. — Anon. I 

E very ago has Us besetting sins ; every Condition its j 
attendant evils; every state of Society its Diseasof, | 
that it is especially liable to be attacked by. One of the 
pests wdiich dog Civilisation, the more so the further it ' 
advances, is the Fear of^ Ridicule ; and seldom has the : 
Contagion been so obnoxious as in England at this day. ! 
Is there aiiybody Uving, among the upper classes at least, ' 
who has not often been laughed out of what he ought to ’ 
have done, and laughed into what he ought not to have 
done? \^'ho has not sinned? who has not been a run- 
agate from Duty? who has not stilled his best feelings? 
who has not mortified his noblest desires ? solely to c.scape 
being laughed at? and not onee merely; but time after 
time : until that which has so often been ehi'ekcd, becomes 
stunted, and no longer dares lift u}> its Head. And then, 
after having been lauglicd down ourselves, we too join the . 
Pack who go about laughing down others. 

!£ar(g Htsmg. — JJoddrhige. 

T he difTeronce between rising at five and seven o’clock 
in the ]Morning» for the space of forty years, supposing , 
a man to go to bed at tbo same hour at Night, is nearly 
equivalent to the addition of ten years to a man’s Life. 
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lEitteme Ifiligaur* — BurTce, 

A n extreme Bigour is sure to arm evciy thing against 
it, and at length to rolax into a supine Neglect. 

Kumouc* — ShaJcespeare. 

Bumoxtb is a pipe 

Blown by Surmises, Jealousies, Conjectures ; 

And of so easy and so plain a stop, 

That the blunt Monster witli uncounted heads, 

The still discordant wavering Multitude, 

Can play upon it. 

ifllUtttOUr* — Shakespeare, 

Loud Rumour speaks : 

I, from the Orient to the drooping AVest, 

Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of Kartli : 

Upon ray tongues coiilinnul Slanders ride; 

The which in every language 1 pronounce, 

Stuffing the ears of Men witli false reports. 

Sacrifice. — From the Greek, 

H e that ofiers in sacrilice, O Pamphilus, a multitude of 
Bulls and of Goats, of Golden A'^estments, or purple 
Oarm'ents, or figures of Ivory, or precious Gems, and 
imagines by this to conciliate the favour of God, is grossly 
mistaken, and has no solid imderstaiifling ; for he fJiat 
would sacrifioe with success, ought to be chaste and 
(diarilable, no^ Corrupter of A irgins, no Adulterer, no 
Bobber or Murderer for the sake of lucre. Covet not, O 
Panijihilus, even tl.c tlircad of anothi'r man’s needle; for 
God, wlio is near thee, perpetually beholds thy actions. 

— Byron, 

Passion raves herself to rest, or flics ; 

And Vice, tliat digs her own voluptuous tomb, 

Had buried long bis Hopes, no more to nse : 
Pleasure’s pall’d A^ielini ! Life-abhorring gloom. 

sSatiftg. — Shakespeare, 

A S Surfeit is the ^^ither of much Fast, 

So every scope by the immoderate use 
Tunis to Restraint : Our natures do pursue 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane) 

A thirsty Evil; and when we drink, we die. 
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Satktg. — Shakespeare, 

A Stjkfeit of the sweetest things 

Tlie deepest loathing to the Stomach brings. 

^atictg. — Shakesjyeare. [ 

The cloy’d Will, I 

(That satiate yet unsatisfied Desire, • : 

That tub both fill’d and running,) ravening first 
The Lamb, longs after for (lie tbirbago. I 

i^atietg. — Steele, I 

P LEASUKE, when it is a Man’s chief purpose, disap- ! 
points if self; and the constant application to it palls ! 
! the facMilfy of enjoying it, though it leaves the sense of ' 
j; our inability for that we wish, with a disrelish of every 
thing else. Thus tlio intermediate si‘asons of the Man of i 
• . Pleasure are more lieavy than one woiild impose upon the 
* i vilest Criminal. 


^ati'lT. — Tope, 

C UKST bo the verse, how n ell soe’er it flow, 
'.riiat tends to make one worthy man my foe, 
Give N'irtiu- Ji^candal, Innoecnee a Eear, 

Or from the soft-ey’d Virgin steal a tear. 


^^nturbai] flight. - - Jiurns. 

"VTOVE^irDKE chill blasvs loud ni’ angry sngh ; 

A 1 The short’ning Winter-day (Iraws near a close ; 

The miry beasts retnaiting frae the Plough ; 

The black’ning trains o’ eraws to tlieir repose: 

The toil-worn (.‘c»lter frae his labour goes. 

This niglit hi> weekly moil is at an end. 

Collects l>is Spades, his Malloeks, and liis Iloes, 

Hoping the morn at case and re>t to sjiend, 

And weary, o’er tlie ^Moor, liis <*ourse does liameward bend. 



I 

•1 


.S'abing. — From the Latin, 

O Gain is so certain a-i that whieh proceds from the ;i 
economical use of what you have. i j 

^canbaL — Byron. I 

ri^IIE World, as usual, w ickedly inclin’d j 

J.. ^J’o see a Kingdom or a House o’crturii’d, ji 

Wliispcr’d he had a mistress ; some said fwo, l| 

But for domestic c^uarrels one will do. 
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.^cantiaL — Swift, 

N ob do they trust theii* Tongues alone, 

But speak a language of their own 5 
Can read a Nod, a Shrug, a Look, 

Far better than a printed Book 5 
Convey a Libel in a Frown, 

And wink a Bepntation down ; 

, Or, by the tossing of the fan. 

Describe the Lady and the Man. 

^rcpticism. — Colton. 

A S the Man of Pleasure, by a vain attempt to be more 
happy tlian any man can be, is often more miserabJe 
than most men are, so tlio Seeplitr, in a vain attempt to 
1 bo Aviso beyond what is perniilietl to man, plunges into a 
1 Darkness more dophjrable, and a Blindness more incurable 
i than that of the common herd, whom ho despises, and 
I Avould fain instruct, 
i ^CCptirfsin. — Greville, 

I Human Knowledge is tlu* parent of Doubt. 

il — Anon, 

B ACON’S proplKJcics of the advance of Science haA'c 
been fulfilleil far beyond what cAcn Jie could Iiave 
! anticipated. For Knoulc'dgo ymrtakes of rnfinity; it 
Avidens with our capacities: the higher aa’o mount in it, 

I the vaster and more magnili<vnt arc the prospects it 
stretches out before us. Nor are avo in these days, as 
I men are ever apt to imagiiu^of their oavh times, approach- 
ing to the end of them : nor shall we be nearer the end a 
I thousand years lienee than avc are now. The family of 
Science has multiplied : ncAV Sciences, liithcrto unnamed, 
uiiMiought of, have arisen. The scxid which Bacon sOAved 
sprang up, and gri*\v to be, a mighty tree; and the 
Thoughts of thousands of men came and lodged in its 
branches : and those branches spread “ so broad and long, 
that in the ground the bended twigs took root, and 
Dauglitcrs grew jibout the Mother Tree, a pillared shade 
I high overarched .... and echoing walks between” .... 

I walks where Poetry may wander, and wreathe her blossoms 
I around the massy steins, and where Religion may hymn 
I tlio praises of that Wisdom, of wliich Science erects the 
Hundred-aisled Temple, | 
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5cripture«. — JSo^le. I 

A MATCH LESS Teuiplc, where I delight to he, to cou- | 
template the Beauty, the Symmetry, and the Magni- 
ficence of ilic Struetui*e, and to increase ray awe, and. 
excite ray devotion to the Deity there preached and 
adored. | 

.Sen* — Scroll, : 

T HOIJ glorious mirror, where the Almighty’s form j 
Glasses itself in Tempests : in all time, 

Calm or convuls’d — in Breeze, oi* Chile, or Storm, 

Icing the pole, or in the torrid clime ‘ 

Dark-heaving ; — boundless, endless, and sublime — i 

I'Jic image of hUernity — the Throne i 

i I Gf the Invisible ; even from out tliy slime 
I i The monsters of the de(']i are raadi? ; each Zone 
' ■ Obeys tlice ; tJiou goest fortJi, Dread, Eatlioraless, Alone. 

1 1 Cljc — Jhfroiu ^ 

O TT, who can tell ? not thou, luxurious Slave ! 

Wliosc Soul would sicken o'er the heaving w'avc ; 

|! 3fot thou, vain Lord of wantonucss and ease ! 
j| W'hom Slmnl or sootlie& not^ — Lluasure cannot please — !' 

Oh, who can tell, save ho whose heart hath tried, |, 

II And danced in triumph o'er tlie waters witle, 
ji Tlie exulting sense' — the i»ulse's madd’ning play, 

;| Tliat thrills tho wanderea* of tliat trackless way ? j; 

;| Ci)C ^ra. — Sir A. limit. ;j 

I LOVED to stand on some high beetling Roek, !' 

Or dusky brow of savage rromontory, i' 

•j IVatchiiig the Waves witli all their white crests dancing j 
ij Come, like thick-plum’d Squadrons, to tlie shore 
!J Gallantly hounding. 

j| Cljc ^ca. — Jli/ron. ■ 

E OLL on, thou deep and dark blue Ocean — roll! 

^ Ten thousand flcrts .sweep over thee in vain ; 

I Man Marks the Earth witli ruin — lus control ,! 

I Stops with the shore ; — upon the watery plain I, 

I The Wrecks are all thy deed, nor dotli remain i; 

I A shadow of man’s ravage, save ln.s own, j; 

' When, for a moincut, like a drop of rain, j', 

j He sinks into thy depths witli bubbling groan, jj 

j Without a Grave, unknoU’d, uncotlin’d, and unknown, i; 
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W^Z — Byron. 

How happy they, 

Who, from tho toil and tumult of their Lives, 

Steal to look down where nought but Ocean strives I 

iSecrccg. — Colton. 

S ECRECY has het'u well termed tho Soul of all great 
designs, rerhaps more lias been ellcclcd by conceal- 
ing our own intentions, than by discovering those of our 
I Enemy. 13 ut great men siureced in botli. 

1 5?CCrCCg. — Johnson. 

i r'pO tell our own Seci'ets is generally Eolly, but that 
! X Folly is witlioiit Gruilt; to eoimniinica to" those with 
! which wo arc intrusted is always Treachery, and Treachery 
j for tho most part eombiiied with Folly. 

Sccrccg. — Chesterjiald. 

I E a Fool knows a Secret, he tells it bi'causc ho is a Fool; 

if a Knave kiiow’s one, lu* tells it wh(never it is his 
interest to tell it. nut Women and Young .Men are very 
a])t to toll what Secrets they know', from the vanity of 
; having been trusted. 

5'fiTCrn, — La JiochfJ'oucaiihl. 

H OW can w'C expe* t another to keep our Secret if vve 
cannot keep it ourselves P 

j ifrcuritjj, — Colton. 

I T is fortunate for tin* interests of Society, that the great 
mass of mankind arc neither Kings nor i'rinie Ministers, 

; and that men are so impotent that they can seldom bring 
' Evil upon others without more or loss of danger to theui- 
• selves. Thus then it is that Fublic Strength, Security, 
and Conlidence grow out of Frivato Weakness, Danger, 
and Fear. 

.Secuntg, — Hume. 

S ECURITY diminishos tho Passions : the Mind, when 
left to itself, immediately languishes j and, in order to 
preserve its Ardour, must be every moment supported by 
a new flow of Passion. For tho same reason Despaii*, 
though contrary to Security, has a like influence, 
o a 
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I ^eliuction* — QoUsmUh, 

All, turn tliino eyes 

Wliero tlic poor houseless shiv’riug Fem:ilo lies : 

Slie, once perliaps, in Village plenty blest, 

Has wept at tales of Innocence distrest ; 

Her modest looks the cottage might adorn, 

Swtrt as tlie Primrose ])eeps heneath the thorn t i 

Now lost to all; her friends, her Virtue lied, ; 

1 Near her .lletra\er’s door she lavs her head, j 

I And, pineli'd with r*old, and shrinking from the show’r, i 

j "With heavy Heart deplores that luckless hour, 
il AVhen idly lirst, ambitious of the Town, | 

j : Slie left her WJieel and robes of country brown. j 

£ctJtlctioit. J/borc\ I 

B y Heaven ! T would i*ather fm* ever foi’swear j 
The elysium that dwells in a beautiful breast, ' 
Than alarm for a moment the Peace that is tbei'e, 

Or banish the Hove from so hallow’d a nest. j 

I S there, in buman form, that beai’s a Heart - 
A wretch! a villain ! lost to L(*ve and Trutli! 

! That can, witli studied, sly, ensnaring art, 1 

‘j Betray sweet Penny's iiu'.uspcehng youth ? ; 

j Curse on Iris pei;jui’’d arl*i ! ilK-^eiMljIing smooth ! j 

' Are -ironour, I'irtue, Conscience, ail exil’d ? / 

Is there no pity, no relenting ruth, ;■ 

Foiiiis to the I’arcnts f/iidling o’er llieir Child, 

Then jraints the i-nin'd Maid, ainl their distracUon wild? 

^ebuftion. — Byron. 

S HALL Heaiity, hlighterl in an hour, 

Kind joy witiiiii lu‘r broken bower? 

No; gaier insecN ihilfering by I'l 

Ne’ef droop tli»‘ \>iug on those that die, | 

And lovelier thirrg.-* have Morey .shoAVii r 

To every failing but their own, ii 

And every woe a Tear may claim, 

Except an erring Sister’s Shame. j: 

^clC^Conccit. — La Uocltefoucauld. jj 

T HEEF arc few ])eoplo wlio arc more often in the ji 
wrong than those who eanuot endure to be so. j 
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,^el^(ir0ntcmpt* — ShaJcespeare. 

I CAN NOT tell, what you and other men 
Think of this Life ; but, for niy single self, 

T ])ad as lief not be, as live to be 
In awb of such a thing as I myself. 

<Sclf*(EontroL — Anon. 

O NE of the most important, but one of the most 
dinicult tilings for a powerful mind is, to be its own 
master. Minerva slioidd always be at hand, to restrain 
Achilles from blindly following his Impulses and Appetites, 
even those which arc moral and intellectual, as well as 
those which arc animal and sensual. A Pond may lie 
quiet in a plain; but a Lake wants Mountains to compass 
and hold it in. 

^Self'liTontraL — Goethe. 

W IIAT is tlie best Government? That which teaches 
us to govt'vn oiirsidves. 

^Clf^iTonlroL Massinger. 

KiJ that would govern others, first should be 
. The Master of bimself. 

^rlfControL Anon. 

H e is a Eool wlio cannot be angry : but he is a Wise 
Man who will not 

^clC^CoittroL — Seneca. 

I WTLTi have a care of being » Slave to mvsclf, for it is 
a perpetual, a sliamcful, and the heaviest of all ser- 
vitudes ; and this may be don?! by niodcrato Desii’es. 

^Elf'-CroUtl’Ol. — T,a Tiochefoneanhl. 
ri^lIK Constancy of is uolhing hut the art of 

i locking up their Agitation in their hearts. 

^jelf^Dfcrptlon. — QreviUe. 

N O Man was ever so much deceived by another as by 
himself. 

^elf-DcfnU'C. - - Joanna Jiaillie. 

T O whom do lions east their gentle looks? 

Not to the beast that would usurp thi ir den. 
Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick ? 

Not his that spoils her young before her face. 

Who ’scapes the lurking serpent’s mortal sting? 

Not he that sets his foot upon her back. 

The smallest worm wiU turn, being trodden on ; 

And doves will peck, in safeguard of their brood. 
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^cl^^xaim'natl'on* — Pythagoras. ! 

L et not Sleep fall upon thy Eyes till thou hast thrice I 
njviowed the transactions of the past day. Where ' 
have I turned aside from Rectitude? What Inive I been i; 
doing ? What liavo I left undone, which I ought to have ' 
done ? Begin thus from the lli-st act, and proceed j and, i ' 
in conclusion, at the Til which thou hast done, bo troubled, 
and irjoico for tin* Good. i; 

«Sfir'£ntcVfSt. — La liochefottcatild. 

O TTR Virtues disap]»car when ])ut in competition witli ' 
our Intei*csts, as Rivers lo.se themselves in the Ocean. ;l 

if'flfisljUfSS. ~ Sterne. i| 

rjlIIl^RE are some tempers — how' shall I describe tlion— ■ 
j j J_ formed either of .'<iieh impenetrable matter, or wroiiglif 
ii up by habitual sellishness to such an utter insensibility of '• 
1', what becomes of the Fortunes of their fello\v-(rre>iturc>, as 
ij if they were not part:\1icr.s of the same Nature, or hacl no 
j lot or Connexion at all with the species. ’j 

: <$rlfts|)nfss. — Yuang. ;; 

The Scllish Heart deserves the j)ain it feels. !| 

Moiv gen i’ous ►Sorrow, -while it sinks, exalts j i, 

* And conscious Virtue mitigatCvS the pang. i; 

I .^cIGsl)nf:5S. — Co//oa. j, 

T here are too many who reverse both the Principh s m 
and the practice of the Apostle; they hccomc nil ! 

; things to all ifeh, not to .serve others, but iJiemsclres; 

I and they try all tilings, only to liold fast that whieli is bad. 

.Sdfisljnrss. — Joanna Pailtie. . ; 

He who will not give 

►Some portion of his Ease, liis Rlood, his WeaJtli, 
j For other’s Good, is a j»oor fmzeii cliurl. 

I ^flf:=l^nabJlcUgf. — Colton. ji 

H e that knows himself, knows others; and he that is | 
ignorant of himself, could not write a very profoiuul , i 
! lecture on other men’s heads. !| 

<^clMitnob)lctJgc. — Anon, 

T he first step to »Self-knowledgo is Self-distrust. Nor 
can wc attain to any kind of Knowledge, except by a 
like process. 
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^'ClCsiStnoilfllclIge* — Shakespeare. 

I WILL chide no breather in the world, but myself ; 
against whom I know most faults. 

^clLHobe. — Colton. 

I FEAR it must be admitted that our Self-love is too apt 
to draw some consolation, even from so bitter a source 
as the Calamities of others ; and I am the more inclined to 
think so, when I consider the convcirse of tliis proposition, 
and reflect on what lakes phure within us, with respect to 
our Pleasures. The sling of our Pains' is diminished, by 
the assurance that they are common to all; but from 
feelings equally ('gotistical, it unlbrlunatcly happens that 
the zest and relish of our Plcasuri's is heightened by the 
contrary coiisidciration, namely, that they are confined to 
ourselt:e9. This#convictiou it is, tliat tickles the palate of 
the Epicure, that inflames the ardour of the Lover, that 
lends Ambition her ladder, and extracts th(^ tln^rns from 
a Crown. 

<$cIL1Lobc. — CoUon. 

S ELE-LOVIO, in a well reg\dated breast, is as the 
Steward of the liousehold, superintending the Ex- 
penditure, and seeing that Benevolence herstdf should be 
l)i*iidciitial, in order to be permanent, by providing that 
tlio reservoir wliieh foods sliould also be fed. 

• <Sflf-1Lobe. — S/iakespeare. 

Sue cannot love, 

TiTor take no shape nor j)r«*ject of Aifection, 

She is so self-endearM. 

^'Clf-'iJratSr. — Shakespeare. 

t^'PHERE’S not one AVise IMau among twenty will praise 
jL himself. 

** Colton. 

S ELE-I*RIDE is the common friend of our Humanity, 
and, like the bell of our Church, is resorted to on all 
occasions ; it ministers alike to our Festivals, or our 
Fasts ; our Merriment, or our Mourning j our Weal, or 
our Woo. 

^clfs^eardimg. — Anon. 

I T is a strange way of showing our humble reverence 
and Love for the Creator, to bo perpetually condcm)i- 
iug and reviling everything that He lias created. Were 



! 
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you to tell a Poet that his poems arc detestable, would he 
thank you foi* the compliment ? The Evil on which it 
behoves us to fix our eyes, is that within ourselves, of our 
own begetting j the Good without. Tho half religious 
are apt jusf to i-e verso tins. 

— La Moehefoticauld, 

A IMAN who shows himself too woU • satisfied with 
himself, is seldom plojiscd willi others, and they, in 
return, are little disposed to like him. 

^clC^Conncnt. — CoUon. 

T here aw many moral Acta*ons, who are as miserably 
devoured by objects of own choosing, as was the 
fabulous one, by liis own Hounds. 

— CoUon, ,, 


I TI^ERE wc to say that w’c admired the tricks and gam- 
; I VV boLs of a ;3klonkey, but think notliing of tliat Power 
!f that created those limbs and muscles by which tJiesc ai’c 
j performed — even a Coxcomb w'ould stare at sueli an 
i| asseveration; and yet lie is in tlic daily commission of a 
^ I much grosser coni rudietion, since ho neglects his Maker, 
I j but worships himself, 

^rnsibih'tn. — Moore, 


O H! Life is a waste of wearisome* hours, 

'Which seldom Ihci’oso of Jhijoyment adorns ; 
And the Heart that is .soonest awake to the llowTrs, 
Is always the first to be touclied by the thorns. 

^rnsikility. - - Cvffon. 


I 


S ENSIBILITY’ would be a good portress, if she liad 
but one hand ; with her right she opens tho door to 
' I Pleasure, hut with her left to Pain. 

^rnsilvditg. — Jfo^ers. 

T H E soul of Music slumbers in the shell, 

Till waked and kindled by the Master’s spell; 
And feeling hearts — touch them but lightly — pour 
A thousand melodics unheard before ! 

^CtWialltg. Seneca, 

X E Sensuality were Happiness, beasts were happier than 
men ; but human Eelieity is lodged in the Soul, not 
in the Plcsli. 
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;j ^cnsiialitg. — Shakespeare, I 

What is a Man, ! 

j If his chief good, and market of liis time, | 

; ; Be but to sleep, and feed ? a beast, no more. j 

:j Sure, lie, that made us with sueJi large discourse, ! 

I : Looking before, and after, gave us not | 

i; I'hat capability and godlike Reason ; 

To rust in us unused. 

^fUSlialilg. — Shakespeare, i 

In GEATEPITL Man, with liquorish draughts, ; 

j And morsels unct uous, greases his pure Mind, 

Tliat from it all consideration slips. 

, ritllOST^ wretches who never liaA'c experienced the j 
j L sweets of Wisdom and Virtue, hot spend all their ] 
I time in revels and Debauches, sink downwards day after i 
I day, and make their whole life one coTitiunod series of 
i errors. They never have tlio courage to lift the eye 
. upwards towards Truth, tliey never felt any the least j; 
I inclination to it. Tliey taste no real or substaiitial Plea- j; 
I sure ; but, resembling so many Brutes, with eyes always j 
I fixed on llie Earth, and intent upon tlieir louden tables, j 
I they pamper theinsclvi^s uj) in Luxury and Excess. 

, ; <§crbauts. — Fuller, 

I E tliou hast a loitering IServaut* send him of lliy Errand j 
just before his Dinner. 

i^fvbants. — Fuller. ^ 

I E thou employest plain Men, and caiipt find such as are ^ 

^ eoiumonly honest, tlicv will work faithfully, and report : 

: fairly. Cunning 31 cii will, for their own Crf*dit, adventure 
>\it.l)out Conuiiaud ; and from thy business derive Credit 
j to t Jicmselvcs. 

I ^erbants. — Fitlhr. 

B lfi not too familiar with thy Servants ; at first it may 
beget Love, but in tlie end* ’t will breed Contempt. 

: Srrbantjsf. — Fuller. 

C OMMAND thy Senant advisably with a few plain 
AVords, fully, freely^, and positively, with a grave 
I Countenance, and settled Cannage ; These will pvocui*c 1 
; I Obedience, gain Respeet, and maiutaiu Authority. j 1 
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,Ser5janls. — Fuller. 

^ryilS better that thou be rather something sparing, 

X than VC17 liberal, to even a good Servant ; for as ho 
grows full, he inclines cither to be idle, or to leave tlioc : 
and if he shoidd at any time murmur, thou mayst govern | 
him by a seasonable Reward. 

.Serbattts* — Shendme. 

T he trouble occasioned by want of a Servant, is so 
much l('ss than the plague of a bad one, as it is less 
painful to clean a pair of shoes than undergo an excess of 
Anger. 

^TljC — Colton. 

N O improvement tl»at takes place in either of the Sexes 
can possibly be coiitined to itsilf; each is an universal 
Mirror to ea<*h ; and tlie respect ivc Refinement of tlie one, j 
will always be in reciprocal proportion to the polish of | 
the other. ! 

^IjaltfSprarc. — Amok j 

I pYEHY Ago has its own peculiar forms of moral and j 
J intellectual Life; ami Goethe lias fidly proved that 1 
an abundant store of material.- f<»r Ihe creative powers of ! 
the Imagination wore to be found, hy those who had ICyes 
to discern them, in what might have been deemed an ' 
utterly prosaic Age. The dilli<'ulty to which I am re- ! 
ferring, is that which he him.-'clf has so happily expressed, j 
when, ill speaking of soino comparisons that had been } 
instituted between himself and Shakespeare, he said, i 
“Shakespeare always hits the right nail on the Head at . 
oneej hut 1 have to stop and thiuk wliich is the right ! 
nail, before 1 bit.” j : 

5>fjakf Sprats — Anon. I 

O F the w'onderfnl excellence of his Plays, we have no 1 
reason for believing tliat Shakespi*arc was at all ; 
aware; though Sterling does not go beyond the mark, ^ 
when lie says, th.at, “if in the wreck of Jlritain, and all i 
she has prodneixl, ont; enation of her spirit could be i 
saved by an intei’posing Genius, to he Ihe endowment of i 
a new World,” it would he the volume that contains |; 
them. Yet Shakespeare himself did not take the trouble j: 
of puldishiug that volume; and even tho single Plays !! 
prinled during liis life seem 10 have been intended for jj 
playgoers, rather than to gain Fame for their Author. 1 
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^Sljatepeave. — Dry den. 

S IIAK ICSPEAllE was the ftan who, of all modern and 
perliaps ancient Poets, had the largest and most 
I coinproliensiv'c Soul. All the images of Nature were still 
1 present to him, and he drew tliem not laboriously, but 
luckily ; when he describes any thing, you more than see 
it, you let'l it too. Those who accuse Irim to have wanted 
I Learning, give him the greater commendation; ho was 
naturally learned ; he needed not the spectacles of books 
to read Nature ; he looktjd inwards, and found her there. 

I ^fjakcspcarc* -- Anon. 

N O poet comes near Shakespeare in the number of 
bosom lines, — of lines that w’e may cherish in our 
bosoms, and that seem almo'^t as if they had grown 
there,— of lines that, like llosom Friends, are ever at 
li»nd to comfort, counsi‘l, and glmldou us under all the 
vicissitudes of Life, — of lines that, at‘<.*()r(ling to Bacon’s 
expression, “ come home to our business and Bosoms.” 

^liakrspcarc* — Anon. 

S II A IvEvS PEA UK’S genius could adapt itself with such 
nicety to all the \arietics of ever-varying Man, that in 
his ‘‘ Titus Andronicus” ho has portrayed tlie very dress 
‘ of mind which the people of tlie declining Empire must 
have worn. I can conceive that tlie degenerate lloiimns 
nould clotlie tlicir thoughts m just such words. The 
sayings of the iVee-garmciiicd folks in “Julius Caesar” 

I could not have come from tin', clo«c-bu1 1 oned generation 
in “Othello.” TJiough huinaTi J’assions are the same in 
I all ages, there are )uo<htic:j| ions of them dependent on the 
cirruuistaneca of time ami place, which Shakespeare has ' 
always cauglit and cx]»r(‘ssrd. He has llnis given such a 
natioual tinge and epochal propnet v to his 4-’havaet ers, that, *. 
even when one secs Jaques in ji hag-wig and sword, one j 
! may exclai?n, on being told that he is a Froncli nobleman, I 
“This man must have lived at the time wlien the Italmn j 
taste was prevalent in France.” Jfow ditferently docs he j 
moralize from .King Henry or Hamlet ! although their | 
jMorality, like all morality, comes to pretty nearly the ■ 
same conclusion. ! 

Sljakcspcare* ~ Anon. 

N o Heart would have been strong enough to hold the 
woe of Lear ami Othello, except that which liad the 
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1 unquencliable elasticity of Falstaff and the “ Midsummer 
I Night’s Dream.” He too if an example that the percep- j i 
j tion of the ridiculous does not necessarily imply bitterness j 
I and scorn. Along with his intense Jlumour, and his ■ 
; equally intense? piercing insight into the darkest, most | 
I fearful deptlis of Human Nature, there is still a spirit of ! 
j universal Kindiies?, as well as universalJustice, pervading j 
j his works : and Hen Jonson has left us a precious memo- 
i rial of him, where ho calls him “ My tfcnlle Shakespeare.” 

J This one epithet sheds a beautiful light on his character ; i 
its truth is attested by his Wisdom : which could never ' 
! have been so perfect, unless it had been harmonized by 
j i the gentleness of the Dove. j , 

I j .^(lakfSpcavc. — Anon, { 

HE whole race of the giants would never pile an Ossa ; 
on this Olympus ; their missiles would roll back on 
j theii* heads from the feet of the Gods that dwell there. !; 
Even Goethe and Schiller, when they meddled with | 
Shakespeare, and would fain luivo mended him, have ottly ‘ 
! proved, what Voltaire, and Dryden himself, had proved 
j before, that “Witliin liis eirclo none can walk but 
Nor, wltcn Shakespeai’o’s genius jj.-ist a a ay from the earth, . 
did any one akin to liiiii reign in Ids stead. Indeed, , 
1 according to that law of alternation, wliicli is so conspi- i 
' * cuous in the wliole liistorv <d' Jatoratiire, it mostly happens j | 
:! that a period of extraordinary Eertility is followed by a 
j 2?criod of Jleartli. After the seven plenteous years couio |; 
seven barivn veal’s, w hii-h devour the produce of the pleii- i 
tcous ones, yet continue as baiTcn and ill-favoured as ever, j 

'I JJortrnit of |!)unsrlf. — Hhahvayeare, ! 

• riHlOL Gll from an humble stock, undoubtedly ij 

j X Was fasliioji'd to much Honour. From his cradle, !i 

j He was a Scholar, and n ripe, and good one ; | . 

Exceerliiig wise, fair spoken, and jH’i’suading : ii 

Lofty, and sour, to them that loved liim not ; i 

But to those men that sought liirn, sweet as Wumracr. ; ' 

cSljamc. — riaifius, j I 

I CONSIDER that man to he undone who is insensible |‘ 
to Sliamo. j 

tZrf}C — SUalt^speare, ' 

S HE speaks I’oniards, and every word stabs : if bor 
breath were as terrible as her terininaliojis, there w'cre 
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110 living near her, she would infect to the ITortli Star. 
Slie would have made Hercules have turned spit j yea, 
and have cleft his Club, to make the Fire too. 

^ZLlje ii'ljrchj. — Shakespeare, 

T he tongues of mocking Wcnclios are as keen 
As is the razor’s edge invisible, 

Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen ; 

Above the Sense of Sense : so sensible 

Scouietli their conlereiuMi ; their conceits have wings, 

Fleeter than Arrows, Liillets, Wind, Thought, swifter 
things. I 

Sickness. — Tullius Syrus. 

riHIE sick mfin acts a foolish jiart, who makes his Phy- 
X sioian his Heir. 

^ichress, — Burlon, 

S ickness, the mol her of Modesty, puis us in mind of 
our Mortality, and while we drive on heedlessly in the 
full career of ^Yorldly i>onip and »lolUty, kindly pulls us by 
the car, and brings to a proper sense of our Duty. 

irilfUCf, — Shakespeare, 

The Silenc(‘ often of pure Tnnocenco 
l^ersuados, when sneaking fails. 

^ilcncf. — la Rvchefoiicav.hl. 

S ILENCE is the safest course lor any man to adopt 
wlio distrusts himself. 

<S*ilfriCt. — Shakespeare. 

O, lUY ^Antonio, [ do know of these, ' 

That therefore only are reputed wise. 

For saying nothing. 

S-ikncf. — Colton. 

A MAN’S Profundity may keep liim from opening on a 
lirst interview, and his Caution on a seeond ; but I 
should suspect bis .Eniptme.''S, if ho carried on his Keserve 
to a third. 

Silence. — Surke, 

TF the prudence of Reserve and Decorum dictates Silence 
I jL in some circunistaiiees, in others prudence of a higher 
! order may justify us in speaking ou#.* Thoughts. 
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{ Silence* — Bouhonrs, 

S ILENCE is a Virtue in those who are deficient in 
understanding. 

, Silence* — 8. T. Coleridge, 

i Siij:nce docs not always mark Wisdom. 

I Siinplicitg* — Shakespeare, 

J AVnosE Nature is so far fi'om doing harms, 

Tliat he suspects none. 

i i Simpliritg. — AdcUson. 

W HEN a man is made up wholly of the Dove, without 
the least grain of the Scrpt'iit in his composition, he 
I becomes riiliculous in many circumstances of Life, and very 
j i often discredits liis best actions. 


Shnplifltg. — Steele. 

SiMniciTY, of all things, is the liardest to be copied. 
Shnplicitg. — Shakespeare. 

Hr: is of n free and open nature, 

That thinks men honest, that hut seem to be so 5 
And will as temh'rly he led by tli’ Nose, 

As Asses ar' '. 

cS?(n. — Burrow. 

S IN is never at a ^tay } ,if we do not i*etreat from it, wo 
shall advance in it ; and the fiu'tlier on we go, the 
more w e have to come back. 

5?in. — Baxter. 

t TSE Sin as it ^^ill use you ; spare it not, for it will not 
) spare you ; it is your Murderer, and the Murdoi’cr of 
I the World; u^e it, therefore, as a Murderer should be 
j used. Kill il bt‘fore it kills you ; and though it kill your 
bodies, it sliall not ho able to kill your souls ; and though 
i it bring you lo thc griive, a> it did your Head, it shall not 
; bo able to keej> a ou then*. J f tJie Ihought.s of Death, and 
1 the Urave, and Kottenness ]»e not pk.'asant to you, heark«-n 
to every tom]»tation to f?iu, as you wotdd hearken to a 
temptation to S»*lf-murder, and as you would do if the 
Devil had brought you a knife, and tempted you to cut 
your throat witli it : so do when he olfereth you the bait 
of Sin. li'ou love not Death j love not the cause of 
j Death. 





i 

1 _ 
1 ; 

li 

1 


1; 



OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD. 4.6 


ii 

:( 

i 

i| 


! 


^in. Seneca. 

W HAT is more miserable than to see an old man only 
just cntcrii]g on the practice of Virtue? 


Sin* — South. 

S IN is the fruitful Parent of distempers, and ill lives 
occasion good Physicians. 

— Shalccspeare. 

Six will plui‘k on Sin. 


iDltX* — Tillolsoji. 

S IIAlVtE is a great restraint upon sinners at first ; but 
that soon falls off; mid when men have once lost their 
Innoccnctt, their Afo^losiy is not like to be long troublesome 
to them. Eor Iinpudence comes on with Vice, and grows 
up with it. Lesser vices do not banish all Slunne and 
]\i()(lesiy ; but great and abonnnal)lc Crini(;s harden men’s 
foreheads, and make them shameless. When men have 
the Heart to do a very bad thing, they seldom want the 
face to bear it out. 


* ■" TiUofmn. 

QTNCEllITY is like travelling in a ])ljiin bi*aten road, 
which commonly brings a man sotnua* tohis Journey’s 
end than by-ways, in which mt*n often lose themselves. 

^inerritu. — Shakespeare. 

H IS Words are houds, his O.itlis are oracles ; 

HisLoA O sincere, Jiis Thoughts imniaeulato ; 

His Tears, inivo messengers semt from his Heart ; 

His Heart as far from fraud, as Heaven from Earth. 

5iufcriiu. — I'ilhhon. 

I P the show of any thing be good for any thing, I am 
sure Sincerity is better; for ivliy doc-' any man dis- 
semble, or seem to Ixj that wbieh be is not, but beeauso 
he tliinks it good to have such a (Ivudity as lie pretends 
to. 

.^tnccritlJ. — La llochefoucauld. 

. Weak persons cannot bo sincere?. 

’ iJlIXCfVitjJ. — La Rochefoucauld. 

S INCERITY is an opening of the ll<?art. We find it 
in very few people ; and that which avo generally see 
is nothing but a subtle Dissimulation to attract the Con- 
fidence of others. 
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* 5msularitg. — Colton, ; 

L et those ■who would affect Singialarity with success, i 
first determine to be very virtuous, and they will be ; 
sure to be very si^igular. j 

5?IantJtr. — Spmser. I 

A nd therein were a thousand 'longs empight ! 

Of sundry kindes and sundry quality ; 

Some wci'e of Dogs, that barked day and night, ; 

And some of Cats, that wrawling htill did cry, ■ 

And some of lleares, that groynd continually, | . 

And some of Tygres, tliat did seem to gren, i 

And snar at all that ever passed by ; 

I Dut most of them were tongues of Mortnll IMcn, 

: Which spake rcproi'h fully, not earing where nor when. ' 

' — Sliale-spmrc. I 

SrAXDICU; 

"Whose edge is sharper than tlu' Suord ; whose Tongue 
Out-vciioms all tlie worms of Nile ; whose breath 
• Bides oil the po’^ting winds, and dolli belie 
All corners ol‘the World : Kings, (Queens, and Slates, 
Maids, IVIatrous, nay, the serr«;1s of Die Grave • 

1 1 This viperous >huu{er laiters. ’ 

j I i?IautifV, - • - Upro/i. ' i 

T he einh' smil’d, tlieu v.Iu'jpor’d, and then sneer’d ; , 

Till' .Misses bridled, aiul the MaU’ons fi’owii’d ; | 

i; jSomc hopetl things might not turn out as tliey fear’d ; 
i' vSome would no! (li*cm '•lu-h Women eouM hefouml ; ' 

j‘ Some ne’er believ’d oiu* half of what they heard; 1 

i: Some look’d ptM’pIexM, and others look’d profound ; : 

'■ And several ])itie{i with siueen*- regret | 

Poor Lord Augustus Kit/.- I^laut agent t. ; 

. : ^lantfcr. — Spfihsrr. | 

|{ TT E R Face wa" ugly, and her iVloutli distort. ! 

'I Xl Foming wiih poysou round about her gils, j 

>1 In which hci‘ cursed Tongue full sliar[)e an(l ^llort 1 

■ j Appear’d like asp’is Sting, that elo.-ely kils I 

Or cruelly does wound whomso hIic wils, 

;! A Distaffc in her other baud she had, 

1 1 Upon the whicli she little s])innes, hut spils ; 

i! And fay lies to weave false Tales and leasing bad, j 

ij To throw amongst the Good which others had disprad. 
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^Jlanlfcr* — Bme. . 

niiJN' will talkers refrain from Evil-speaking? When j 
listeners refrain from Evil-hearing. 

iSlaullcr. — Byron, 

S KILL’D by a touch to deepen Scandal’s tints, 

With all the kind mendacity of liints, 

Wliilc mingling Truth with Ealseliood, sneers with smiles, i I 
A thread of Candour wilh a web ol‘ wiles ; ! ■ 

A plain blunt show of l»ri(?lly-spokon seeming, | ; 

; i To hide her bloodless Iteart’s soul-hnrden’d scheming ; i I 
i I A lip of lii^s, a face formed to conceal ; | 

|j j\nd, without feeling, mock at all who feel : | 

' With a vile mask Mic Gorgon woidd disown, j 

I A cheek of parchment, and an cyi' of stone. j 

; ^lanUcr. - - A, ton, \ 

meets no regard from nohlc minds; • 

Only the base believe, what liic base only litter, i 

irlantffr. — Shal'espeMre, . 1 1 

j TlfE J<*wel, best < namelled, \ 

I Will lose hi:3 lleauly ; and 1 bough Gold ’hides still. 

That otliers toneli, yet often louehiiig will 
I Wear Gold; and so no man that Ijalh a name, ;I 

j But .Falsehood and Corruption doth ii shame. ■' 

j irlauDcv. — A/zo/avv. ' 

A FOlJr.i and I<»arliy Great ure sure in sight, i; 

And ill eonditioii> to he l.iith'd no le^so, 

For she was sluft with Rane mr and De^pight !: 

Up to the Throat, that ofi with bitterue^se * ■ 

j It forth would hreakc and un^h in great exeesse, ; 

l*ouring out slivames of Po>son and of Gall | ! 

’Gainst all that Truth or Verlue doe professe, I 

, Whom she with leasings lewdly diil mi>eall, 

And wickctlly backbite ; her name men Sclaundor call. 

^SlanUcr. — Byron, 

That abominahle Tittlc-TaGh , 

The cud eschewed by human cattle. : 

Slantirr. — Conner, 

The Man that daivs traduce because he can 
W'ith safety to lumself, is not a Man. j 
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r: I 

— Spenser, I 

S LAUNDl^ROUS reproches, and fowle Infamies, , 

Leasinges, bnckby tinges, and vain-glorious crakes, ■ 

Bad counsels, prayses, and false Flatteries ; 

All those against that fort did bend tlieir batteries. ! 

S'lattbcr. — Shakespeare, \ 

"We must not stint i! 

j - Our necessary act ion. s, in the fear j' 

; To cope malicious C'cnsurers ; wlii(?h ever, !', 

; As ravenous Fishes, do a vessel follow, ; 

j That is new trirnm’d. 

! ^lanhrr. — Spenser, i 

N O wound, which narliko hand of 1‘jiemy | 

Inlliots witli dint of sword, so sore doth light, , 

As doth the poysnous sting which Infamy j 

1 Infixeth in the name of nolde wight : 

! For by no Art nor any Livches miglit 
! Tt ever can reciired be again ; , I 

j Jfe all the skill wlji(‘li that immortal s])right 1 

! Of Fodalyrius did in it rotaine, ' 

Can remedy sucli lliirts; siudi Jlurts are ITelUsb Pain. 

I ^-lantlfr. — Thomson. 

I T u i: w] )i>perhl t ale, ! 

i That, like the fabling File, no fountain knows, 
j }niir-faeed Deceit, wlio.'Jt: wily cjm.-'eioiis eye 
i F^e’er looks dinrt. Tlie Tongue that licks tlic dust, l‘ 

; But, when it safely dares, as promid to sting. ji 

i ^Innbrr. — SkaJeespeare. ij 

N O might uor greatness in Mortality 

Can Cen-sure ’st.*ape ; l)ac;k-wounding Calumny 
Tlie whitest A'irtue strikes : AVliat .King so strong, j 

Can tie the gall up in the slanderous longue? 

^Ucp. — - Steele. 

I lf tliee, Oppressoi-s soothe their angry brow : 

In thee, th' oppi’ess’d forget tyrannic pow^r; 

In thee, 

The M'reteh condemn’d is equal to his J udgo ; 

And the sad Lover to his cruel fail*; 

Nay, all the shining Glories men pursue, 

WTicn thou art wanted, are but empty noise. 
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— ShaJcespeare. 

O GSMTTLB Sleep, 

Nature’s soft Nurse, how have I frighted thee, 

That thou ho more wilt weigh my eyelids down, 
j And steep my senses in forgetfulness ? 
i I Why rather, Sleep, ly’st thou in smoky cribs, 
j I Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee, 

! And hush’d with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber; 

I Than in tlwj porfupiM chambers of the Great, 

! Under the canopies of costly State, » 

1 And lull’d with aoiiiids of sweetest Melody ? 
j i ' 0 thou dull God, why ly’st thou with tho vile 

I j In loathsome bods, and loav’st the kindly couch 

! ! A watch-case, or a common laruin-lndl ? 

I Wilt thou, upon tho high and giddy mast, 

I Seal up tho Sliip-boy’s eyes, and roj*k his brains, 

Jn cradle of tlio rude imperious Surge; 

I And in tho visitation of the w’inds, 

i Who take the riiirian billows by the lop, 
i Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 
With (learning clamours in the slipp’ry shrouds, 
ij Tliat, with tlie hurltw, Death itself awaki's ? 

I I Const thou, O jiartial Sleep, give thy repose 
; IN'* the wet Sea-boy in an hour so rude ? 

;| And, in t he calmest and the stillest Night, 

■ With all impliane(*3 and mearfS to boot, 

( j Deny it to a Iving ? 

(j — Sir T. Brown. 

QLEEP is Death’s younger brother, and so like him, 
I O that I never dare trust him without my J’rayers. 

i <^lccp* — ShaJeefipeare, 

j *Tts her breathing that 

Perfumes the chamber (bus ; The (lame o’ tho ta]jer 
Dows toward her ; and w^ould under-|X’cp Ikt lids, 

To see tho onelosed Lights, now canopied 
Under these AVimlows : White and azure, laced 
With blue of Heaven’s own tinct, 

— Younff. 

M AN’S rich Hcstorative ; his balmy bath. 

That supples, lubriwites, and keeps in play 
The various movements of this nice machine, 

1C II 


Which asks such frequent periods of r^air. 

When tir*d with vain rotations of the Day, 

Sleep winds us tor the succeeding dawn ; 

Fresh we spin on, till Sickness clogs onr wheels, 

Or Death quite breaks the spiing, and motion ends. 

5&lccp. — Shakespeare, 
not the Balm, the Sceptre and the Ball, 
i. The Sword, the Mace, the Crown imperial, 
Tlje inter-tissued robe of gold and pearl, 

- The faraed title running Tore the King, 

The throne bo sits on, nor the tide of pomp, 

That bc.'ats upon the high shore of this world ; 

No, not all these th rice-gorgeous Ceremonies, 

Not all these, laid in bed inajestical, 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave ; 

Who, with a body filFd, and vacant mind, 

Gets him to rest, crammM with distressful bread; 
Never sees horrid Night, the child of Hell : 

But, like a lacquey, from the rise to set, 

Sweats ill the eye of Pheehus ; and all niglit ^ 
Sleeps in Elvsiuin *, nexl day, after dawn, "‘v 
Dotii rise, and help IJy))crion to liis horse ; „ , \ 
And follo^^^ so the cvcr-ruiiiiingyear 
With profif.'ible labour to his grave: 

And (but for Ceremony) siieh a wretch, 

Winding up Days w'ith toil, and Kights with Sleep, 
Had the foix'hand and vantage of a King. 

— Shakpspedre, 

S LEEP, that knits up the niveird sleeve of Care, 
The Death of cneh day’s Life, sore Labour’s bath, 
Biilni of hurt minds, Nature’s second course. 
Chief nourislier in Lift^'s feast ! 

^hrp. — Mrs. Tiffhe, 

O H ! thou best comforter of that sad Heart 

Wliom Fortune’s sj)ite assails ; come, gentle Sleep, 
The weary mourner soothe! For well the art 
Thou knowest in soft forgetfulness to steep 
The- Eyes wliich Sorrow taught to watch and weep ; 

Let blissful visions now her spirits cheer. 

Op lull her cares to Peace in Slumbers deep, 

Till, from fatigue refresh’d and anxious Fear, 

Hope, like the Morning-star, once more shall re-appear. 


^ — JS^ron, ' 

A nd sbo bent o’er bim, and be lay beneath, 

Hush’d as the babe upon its mother’s breast, 
Droop’d as tlie Willow when no winds can breathe, 
Lull’d like the deep of Ocean when at rest, 

Fair as the crowning rose of the whole wreath, 

Soft as the callow Cygnet in its nest. 

' Shakespeare. 

I w^isii mine Eyes 

Would, with themselves, shut up niy thoughts : I find, 

They are inclined to do so 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 

It seldom visits borrow ; when it doth. 

It is a Comforter. 

.jSlccp* — Byron. 

T he crowd are gone, the Revcllci*s at rest ; 

The courteous host, and all-approving guest. 

Again to that accustomed couch must creep. 

Where Joy subsides, and Sorrow sighs to sleep, 

And man o’crlabourcd with his being’s strife, 

Shrinks to that sweet forgetfulness ot* Life : 

Thiirc lie Love’s feverish hope, and Cunning’s guile ; 
Hate’s working brain, and lull’d Ambition’s wile, 

O’er each vain eye oblivion’s pinions wave, 

And quench’d existence cronqlies in a grave. 

What better name may Slumber’s bed become? 

Night’s Sepulclire, the universal Home, 

Where Weakness, Strength, Vice, Virtue, sunk supine, 
Alike in naked liolplcssness i*ec]ine ; 

Qltid for awhile to heave unconscious breath, 

Yet wake to wreatlo with the divad of death, 

And shun, though day but dawn on ills increas’d, 

That Sleep, the loveliest, shiee it dreams the least. 

<S?lccp, — Beanmout. 

H OW happy is that balm to wretches, Sleep \ 

No cares perplex them for tlieir future state, 

And fear of Death thus dies in senseless Sleep 5 
Unruly Love is this way lull’d to rest ; 

And injur’d Honour, when redress is lost, 

Is no way salv’d but this. 

— Shakespeare. 

Downy Sleep, Death’s counterfeit. 
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^Iecp« — Shakespeare, 

E njoy the honey-heavy dew of Slumber : 

Thou hast no figures, nor no fantasies, 

Wlnoii busy Caro dmws in tlie brains of men j 
Tlierefore thou sleep’st so sound. 

.Sortetg* — Thomson. 

H ail, social Life ! into thy pleasing bounds 
Again I come to pay the common stock, 

My share of service, and, in glad return, 

To taste thy Comforts, thy protected Joys. 

^ociftg. — Hyron. 

S OCIETY itself, which should create 

Kindness, destroys what little we had got : 

To feel for none is the true social art 
j Of the world’s stoics — men without a Heart. 

j — Tope. .. 

H EATEX forming each on otlicr to depends 
A IM aster, or a Servant, or a Friend, 
i Bids ctu*h on other for assihtanco call, 

Till one man’s weakness grows the strength of all. 
Wants, Frauiios, PassioU'?, closer still ally 
The common inhTo^f, or endear the tie. 

To tJicse we ow(‘ tnn* Friendship, Love sincere, 

Each liome-frlt joy lhat Life inlw'rits here. 

} irocirtjj. — JI/7fo?f. 

Amo>'G unequals what Society 

Can sort, what llariiioMy or true delight. 

.Son'etg. — Tope. 

I* s:< nei’ous Vino, supported lives ; 

I iVl The strength he gains is from tli* cnihrofre lie gives. 

On tlioir own axis as the planets run, 
j Yet make at once tludr circle round the Sun j 
So two consistent motions act tln^ soul ; 

And one regards itself, and om; tlie whole. 

Thus God and Nature link’d the genei*al frame, 

And bade Self-love and Sv)cial be the same. 

5^onctj|j. — Tyron, 

Society is now one p<ilish’d Horde, 

Form’d of two mighty tribes, the Bores and Bor’d. 
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iJoctctg* — Cotoper, 

M an in Society is like a Flow’r, 

Blown in its native bed. *Tis there alone 
llis fiiculties expanded in full bloom 
Shine out, there only reach their proper use. 

^OCtetu. — Moore. 

T ITOUQ-II few the days, the happy evenings few, 

So warm witli Heart, so ricli witli mind they flew, 
That my full Soul forgot its wish to roam, 

And rested there, as in a dream at Home ! 

^OCictg. — Charron. 

G reat towns are but a larg(*i* sort of prison to the 
Soul, like cages to birds, or pounds to beasts. 

Softness. — Shakespeare. 

Hu hath a person, ami a smooth dispose, 

To be suspected j fram’d to make Women false. 

^Oh'tubC. — Coicley. 

T he llret Minister of State has not so much business in 
public, as a wise Man has in private : if the one have 
little leisuro to be alone, the other has less leisure to bo in 
Company; the one has but pfirt of the ailairs of one 
nation, the other all the works of God and Natui’o under 
his consideration. * 

SoUtuhe. — Byron. 

To view aloue 

The fairest secnos of land and deep. 

With None to lisicii and reply 
To thoughts with wliieh my heart beat high, 

Wero irksome. 

5 ? 0 litlllie. — Beattie. 

A nd oft the craggy ClilV ho loved to climb, 

When all in mist the World below was lost. 

What dreadful Pleasure! there to stand sublime. 

Like shipwreck’d luariuer on desert coast, 

And view th’ enormous waste of Vapour, tost 
111 billows, lengthen iug to th’ horizon round, 

Now scoop’d in gulfs, with mountains now emboss’d ! 
And hear the voice of mirth and song rebound, 

Flocks, Herds, and \\ aterfalls, along the hoar profound! 
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— Pope, 

B eau mo, some God ! oh, quietly bear me hence 
To wholesome Solitude : the nurse of Sense ; 

Where Contemplation prunes her ruiUcd wings, 

And the free soul looks down to pity Kings ! 

— Pt/ron, 

T O sit on rocks, to muse o’er flood and fell, 

To slowly trace the Forest’s shady sc(*nc, 

Where tilings tliat own not Man’s dominion dwell. 

And mortal foot hath ne’er or rarely been ; 

To climb the trackless mountain all unseen, 

With the wild ilock Ihat never needs a fold ; 

Alone o’er steeps and foaming falls to lean ; 

This is not Solitude j ’tis but to hold 

Converse with Nature’s charms, and see her stores unroll’d. 

But ’midst the crowd, the hum, the shock of Men, 

To hear, to sec, to feel, and to p(»ssess, 

And roam along, the World’s tir’d denizen. 

With none to bless us, nono whom wi' can bless; !. 

Minions of splendour slirinking from distress! j' 

None that, vilh kindred Consciousness endued, ji 

Tf we were not, would seem to smile the less 1* 

Of all that flatter’d, follow’d, sought, and sued ; |j 

This is to be aionc; this, tliis is Solitude! 11 

5oIltubc. — Bf/ron. j| 

I F Solitude succeed to Grief, !■ 

Keleasc from ]>ain is slight relief, jl 

The va<ant bosom’s wilderness ji 

Might lljank the pang that made it less. I 

We loatlie wliat none ai’c left to share — 



Even Bliss- -’t were Woe alone to bearj 
Tlie lleai’t once left thus dcsolaio, 
Must ily at last for ease — to Imte. 

^oUlullf. — Yovnt;. 

Tub World’s a school 


Of wrong, and what proficients swarm around ! 

AVe must imitate, or disapprove ; 

Must list as their accomplices, or foes ; 

That stains our Innocence; this wounds our Peace. 
From nature’s birth, hence, Wisdom has l>een smit 
With sweet Kcccss, and languish’d for the feJliade. 
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iJoUtuie. — Deloraine. 

S OIiTTUDE is one of the highest enjoyments of wliich 
oiir Nature is susceptible. Solitude is also, wlion too 
long continued, capable of being made tlie most severe, 
indescribable, unendurable source of Anguish. 

^Olitube. - - Rochester. 

D EAE* solitary groves, where Peace does dwell! 

Sweet harbours of [mini Love and Innocence! 

TIow willingly could 1 for ever s*tay 
Beneath the shade of your embracing greens, 

List’ning to t he Harmon}' of warbling bird.s, 

Tun’d with the gentle murmur of the streams ; 

Upon whoso bank, in various livery, 

Tlie fragrant ollspring of the early year, 

Their heads, like graircful swans, bent proudly down. 
See their own beauties in the crystal h'lood. 

ijfllitllbc. — diilton. 

T HEKK in close covert by some brook, 

When^ no ])rofaner eye may look. 

Hide me from day’s garish eu', 

While the bt‘e with honied thigh. 

That at her tlovvery work doth sing, 

And the Waters nuirnuiring, 

"VVitli such consort as they keep, 

, Entice the dewy 'feather’d Sleep. 

Rt/roii. 

rpiiERK is a Plea.>mv in the pathless w'oods, 

I Tliere is a llaptuiv on the lonely shore, 

There is Society, where none intrudi's, 

By the deep sea, and music m its roar : 

1 love not Man the less, but Nature more, 

From these our interviews, in which I steal 
From all I may be, or have been before, 

To mingle witJi the Hniverse, and feci 

AVhat 1 can ne’er express, yet cannot all conceal. 

^olitube. — Bf/ron. 

I LIVE not in myself, but I become 
Portion of that around me ; and to me, 

High Mountains are a feeling, but the hum 
Of human eit ics Torture. 


47 » ILLUSmATIOm OF TRUTH; 


5oIttulf£* — Bifton, 

A re not tho Mountains, Waves, and Skies, a part 
Of me and of jny Soul, as I of them ? 

Is not the love of lliese deep in my heart ' 

With a piirc Passion ? should I not contemn 
All objects, if compared with these ? and stem 
A tide of sufferings, rather than forego 
Such feelings for tho hard and worldly phlegm 
Of those whose eyes are only turn’d below,' 

Gazing upon the ground, with thoughts wdiich dare not 
glow ? 

5olitubf* — Spenser. 

T he joyous Birdes, shrouded in chearcfull shade. 

Their notes unto the voice attempred sweet ; 

Th* augelicall soft trembling voyces made 
To th’ instruments divine Respomhaicc meet j 
The silver soundi)ig instruments did meet 
With the base niurinurc of the Waters fallj 
The Waters fall with ditfenmee discreet, 

Now soft, now loud, unto the Wind did call ; 

The gentle warbling Wind low answered to all. 

ijoUtubC. Younq. 

0 SACRED Solitude! divine Retreat! 

Choice of tho prudent! envy of the great! 

By tliy pure stream, or in thy wavijig sliade, I 

Wc court fair ^V'i3dom, that celestial maid ; 

Tlie genuine offspring of her lov’d embrace, 

(Strangers on earth !) aix? Innocence and Peace. 

l?oUlllUf. — Cov'per. 

How sweet, how passing swx’ct, is Solitude ! 

But grant mo still a friend in iny retreat. 

Whom I may wdiisper, Solitude is sweet. 

.Sohtubc. — Byron. (j 

P erhaps there’s nothing— J’ll not say appals. 

But saddens more by Niglit ns well tis day, I 
Than an enormous Room without a soul 
To break the lifeless Splendour of tho whole. 

^olttubr. — Milton. 

SoLiTcuJi is sometimes best society. 

And short Ketiremont urges sweet return. i 
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^olthllie. — Young, 

O ! LOST to Virtue, lost to manly Thought, 

Lost to the noble sallies of the Soul ! 

Who think it Solitude to be alone. 

^olitutie. — Camphell. 

E nthusiast, of the Woods l when years apace 
Had bound thy lovely waist with woman’s zone, 

The sunrise Path at mom I see thee trace, 

To hills with high Magnolia ovtTgrown, 

And joy to breathe the Gmves, romantic and alone. 

— Jiogers. 

No, ’tis not here that Solitude is known. 

Through the wide World he only is alone 
1 Who lives not lor another. 

j ^Olilube. — Byron. 

O il ! that the Desert wci-e my dwelling place, 

With one fair spirit for my minister, 

‘ That 1 might all forget the Human Ksiee, 

1 And, hating no one, love but only her I 
I Ye Elements I — in wlioso ennobling ytu* 

I I fct'l myself exalted. — Can yo not 

! Accord me such a being ? Do 1 err j 

In deeming such inhabit many a spot ? i 

' Though with tJioin to eonverte can rarely be our lot. j 

j .^orrobl* — Shakespeare. 

j i Tub Heart Imth treble wrong, 

Wh^it is barr’d tl»e aidance of the Tongue. 

An oven that is stot>p’d, or Iliver staid, 

Burneth more ifctly, swclleth witli ^nore rage ; 

So of concealed Sorrow may be said. 

5?orrohj* — Johnson. 

S OEROW is a kind of rust of the Soul, which every 
new idea coniribtites in its passage to scour away, i 
I It is the putrefaction of stagnant Life, and is remedied by 
Exercise and Motion. 

^OirobJ. — Shakespeare. 

SnoBT time seems long, in Sorrow’s sharp sustaining, 
Though Woo he heavy, yet it seldom sleeps, 

And they who wat- h, see Time how slow it creeps. 

. 
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j .Sorrobj* — Shakespeare, 

I G-ite Sorrow words : the Grief, that does not apeak, 

1 Whispers tl^c o’erfraught Heart, and bids it break. 

i ' ^OrrobJ. — Shakespeare, 

IF thoii teach mo to believe this Soitow, 

V/ Teach thou this Soitow how to make me die j 
I And let Belief and Lite encounter so, 

j As doth the fury of two desperate Men, 

I Wliich, in the very nicetiug, fall and die, 

j j ^Orroiw. — Shakespeare. 

B ut he, Ids own atroctions’ Counsellor, ! 

Is to himself, I will not say, how true ; 1 

j But to himself so* secret and so close, 1; 

j So far from sounding and Discovery ; ij 

! As is the hud hit with an envious worm, l| 

I ■ Ere he can spread his sweet leaves to the air, j 

i Or dedicate his Beauty to the Sun. I 

I j ^orrobj. — Shakespeare. j 

j j I >rEYFn saw a vc ’^sel of like Sorrow, ; 

j I So fUrd, and so becoming. ' | 

• 1 > 
|j ^orrobj. — Shakespeare. !| 

A nd now and then an ample Tear trill’d doT^ jj 

Her delu^ate cheek ;> it seem’d, vshe was a Queen .'i 

I Over her passion, wJdcli, most rehel-like, •! 

j Sought to be King o’er her. 

} I’atience and Sorrow strove 

■\Vhieh shoidd express her goodliest. You have seen 
: ! Sunshine and rain at once ;-“h<T Smiles and Team’s :! 

Were like a wetter May. Tho.se ifhppiest smile.s, 

I' That play’d on tier ripe lip, seem’d not to know ■: 

j What guests were in her J'^ves ; wdiicli parted tliciiee, 
j As pearls from diamonds drop!. — In brief, 

; ’ Sorrow would be a Karity most helov’d, | 

i| If all could so become it. 


j ^OtrobJ. — Shakespeare. 

j W K are fellows still, 

Serving alike in Sorrow. Leak’d is our Bark, 
And we, j)oor mates, stand on tho dying deck, 
Hearing tin? surgtis threat : we must all part 
; Into the Sea of Air. 
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iJarrotflf* — Shakespeare. 

SoEiiOW, like a heavy-hanging Bell, 

Once set on ringing, with his own weight goes : 

I Then little strength rings out the doleful knell. 

I — Shakespeare. 

A ll things, that we ordained Festival, 

Turn from their oifice to black Funeral : 
i Our instruinonts to melancholy bells ; 

I Our Wedding cheer to a sad burial feast ; 

i+ Our solemn Hymns to sullen Dirges change ; 

Our bridal flowers serve for a buried corse, 

And all things change tliem to tlic contrary. 

^OVVOb). — Shakespeare. 

L O 1 here the hofieless merchant of this loss, 

Witli head declin’d, and Voice damni’d up with woe. 
With sad set eyes and wretched arms across, 

From lips new-waxen pale begins to blow 
The Grief away, that stops his answer so j 
I But wretched as he is, he strives in vain ; 

1* What ho breathes out, his Drouth drinks up again. 
ii As through an arch the violent roaring tide 
'i Out-runs tho eye, tliat doth behold his liastc; 

!; Vet in the eddy boundeth in his Pride 
ij Dack to tlic strait, tl>at forced liim on so fist, 

I ; In rage sent out, recall’d in rage being past : 

. Kven so his sighs, his Sorrow’s, make a ssiw^, 
i! To push Grief on, and hack (in* same Grief draw. 

; ijorrob). — Shakespeare. 

i AVitt.n my Heart, 

I As wedg(xl with a sigh, would rive in twain, 

I Lest Hector or my father should perceive mc; 

I have (as when tlie Snu doth light a storm) 

Buried this Sigli in wrinkle of a Smile : 

But Sorrow, tliat is couch’d in seeming Gladness, | 
Is like that Mirth Fate turns to sudden Sadness, i 

^orrohJ* — Thomson. 

So many great 

Illustrious spirits liav’C convers’d with Woo, * 

Have ill her school been tauglit, as are enough 
To consecrate IBstress, and make Ambition 
Ev’u wish the frown beyond tho smile of Fortune. 
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^OVrolm. — : Shakespeare, 

LoojCj wlio comes here! a Grave unto a Soulj 
Holding tlio etemal Spirit against her will, 

In the vile prison of aiflick'd breath. 

5ri)C .Soul. — Shakespeare. 

P OOli Soul, the centre of my sinful earth, 

Fool’d by (hose rebel powers tliat thee array, 

AVhy dost thou pine within, and suffer dearth. 

Painting Ihy outward walls so costly gay ? 

Why so large cost, havuig so short a lease, j 

Dost thou upon thy fading mansion spend ? I 

Shall worms, inhcrilors of this excess, | 

Eat up thy charge ? Is this thy Pody’s end? 

Then, Soul, live tliou upon thy s<;rvant’s loss, i. 

And let lliat pine to aggmvate thy store; |i 

Buy terms Divine in selling hours of dross; 

Within be fed, without be rich no more ; li 

So shalt thou feed on Death, that tecds on men ; i 
j And, Death once dead, there’s no more dying then. | * 
iCIjC ^Old. — T, Coleridge, ’! 

*1^ ITHEIt 'wc have an immortal Soul, or we have not. !; 
J-J If we have not, wc arc Beasts; the first and wisest 
of Beasts, it may be; but still true Boasts. We shall 
only dilfer in degree, and not in kind ; jii^t as the elephant 
differs from the slug. D.it by the concession of all the ii 
materialists of all the schools, or almost all, wc are not of jj 

the same kind as beasts; and this also no say from our ' 

own Consciousness. Thercfoiv, mclhinks, it must be the 
possession of a Soul within us that makes the difference. , . 

0;c 5oill. — Cicero. !l 

I F I am mistakt*n in mv opinion that the Human Soul 
is immortal, 1 williugly err; nor wouhl 1 have this 
pleasant Error extorted from me : and if, as some minute ,! 
Pbdosophers suppose, Death should deprive me of my ; 
being, 1. need not fear the raillery of lliose pretended ; 
Philosophers when they are no more. j 

(TfjC ^OUl. — Jean Paul, j 

T here are Souls which fall from Heaven like flowers ; j! 

but oiv. the pure and fresh buds can open, tiny are }- 
trodden in the dust of the Earth, ami lie soiled and ; 
crushed under the foul tread of >ome brutal Hoof. I. 


OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD. 


Wi}Z ^OUl. — Addison. 

T he Soul, secure in her existenco, smiles 
At the drawn dagger, and defies its point : 

The Stars shall fade away, the Sun himself 
Grow dim with age ; and Nature sink in years : 

But thou shalt llourish in immortal youtli, 

Unhurt amidst the War of Elements, 

The "Wreck of matter, and the crash of Worlds. 

^fje .Soul. — Armstrong. 

T here is, they say, (and T believe there is,) 

A Spark within us of ili’ Immortal Fire, 

That animates and moulds llie grosser frame ; 

And wdicn the Body sinks, esca])os to ITeaven, 

Its native scat, and mixes with the (lods. 

S^()C .^Oul. — Monlgomery. 

T he Soul, of origin divine, 

God’s glorioxis Image, frccMl from clay, 

In Heaven’s eternal sphen; shall shine 
A Star of Day I 

The Sun is but a spark of Fin% 

A transient meteor in the .sky ; 

The Soul, immortal as its Sire, 

Shall never die. 

CljC ^Olll. — llannah- Mon?. 

T he Soul on I'arth is an immortal guest, 

Compell’d to starve at an unreal feast ; 

A spark, which up\Aard tends by Nature’s force; 

A .stre.am ilivcrto«l from its L’arent source; 

A drop dissever'd from the boundless Sea; 

A moment, jitirtcd from Eternity ; 

A Filgrim panting for the rest to come; 
j\n Exile, anxious for his uati\x* ILmic. 

Cri)f - Sterne. 

"OEST tinto our Souls! — ’tis all wo want — tho end of 
XV’ all our wishes and pursuits : give us a prospect of 
this, we take the wings of the Morning and fly to the 
uttermost parts of the Earth to have it in possession: 
till after many miserable experiments, we have been seek- 
ing every whore for it, but where there is a prospect of 
finding it; and that, is within ourselves, in a meek and 
lowly disposition of heart. 
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WljC 5ouL — Itakel. 

T he AiTections and the Will know nothing of a future ; 

the Mind— the Judgment — calls it up and gives it 
the force and Life of the present. The Mind alone ia 
free, 8elf>acling, and directed toward the unknown j llie 
Heart is houixd to what is before it. 

iSouL — Greville, ■ 

I HABDLY know a sight that raises one’s Indignation 1 
inoi*e, than that of an enlarged Soul joined to a con- | i 
tracted Fortune ; unless it be tliat so much more common ;i 
one, of a contracted Soul joined to an enLirgcd Fortune, i | 

^TljC ^oul. — ChurckiU. 

T HIJfGS of tlic noblest kind Jiis Genius drew, j, 

And look’d through Nnluro at a single view : | 

i A loose he gave to his unbounded Soul, 

And tauglit new lands to nsc, new seas to roll ; j 

■ Call’d into being scenes unknown before, 

I And, passing I^ature’s bounds, was souietliing more. j 

i spirit. — Byron, j 

B EAITTIFUL Spirit ! with th}'' hair of light, ! 

And dazzling eyes of Glory, in whose form 1 

The charms of Earth’s least mortal daughters grow j 

To an unearthly stature, in an essenet* j' 

Of purer Elements ; while the hues of Youth, — ! 

Camation’d like a sleeping infant’s cheek, |. 

Rock’d by the beating of her motlicr’s Heart, ji 

Or the rose tints, which summer’s twilight leaves i' 

Upon the lofty glacier’s virgin snow, |i 

The blush of Earth, embraeiug wiih her Heaven, — ,, 

1 Tinge thy celestial aspect, and make tame j. 

1 The beauties of tlu; Sunbow which bciids o’er thoe. ;• 

i 

i Cfjc 5plccn. — Boye. Ij 

I Hail, wayward Queen ! 1 

Who rule the sex to fifty from fifteen j 1 

Parent of vapours, and of female wit, j 

Who give th’ liysterie, or poetic Fit, | 

On various Tempers act by various ways, j 

Make some take Physic, others scribble plays ; !| 

Who cause the proud their visits to delay, 1 1 

And send the Godly in a ja f to pray. ! 
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tJTfjC ^plfcn* — Byron, 

O NE has false Curls, another too much paint, 

A third — where did she buy that frightful IVrban ? 
A fourth's so pale, she fears she’s going to faint, 

A fifth’s look’s vulgar, dowdyish and suburban, 

A sixth’s white Silk has got a yellow taint ; 

A seventh’s thin Muslin surely will be her bane, 
And lo ! an eighth appears — “ I’ll see no more !” 

Eor fear, like Banquo’s kings, they reach a score. 

Slje Bprtng. — Thomson. 

these green days. 

Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ; 

Life flows afrosli ; and young-ey’d Health exalts 
The wJiole creation round. Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o’er his mind, beyond the power of Kings 
To purchase. 

t!ri)C Spring. — Thomson. 

Wide flush the fields j the softening Air is balm; 
Eelio the mountains round j the Forest smiles j 
And every {Sense, and every Heart is Joy. 

®jc Spring. — Mtllon. 

H ATL bounteous May, that dost inspire 
Mirth, Youth, and warm Desire .* 

Woods and groves arc of thy dressing, 

HiU and dale doth boast thy Blessing. 

5rf)C .Spring. — Thomson, 

F rom the moist meadow to the withered hill, 
Led by tlio breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 

And swells, uud deepens •, to the cherish’d eye 
Tlie hawthorn wliiteiis; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 

Till the whole leafy Forest stands display ’^d, 

In full luxuriance to the sighing gales. 

Clje Statesman. — Milion. 

Wim grave 

Aspect he i*ose, and in his rising seem’d 
A Pillar of State ; deep on his front engraven 
Deliberation sat, and public Caro ; 

And princely counsel in his face shone 
Majestic. 


1Lan5s*5t0rm. — Thomson, 

A LONG- the woods, along tho moorish fens, 
jlJl Siglis llio sad Genius of tho coining Storm ; 

And np among tho loose disjointed dills 
And fractur’d mountains wild, tlie brawling brook 
And cave, presageful, send a hollow moan, 
Kesounding long in listening bVney’s car. 

— Thomson, 

A BODixa silence reigns, 

Dread tlu*ough the dnn expanse ; save the dull sound 
That from the "Mountain, previous to the Storm, . 

Rolls o’er the muttering earth, disturbs tho llood, 

And shakes the forest leaf without a breath. 

Prone, to the lowest vale, aerial tribes 
Descend : tlu) tempest -loving raven scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaz-c 
The Cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 
Cast u deploring eye ; by Man forsook, 

AVho to the crowded Cottage, hies him fast, 

Or seeks the shelter of the downward Cave. 

Cf)C .SnolU'^torm. — Thomson. 

I K vain for him the officious Wife prepares 
Tho lire fair blazing, ami the V(?stmeiit wann ; 

In vain his little eliihlrcn, peeping out 
Into the iningliTig .storm, demand their Siroi 
With tears of artless Jnno<*ence. Alas! 

Kor Wife, nor Cliildren, more shall lie behold, 

Kor fi'iends, nor sacred Jiouie. On cverj- nerve 
The deadly Winter sci/.ea ; sliuts np Sense, 

And, o’er liis inmost Vitals creeping cold, 

Xjays him along the Snows, a stilleui*d corse, 
Strctcli’d out, and bleaolung in the northern Dlast. 

•Sjtorii'trUintj. — Smift. 

OTORY-TELLIKG is subjoet to two unavoidable De- 
O feets ; frccpicnt repot ilion ^uid being soon C3chausl<'dj 
SO that whoever values this gift in himself, has need of a 
good Memory, and ought frequently to shift his Company. 

strife. — From fhe Lnlin. 

Wje hate the Hawk because ho always lives in arms. 
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— CoUov^, 

H e that strives for the mastery, must join a well dis- 
ciplined body to a weU regulated mind; for with 
mind and body, as with Man and Wife, it often happens 
I that the stronger vessel is ruled by the weaker, although 
in moral, as in domestic Economy, matters are best con- 
: ducted .where neither parties arc unreasonable, and where 
1 both are agreed. 

.StttlJg. — Shakespeare. 

S TUDY is like the Heaven’s glorious sun. 

That will not be deep scardi’d with saucy looks 5 
Small have continual plodders cv(t won, 

Save base Authority from other’s books. 

Btubg. — Shakespeare, 

I Continue your resolve | 

To suck the sweets of swtu‘t Philosophy. j 

: Only, wdiUo we do admire ; 

;{ This Virtue, and this moral discipline, | 

: ! Let’s bo no stoics, nor no stocks, I i>ray ; j 

1 1 Or so devote t o Aristotle’s cheeks, , 

: As Ovid be an outcast quite abjured : 1 

Talk logic with a<;quaintance that you have, 

And practise rhetoric in your coiumon talk ; i 

Music and Poesy use to quicken you ; ; 

^I’he mathematics, and the metaphysics, ' 

I Fall to them, as > ou lind your stojnach serves you : 

' Xo profit grows, \>here is no ]>lca.surc ta’en ; — 

In brief. Study what yiai most affect. 

i 5?tul]lp. — Shakespeare, 

U NIVERSAL plodding prisons up 
The nimble spirits iu the arteries ; 

As motion, and long-during action, tires 
i! The sinewy Vigour o!’ the Traveller. 

! — St. mvreinond. 

S TUDY has something cloudy ami melancholy in it, 
whieli spoils tliat natural Cheerfulness, and deprives 
a man of that readiness of wit, and freedom of fancy, 
which arc required towards a polite Conversation. Medi- 
tation has still worse effects in civil society ; wherefore let 
me advise you to take care, that you lose not by it with 
your Friends what you tiiink to gain with yourself. 

I I 
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I F you devote your time to Study, you will avoid all the 
irksomenesfl of this Life, nor will you long for the 
approach of Night, being tired of the Day ; nor will you 
be a burden to yourself, nor your Society insupportable 
to others. 

— Felfham, 

A SENTENCE well couched, takes both the Sense and 
the Understanding. 

^tglc. — Sivift, 

P roper words in proper places make the true defini- 
tion of a Style. 

^tgle* — From the Latin. 

H TS Style shows the man. TVliether in speaking or 
writing, a gentleman is always known by his style. 

.Suerrss. — lUtfgons. 

H ad T inis<*aiTied, I had been a Villain ; 

]<^or mt‘n judge actions always by events : i 

Rut wlien we manage by a just foresight, 

Success is Prudence, and Possession Right. 

.SurrfSS. — Thomson. 

I T is Sucerss f Iiat colours all in life : > 

Success nialxcs Fools ndniirM, makes Villains honest : ! 
All the proud Virtue of this vaunting world 1 

Fawns on Success, and Power, howe’er accpiir’fl. 

^ucrcss. — Colton. 

H e that has never known Adversity, is but half 
acquainted with others, or with himself. Constant 
success shows us but one side of the world. For, as it 
surrounds us with Friends, who will tell us only our 
merits, so it silences those Enemies from whom alone we 
can learn our defects. 

S'UCCfSg. — Shakes^peare. 

rf'^IIE great man down, you mark, his favourite flics; 

X The poor advanced makes Friends of enemies. 

And hitherto doth Love on fortune tend : 

I’or w ho not needs, shall never lack a F riend ; 

And who in want a hollow^ Friend doth try. 

Directly seasons him his Enemy. 
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^UUilye. — iMcretius. 

0 ! DE AI’ to Nature, and to Heaven’s command ! 

Against thyself to lift tlie murdering hand ! 

O damn’d Despair ! — to shun tJie living light, 

And plunge thy guilty Soul in endless Night ! 

^uiciUe. — Blair. 

O UR time is fix’d ; and all our days are number’d ; 

How long, how short, we know not : this we know, 
Duty requires we calmly wait the summons, 

Nor dare to stir till Heaven sliall give permission. 

Like sentries that must keep tlieir destin’d stand. 

And wait th’ appointed hour, till they’re relieved. 

Those only are the Bravo wlio keep their ground, 

And keep it to the last. To rim away 
Is but a Coward’s trick : to rim awaj'^ 

From this World’s ills, that at the very worst 
Will soon blow o’er, thinking to mend ourselves 
By boldly vent’ring on a World unknown, 

And plunging headlong in the dark ! ’tis mad : 

No Frenzy half so desperate as this. 

(Suicillt. — Shakespeare. 

A(JAINST Self-Slaughter 
There is a prohibition so divine, 

TJiat cravens ray weak hand. 

If fHmtal 5uirilJC. — Chesterfield. 

upon indolence as a sort of Suicide ; for the 
Man is efficiently destroyed, though the appetite of the 
Brute may survive. 

5&umt«cr. — Moore. 

yrpWAS noon ; and every Orange-bud 
X ilung languid o’er the crystal flood, 

Faint as the lids of maiden eyes 
Beneath a Lover’s burning sighs ! 

2ri)C — Moore. 

A nd sec the Sun liirasclf ! on wings 
Of Glory up the East he springs. 

Angel of Light ! wlio from the time 
Those Heavens began their marcli sublime, 

Hath first of all the starry, choir 
Trod in hw Maker’s steps of Fire ! 
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5tm. — S^ron. 

Thou material G od ! 

And representative of the Unknown — 

Who cliose thee for liis shadow ! Tliou cliicf star ! 
Centre of many stars ! which inak’st our earth 
Endurable, and temperest the hues i 

And Hearts of all who walk t^rithin thy rays ! 

Sire of the seasons ! Monarch of the climes, ! 

And those who dwell in them ! for near or far, i 

Our inborn Spirit have a tint of thee, i 

Even as our outward aspects ; — thou dost rise, | ; 

j And shine and set in Glory. Fai'c thee well I j ' 

! I I ne’er shall see thee morc. As my first glance j 

Of Love and W onder w as for thee, then take , 

1 1 My latest look. 

1 1 Cftc ^Utt. — Cowhy. 

‘ I ri inOU tide of Gloj^’, which no rest doth know, 

I j X But ever ebb and ever flow ! j , 

: ! Thou golden shower of a ti’uc Jove! !, 

I Who (loth in thee descend, and Ucaven to Earth make I 
j! love I 

I j — SottOie^, 

I MAEVEL not, O Sun! that unto tlico ' 

In adoration JNFan should bow tlie knee, 

; ; And pom* the prayer of mingled Awe and Love ; 

i For like a God thou art, and on thy way ^ • 

j ! Of Glory slieddest with benignant ray, 

1 1 Beauty, and Life, and Joyanec from above. 

: ZijC ^Ult. — Cowley. ' j 

A ll the World’s bravery that delights our eyes, 

Is but thy several liveri('s ; I 

; Thou the ricli dye on them bestow’st, |j 

I ! Thy nimble Fenc'd paints this landscape as thou go’st. ji 

ji Superstition. — Colton. I; 

i. npHE less we know as to things Hint can bo done, the |[ 
1 1 X lesfl s(^eptical are we as to things that cannot. llciu'C jj 
i i it is that Sailors and Gamblers, though not over remark- j i 
■ able for their devotion, are even proverbial for their Super- i : 

I stition; the solution of this phenomenon is, that both ij 
i these dcseriptioii.s of nnm have so mueh to do with things |j 
I beyond all possibility of being reduced either to rule, or to ' I 
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^ i 

reason, — the Winds and the Waves, — and the <lcQisions of 
I the Dice Box. * 

I 13etnc( iSurctg. — Sir Waller Eahiijh. I 

I F any desire thee to bo his Surety, give him a part of 
what thou liast to spare ; if he press thee farther, he is 
i not thy Friend at all, for Friendsliip rather chooseth harm ■ 
to itself, than olfereth it. 1 f thou bo bound for a stranger, I 
thou art a fool ; if for a merchant, thou puttest thy estate i 

} to learn to swim ; if for a churchman, he hath no inherit- j j 

j ' ance ; if for a lawyer, he will find an evasion by a sylhible | j 
i or word to abuse thee ; if for a poor man, tliou must pay j j 
it thyself ; if for a ricli man, he needs not : therefore from | ; 
Suretyship, as from a nianhlayer or enchanter, bless thy- j. 

; self ; for the best profit and return will bo this — that if | 
i thou force him for whom thou art bound, to pay it him- j 
! seif, lie w'ill beet)nic lliy Enemy; if thou use to pay it | 

. thyself, thou wilt become a Beggai*. | 

i&usccptibtlits* — | 

0 ! MAN X a sliaft, at random sent, J 

Finds mark the archer little meant ; • i 

And many a Woi'd, at random spoken, , i 

! ^ May soothe or wound a Heart that’s broken. j , 

■ j .Suspidon. — Sjjeitxer, || 

H e lowrd on her with djvingerous eye-glannce, Ij 
ISiiowing liis Nature in his counteiiauiice ; ; 

' His rolling Eies did never rest in place, ; 

I Jhit walkte each were for fo.ire of hid misehaimeo, 

: Holding a lattis still before liis Face, | 

i I TliroiigJi which he still did pet'X) as forward ho did jjacc. | 

■ I 5b)cavmg. — JllerucUs, i 

I dllOM a common (•u^tom of Swearing, men Oiisil\ slide 1; 
. into Terjury; therefore if thou woiddst not be per- j! 
{ jur(‘d, do not use to swoi'U*. *' 

CIjC 5ucopl)ant. — ShaJeefi^pertre. ! i 

Y OU are meek and bumble-inouth'd ; i i 

You sign your place and calling, in full seeming, j j 
With Yleekness and Humility: but your Heart ii 

Is cramm’d with Arrogancy, Spleen, and Pride. 

Y"ou have, by fori line, i 

Gone slightly o'er low steps ; and now arc mountcil, j 
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Wliere powers are your retainers : and your words, 
Domestics to you, serve your wiH, as’t please 
Yourself pronounce their office. 

.Sgmpatfjg. — JB^ron, 

W nAT gem hath di'opp’d and sparkles o’er liis chain ? 

The Tear most sacred, shed for other’s pain, 

That starts at once — bright — ^pure — from Pity’s mine, 
Already polish’d by the Hand Divine. 

— Darwin, 

N O radiant pearl, which crested Fortune wears, 

No gein, that twinkling hangs from Beauty’s ears ; 
Not the bright stars, which Night’s blue arch adorn ; 
Nor rising Sun, that gilds the vernal Mom ; 

Shine with such lustre as the Tear that llows 
Down Virtue’s manly cheek for others’ W oes. 

^gmpatljg. — Thomson. 

The generous Heart ; 
Should scorn a Pleasure which gives others Pain. 

ijgtnpatl^g, — Dryihn. ' 

N ATUKE has cast me in so soft a mould, 

That but to hear a storj' feign’d for Pleasure, 

Of some sad Lover’s death, moistens my Eyes, 

And robs me of my iManhood. 

«Sgmgat[|g. — - Virgil. 

OT being untutored in Sullcriiig, I learn to pity those 
Xl in Ailliction. 

^gmpatfjg. — Steele. 

T here is a kind of fSyrapatliy in Souls, tliat fits them 
for each other ; and w'e may be assured w hen wo see 
two persons engaged in the w'annths of a mutual Allcction, 
that there are certiiin qualities in both their minds which 
bear a resemblance to one another. A generous and con- 
stant passion in an agrc<*ablo Lover, where there is not too 
great a disparity in other circumstances, is the greatest 
Blessing that can befall tlic person beloved, and if over- 
looked ill one, may perhaps never be found in anothei*. 

^gmpatljg. — Horace. 

T he Human Countenance smiles on. those who smile, 
and weeps with those w’ho weep. 
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.Ssttlpatflg. — Sterne, j 

I N benevolent natures the impulse to Pity is so sudden, j 
that like instruments of Music which obey the touch — 

! the objects which are fitted to excite such impressions 
j i work BO instantaneous an effect, that you would think the 
Will was scarce concerned, and that the Mind was alto- 
; gether passive in the Sympathy which her own goodness 
. has excited. ; 

— Shdkespea/re, I 

O NE touch of Nature makes the whole world kin — 

That all, with one consent, praise new-born gawds. \ 
Though they are made and moulded of things past ; I 

-And give to Dust, that is a little gilt, I 

I More laud than gilt o’er-dusied. j 

i 

‘ ^ ^gnipatf)g» — Jean J?auL j 

T here are Eyes which need only to look up, to touch 
every chord of a breast choked by the stifling atmos- 
■ phero of stiff and stagnant Society, and to call forth tones 
which might become the accompanying music; of a Life. 
Tliis gentle transfusion of hlind into Mind is the secret of 
' Sympathy. It is never understood, but ever felt ; and ■ 

where it is allowed to exert its pow'er, it fills and extends 
intellectual Life far beyond the measure of ordinary cou- 
; ception. , j 

CfjC — Thomson. j 

W HEN on his lu;art the torrent-softness pours, j 

Then Wisdom prostrjito lies, and fading fame I 
Dissolves in air away ; wliilo the fond soul, ! 

Wrapt in gay visions of uiu‘e;d Bliss, ; 

Still paints the illusive fonn ; the kindling grace ; i 

' The enticing Smile ; the moclest-seeming eye, | 

’ Beneath whose bcantcou'j beams, bedying Heaven, i 

i , Lui'k searchlcss cunning. Cruelty, and Death, i 

I And still, false w^arbling in his cheated i-ar, 1 

i i Her syrtni voice, enchanting, draws him on J 

I To guileful shores, and meads of fatal J oy. 

ST'rct* — CoUon, 

N ever join wUh your Friend when he abuses his 
Horse or his Wile, unless the one is about to be sold, 
and the other to be bui’ied. 
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tJTact. — Anon» 

A LITTLE Management may often evade Besistonce, 
which a vast force might vainly atrivo to overcome. « 

• tlTact. — Colton, 


G rant graciously what you cannot refuse safely» and 
conciliate those you cannot conquer. 


tlTact. — Colion, 


M en may have the gifts both of Talent and of Wit, 
but unless tlicy have also Prudence and Judgment 
to dictate the when, the where, and the how those gifts 
ai*o to be exerted, tlic possessors of them will be doomed 
to conquer only where nothing is to be gained, but to bo 
defeated where every thing is to be lost ; they will be out- 
done by men of less brilliant, but more convertible Quali- 
fications, and whoso strength, in one point, is not counter- 
balanced by any disproportion in another. 

iEalmt. — Colton, 

D isappointed men, who think that they Htivo 

Talents, and who hint that their Talents have not 
been properly rewarded, iisnally finish their career by 
writing their own Ilistoiy ; but in detailing their Mufor- 
innes, they onl\ Jet us into 1 he secret of their Mistakes ; 
and, in aecMising their patrons of Blindness, make it 
appear that they ought rather to have accused them of 
Sagacity ; since it would seem that they saw too much, 
rather than too little j namely, that sceond-ratc perform- 
ances 'were too often made the foundation for first-rate 
pretensions. 

^ristocracg of lEalrnt. — Thomson. 

Wico c*or amidst the sons 
Of Reason, Valour, Lila-Tty, and Virtue, 

Displays distinguish’d Merit, is a Noble 
Of Nature’s own ci'eating. SiicJi have risen. 

Sprung from the dust ; or where had been our honours ^ 


ILatfnt Calcnt. — La Hochefoticauld, 

I T seems that Nature has concealed at the bottom of our 
. iniiKls Talents and Abilities of which we are not aware. 
The Passions alone have the privilege of bringing tlicm to 
light, and of giving us sometimes a iews more certain and 
; more perfect than Art could possibly produce. 


1 

i 


i 
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tSTalfttltfl* — Sir Walter Raleigh. 

S PEAKING- much is a sign of Vanity ; for he that is 
lavish in Words, is a Niggard in Deed. 

! Calhmg. — Cowjger. 

W ORDS Icarn’d by rote, a Parrot may rehearse, 

But talking is not always to converse ; 

Not more distinct from Harmony divine, 

The constant creaking of a Country Sign. 

Calking. — Young. 

A DEARTH of words a woman need not fear ; 

But ’tis a task iuflced to learn — Jo hear. 

1 1 In tlnit the skill of Conversation lies ; 

I ; That show or makes you both polite and wise. 

I Calking. — Socrates. 

QXJCII as thy Words are, such will thy Affections bo 
I O esteemed ; and such will thy Deeds as thy Affections, 
j i and such thy Life as thy Deeds. 

i i Calking. — Rgron. 

B ut light and airy, stood on the alert. 

And shone in the host part of Dialogue, 
ii By humouring always w-hat tliey might assert, 

I And listoniiig to the topics most in vogi^e ; 

[ Now grave, now gay, but never dull 01* pert; 

I And smiling but in secret — cunning rogue ! 

' ! Ho ne’er presum’d to make an Error clearer, — 

! j In short, there never was a better Hearer. 

; j vTalktng. — Sir Walter Raleigh. 

H e that cannot refrain from naudi speaking, is like a 

City without Walls, and loss pains in the yrorld a 
:] man cannot take, than to hold his tongue: therefore if 
j thou observeth this rule in all assemblies, thou shalt 
seldom vrr ; rcstiniii thy Cliolcr, hearken niiicl), and speak 
' little ; for the Tongue is the instrument of tlio greatest 
Good and greatest Evil that is done in tb.c world. 

iTalking. — Young. 

W INE may indeed excite the meekest Dame ; 

But keen Xantippe, scorning borrow’d llamo, 

I Can vent her thunders, and her lightnings play, 
j O’er cooling Gruel, and cojnposing Tea. 
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lif- 

Watkins* — Soscommon. j 

What you keep by you, you may change and mend j , 

But Words once spoken can never be recall’d. | 

tiralking. — Lavater. i 

H e who seldom speaks, and with one calm well-timed ' 
w'ord can strike dumb the Loquacious, is a Genius 
or a Ilero. 

tZTalKmg. — Shafteshiry, 

T hey who are great Talkers in company, have never 
been any Talkers by themselves, nor used to private 
discussions of our home Bcgiiiien. 

Calking. — Sir Roger VJEstrange, 

T here are braying Men in the World as well as 
braying Asses j for, what’s loud and senseless Talking, 
and Swearing, any other than Braying. j 

Calking. — From the French, ! 

A WISE Man reflects befora ho speaks ; a Fool speaks, 
and then reflects on what ho has uttered, I 

i Calking. — iSe/f/ew. j 

W ORDS must bo fitted to a Man’s mouth : ’twas well 

said of tJjc follow tliat was to make a speech for my j 
Lord Mayq^’, wiion lie desired to take the Measure of his 
Lordship’s Mouth. 

i Calking. — Fhdarch, 

I F you light upon an impertinent Talker, that sticks to 
you like a Bur, to the disappointment of your impor- 
tant occasions, deal fi’eely with liim, break off the Discourse, 
and pui’suo your Business. 

I Calking. — Colton. 

I T has been well obscn*od, that the Tongue discovers the 
state of the mind, no less than that of the body ; but, 

; ! in cither case, before the Fhilosopher or the Physician can 
i judge, the patient must open his mouth. Some men 
j envelope themselves in such an impenetrable cloak of 
j SOence, that the Tongue will aftbrd us no symptoms of j 
i the temperament of the mind. Such Taciturnity, indeed, 
is wise if they are fools, but foolish if they are wise ; and 
the only method to form a J udgment of f»hc8e mutes, is j 
narrowly to observe when, where, and how they smile. j 
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Ealfeinff, — Montesquieu, 

T hose who have few affairs to attend to, are great 
Speakers. The loss Men tldnk, the more they talk. 

Ealhing* — Terence, ‘ 

H e who indulges in Liberty of Speech, will hear things, 
in return, which he wUl not like. 

Ealhtng. — Tlutarch, 

I F any man think it a small matter, or of m^n concern- 
ment, to bridle his Tongue, he is much mistaken ; for 
it is a point to be silent, when occasion requires j and 
better than to sj)cak, though never so well. 

Ealking. — Socrates, 

T he Tongue of a fool is the key of his Counsel, which, 
in a Wise Man, Wisdom hath in keeping. 

EastC* — Let Itochefoucauld, 

MEiff more easily renounce their Interests than their Tastes. 
Easte. — Burle, 

I T is for the most pai't in our skill in IVIannei’s, and in 
the observances of time and place and of Decency in 
general, that what is called Ta.«tte by way of distinction 
consists ; and which is in reality no other than a jnore 
refined judgment. * * * The cause of a>vrong Taste is a 
defect of J udgment. 

Eastc. — La Bniijere, 

rrULENT, Taste, Wit, Good Sense, are very different 
X things, but by no moans incompatible. Between 
Good Sense and Good Taste there exist? the same differ- 
ence as between Cause aud Effect, and between Wit and 
Talciit tlicro is the same proportion as between a whole ’ 
and its part, 

Eastt* — Q-rei'ille, 

M ay not Taste be compared to that exquisite sense of 
tho Bee, which instantly discovers and extracts the 
Quintessence of every Flower, and disregards all tho rest 
of it? 

EastC* — Shenstone, 

I T seems with Wit and Good-nature, “ Utrum horum 
mavis accipe.” Taste and Good-nature are universally 
connected. 
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^Temper* — Shakespea/ire, 

T hat which combined iis was most great, and let not 
A leaner A(?tion rend us. AVhat’s amiss, 

May it be gently heard : When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, wc do commit 
Murder in healing Wounds : Then, 

Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms. 

Nor curstness grow to tlie matter. 

Ccwipcr. — Shakespeare. 

W ftY should a Man, whoso Blood is warm within, 

Sit like his Grandsiro cut in Alabaster ? 

Sleep, when lie wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peevish ? 

temperance* — Burton. . , 

T emperance is a bridle of gold; lic who uses it |, 
rightly, is more like a God than a Man ; the English, !• 
who are the most subject, of all other people, to Melan- \ 
choly, live, in general, excellent feeders. 

temperance. — Jfeshd. 

F ools I not to know how far a liinnblo lot 
Exceeds abimdanco by Injiistico got ; 

How Health and Temperance bless the rustic swain, 
While Luxury destroys her pamper’d train. 

temperance/ — Claudian. 

M en live best on moderate means : Nature has dis- 
pensed to all men wherewithal to bo happy, if Man- 
kind did but understand ho^v to use her gifts. 

tnnpcrance. — Socrates. 

T here is no difference between Knowledge and Tem- 
perance ; for ho wlio knows wdiat is good ami embrficos 
it, who knows what is bad atid avoids it, is loarmid and tem- 
perate. But they wlio know' very well what ought to be 
done, and yet do quite otherwise, arc ignorant and stupid. 

temperance. — Sir Waller Raleiyh. 

E xcept thou desire to hasten thine end, take tliis for | 
a general rule, that thou never add any artificial Heat [ 
to thy body by Wine or Spice, until thou find that time | 
liath decayed thy natural heat; anti the sooner thou | 
beginnest to help Nature, the sooner she will forsake thee, 
and leave thee to trust altogether to Art. I 
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I tS^empcrance* — IMler, | 

M oderation is the silken Btring running through ! 
the pearl-chi'iin of all Yirtues. 

Cetnpcst* — CamphelL 

H e comes ! dread Drama shakes the sunless sky 

With murmuring Wrath, and thunders from on high! 
i Heaven’s fiery Horse, beneath his warrior form, 

! ! Paws the light clouds, and gallops on the Storm ! ‘ 

^ Wide waves his flickering Sword ; his bright arms glow | 

Like Summer Suns, and light the World below ! j 

Earth, and her trembling isles in Oci'an’s bed. 

Are shook j and Nature rock| beneath his tread! 

CfjC Cempest. — Byron. i 

H ark, hark 1 deep sounds, and deeper still, '■ 

Are howling from the Mountain’s bosom ; 

There’s not a breath of Wind upon the Hill, : 

' Yet quivers every leaf, and dro])s each Blossom : : 

i ! Etu^h groans as if beneath a heavy Load. 

I i Ef)C C'ftltpCSt. — Sjpeasar. i 

S UDDEINE they see from midst of all the maine ■ 
Tlio surging waters like a Moiintaine rise, I ; 

ji And the great Sea, pufb up witli proud Disdaine, 

| i To swell above the moasiu’ejof his guis<?, j 

; ! As thrcatiiing to devoiire nil that }iis Powre despise. | 

! ; ^{je Cjmprst. — Byro?i. ! j 

T he sky is changed! — and such a change! Oh Night, '^1 
And Storm, and Darkness, ye are wondrous strong, , 

; Yet lovely in your strength, as is the liglit 
Of a dark eye in Woman ! Ear along, 

! Erom peak to peak, the rattling crags among 

Leaps the live Thunder I Not from one lone cloud, 

But every mountain now hath found a tongue, 

And Jura answers, llirough Iicr misty shroud, 

Back to tl 10 joyous Alps, who call to her aloud! 

And this is iu the night ; — Most glorious Niglit! 

Thou w'crt not sent for slumber I let me bo j 

A sharer in thy fierce and far Delight, — • 

A poi’tion of the Tempest and of thee ! I 

How the lit lake slixnes, a phosphoric sea, ! j 

And the big rain comes dcmcing to the earth! i | 
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i And now again *tis black, — and now, the glee 
I Of the loud Hills shakes with its mountain-mirth, 

: As if they did rejoice o’er a young Earthquake’s birth. 

3rf)C tempest. — Joanna Baillie. 

T he Night grows wondrous dark ; deep-swelling gusts 
And sultiy stillness take tlic rule by turn, 

Wlnlst o’er our heads the black and heavy Clouds 
Roll slowly on. This surely bodes a Storm. 

i iTfjc llTempcst. — Milton. 

1 heaud the wrack 

As Earth and Sky would mingle ; but myself 
‘ Was distant ; and these llaiys, though Mortals fear them 
As dang’rous to the pillar’d frame of Heaven, 
i Or to the Earth’s dark basis underneath, 

: Are to the main as inconsiderable, 

I And harmless, if not wholesome, as a sneeze 
j To Man. 

I Cctlipcsl at — Thomson. 

j ri^lTKN issues lorlh the Storm with sudden burst, 

1 And hurls the whole prciupitated air 
i Down, in a torrent. On the passive main 
! Descends the Etliereal force, and with strong gust 
Turns from ils bottom the discolour’d deep. 

Thro’ tljo black Night that sits immense around, ’ n' 
Lash’d into foam, tlic fierce contending brine. 

Seems o’er a thousand raging Waves to burn. 

; Cemptation. — Spenser. 

B ut all in vaine : no Eoid can be so strong, 

Ne fleslily Hrest can armed be so sownd, 

But will at last be wonne with battric long, 

I Or unawares at disadvantage fownd : 

1 Nothing is sure that growes on earthly grownd ; 

And who most tnistcs in Anne of fleshly might, 

And boastes in Beautie’s chainc not to be bowmd, 

Doth soonest fall in disavtmtrous fight. 

And yeeldes his caytive neck to Victoim’s most dcspiglit. 

Cemptation. — Tope. 

T he devil was piqu’d such Saintship to beliold, 

And long’d to tempt him, like good Job of old ; 
But Satan now is wiser than of yore, ^ 

And tempts by making rich, not making poor/ 
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^Temptation. — Shakespeare. 

*Tis ono thing to be tempted, \ 
Another thing to fall. ’ » 

temptation. — Tlmnson. 

Ah then, yo Fair! 

Be greatly cautious of your sliding Heai'ts : 

Bare not the infectious Sigh ; the pleading look, 
Down-cast, and low, in meek submission drest. 

But full of Guile. Let not the serpent Tongue,^ 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth, 

Gain on your purpos’d will. Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimson curtains round, 
Trust yo«r soft minutes with betraying Man. 

tiTcmptation. — Johnson. 

T O resist Temptation once is not a sufUcient proof of 
Honesty. If a servant, indeed, wore to resist tho 
continued temptation of Silver lying in a window, as some 
people let it lie, when ho is suro his niasler docs not know 
how much there is of it, he would give a strung proof of 
Honesty. But this is a proof to which you have no right 
to put a man. You know, hiunanly speaking, there is a 
certain degree of Temptation nhich will overcome any 
Virtue. Now, in so far as you approaeli Temptation to a 
man, you do him an injiiiy ; and, if lie is ov/crcorae, you 
share his Guilt. 

CTcmptation. — Shakespeare. 

Devils soonest tempt, resembling Spirits of Light. 
Cemptation. — Shakespeare. 

1 " IE in the lap of Sin, and not mean harm ? 

_J It is hypoerisy against the Devil: 

They that mean virtuously, and yet do so, 

The devil their Virtue tempts, and thoj tempt llcavcn. 

^Temptation. — From the Latin. 
OpPOitTUNiTY makes the I'liief. 

STljinkcrS. — Dugald Stewart. 

T here arc very few original Thinkers in the world, op 
ever have been j tho greatest part of those who ai*o 
called Philosoplicrs, have adopted tho opinions of some 
who went before them. 
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— Shakespeare . , 

Thofghts are but Dreams till their effects be tried. 

tlTfjmus of tfjis OTtorlb. — Colion. 

I T would be most lamentable if the good things of this 
World were rendered either more valuable or more 
I lasting ; for, despicable as they already are, too many are 

i found eager to purchase them, even at the price of their ' 

i Souls ! 

I ■% tJTljmhing. — Lavater. | 

T niyKEE-S are scarce as Gold : but hO) whose thoughts ! 

embrace all his subject, pursues it iininterruptodly ; 
and fearless of consequences, is a Diamond of enormous i 
I size. 

I djinhtng. — Colton. • 

T hose who have finished by making all others think 
with tliem, have usually been tlioso wlio began by 
' daring to think with themselves. 

' Ojinlung. — Johnston. 

M A'NKXN J ) 1 lave a gmit aversioi 1 1 o intellectual Labour ; 
but even su ppo^ ing Knowledge f o bo easily attainable, 

I more people would be content to be ignorant than would 
i take even a little trouble to acquire it. 

. CTIji'rst, — 

* Trli. taught by pain, c 

! Men really know not what good Water’s worth. i 

If you had been in Turkey or in Spain, ' 

; Or with a I’ainislfd boal’s-crew had your berth, 

! Or in the Desert heard the earners hell, |! 

You’d wish yourself w'hcrc Trutli is — in a well. ; 

i Eljougljts aith tSSlorhs. — Jfnre. I 

I T is much easier to think right without doing right, | 
than to do right witJiout thinking right. J ust Thoughts 
. may, and wofully often do fail of ])roducing just Deeds j 
but just Deeds arc sure to beget just Tliouglits. For 
i w’ben the Heart is puri' and straight, there is hardly any- 
thing which can mislead the Understanding in inaltc-rs of 
immediate pcTsonal concernment. But the clearest Under- 
standing can do little in purifying an imi)uro Heart, the 
strongest little in straightening a crooked one. You ; 

I cannot reason or talk an Augean stable into cleanliness. , 
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A single day’s work would make more progress in such a 
I task than a Century’s words, 

I Cimr* — Shakespeare. 

i Mebby Larks are ploughman’s Clocks, 

i Clinc. — Shakespeare. 

Time, whose million’d accidents 
I Creep in ’twLxt Vows, and change decrcHJs of Kings, 

Tan sacred Beauty, blunt the sharp’st intents, 

Divert strong minds to the course of altering things. 

' STtme* — Shakespeare. 

Tim e. I, — that plejise some, try all ; both J oy, and Terror, 
Of Good and Bad j that make, and unfold, Error. 

iirilUC. — Joanna JSaillie. 

Still on it creeps, 

; I Each little moment at another’s heels. 

Till Hours, Days, Years, and ilges are made up 
■ ! Of such small parts as those, an<l men look back. 

Worn and bewildered, wond’ring how it is. 

Thou trav’llest like a Shii) in the w'ide ocean, 

Which hath no bounding shore to mark its progress, 

CitUf. — Clarendon. 

I T is no wonder that when w'o are prodigal of nothing 
olse, wlien we are over-tlirifty of many things which 
I we may well spare, w'o are very prodigal of our Time, 
whieh is the only ju’ccious Jewel of which wo cannot be 
too thrifty, beeauso we li»i)k upon it as nothing worth, 
i and that makt^s us not care how w'e spend it. The 
I Labouring Man and tlio Artificer knows what every 
hour of his time is worth, wliat it will yield him, and 
parts not with it, but for the full value : they arc only 
noblemen and gentlemen, wlio slioidd know best bow to 
I use it, that tliink it only lit to be t‘ast away; and their 
not knowing liow to set a true value upon tliis, is the 
true cause of the Avrong Estimate they make of all other 
■ things, 

Ctme. — Byron. 

A nd there they stand, as stands a lofty Mind, 
Worn, but unstooping to the baser Crowd, 

All tenantless, save to the eramiying Wind, 

Or holding dark communion with the Cloud. 

£ K 
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I tZCime* — Rifron, |j 

} upon Time ! it will leave no more | 

j vJ Of the things to come than the things before ! ! 

Out upon Time ! who for ever will leave j 

But enough of the Past for the Future to grieve | 

O’er tliat which hath been, and o’er that which must be j j! 
What we have seen, our sons shall see j ! j 

Eemnants of things that have pass’d away, | 

Fragments of Stone, rear’d by Ci’eaturcs of Clay! [; 

ilTimc* — Shakespeare, li 

The End crowns all; i| 

And tliat old common arbitrator, Time, !' 

Will one day end it. 

(Time. — Colton, I 

T ime is the most subtle yet the most insatiable of 
Depredators, and by appearing to take nothing, is 
I }5erinitted to take all, nor can it be satisfied, until it lias . 
stolen the World from us, anti us from the M'orld. Tt i 
coiistaullv flies, yoi overcomes all things by flight, and 
altbougli it is tlie j>resent ally, it will be the future eon- I, 
queiw of Dealh, Time, the cradle of llojic, but the '■ 
grave of Ambit ion, is tlu^ stern corrector of Fools, but the j' 
salutary counsellor of the Wist', bringing all they drend i 
i to the one, and nil they desire to tlie other; but, like ■; 
i Cassandra, it warns us witli a voice that even the sagest : 

; discredit too long, and the silliest holievo too late. Wisdom I 
j walks before it, Opjiortunity with it, and Repentanco | 

I behind it; he that has madt^ it his friend, will have little 
ij to fear from his Enemies, but ho that Itus made it his ' 
;| enemy, will have little to hope from his Friends. 

j ! Cime. — Shakespeare, 

; I We SCO which way the stream of Time dotli run, 

;| And are enforced from our most quiet sjihero 

: By the rough torrent of Occasion. 

Cime. — Cowper, 

TniE, as he passes us, has a Dove’s wing, 

Unsoil’d and swift, and of a silken sound. , 

— Cicero. 

n^IlME destroys the 8ixH:*ulations of Man, but it confirms 
X the judgment of Kature. ij 
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Cime* — Young. 

T he bell strikes one. We take no note of Time, 

But from its loss. To give it then a tongue, '■ 

j Is wise in man. As if an Angel spoke, i 

1 I feel the solemn sound. If heard aright, 

j Tt is the knell of my departed hours : 
j Whci’c are tlioy ? With the Years beyond the EJood. 

It is the signal that demands dispatcdi : 

I How much is to be done! 

tjrimc. — ShaJeesipeare. 

Timk is the old Justice, that examines all offenders, 

j Chile. — Lapaler. 

riiHE great rule of moral conduct is, next to God, to 
i respect Time. 

1 Cime. — Shakespeare. 

j What’s past, and what’s to come, is strew’d with husks, j 
i The formless ruin of Oblivion. 

l! Citne. — Shakespeare. 

I fpIME travels in divers paces with divers persons: I’ll 
,j J tell you who Time amhles withal, who Time trots 
il witlial, who Time gallops withal, and wlio he slauds still 
;‘j withal. TTo trots hard with a young )naid, between the 
jl contract of lier Marriage and the day it is solemnized; if 
’i tlie interim be but a so'niiiglit* I'iine’s pace is so hard, 

I tliat it seems the length of seven years. — He ambles with 
i a Priest tliat lacks Latin, and a Kich Man tlnit hath not 
tlie Goutj for tlio tme >lccps easily, because he oaunot 
study ; and the other lives merrily, because he feels no 
pain: the one lucking the burden of lean and w^asteful 
learning ; the oilier knowing no burden of heavy tedious 
])emiry: tliese Time ambles withal. — lie gallops w'itli a 
Thief to the gallows ; ft»r though lie go as softly as foot 
can full, ho thinks himself too soon theiv. — He stays 
still with Lawyers, in the vacation ; for they sleep between 
term and term, and then they pi'reeive not how Time 
’^lovca. 

Cime. — Young. 

Y outh is not rich in Time, it may bo poor; 

Part with it as with Money, sparing; pay I 

No moment, hut in purchase of its wortJi; I 

./Vnd what it’s worth, ask Death-beds; they can telL 
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iZTtmc* — Shakespeare, 

It is ten o'clock : 

Thus may we see liow the world wags : 

’Tis but an hour ago, since it was Niue ; 

And after an hour more, 'twill be Eleven ; 

And so, from hour to hour, wo ripe and ripe, 

And tlien, from hour to hour, we rot and rot, 

And thereby hangs a Tale. 

iTitttC* — Steele, 

I T is notorious to PJiilosophers, that Joy and Grief can 
liasten and delay Time. Locke is of opinion, tliat a 
man in great Misery may so far lose his incasui*e, as to 
think a Minute an Hour ; or in Joy make an Hour a 
Minute. 

(Time* — Byron. 

“ TTrilEKE is the World j” cries Young, at ; 

VV “Where 

The 'World in which a man w^as born ?” Alas ! 

Where is the World of (4yht years past? ’Twas there—* 
I look for it — his gone, a Globe of Glass ! 

Crack’d, shiver' <1, T.misli'd, scarcely gazed on ere 
A silent change dissolves the glittering mass. 
Statesmen, Chiids, Orators, (Queens, Pal riots, Kings, 

And Dandies, all are gone on the wind’s wings, 

iTiiirt. — Shakespeare. 

T ime is like a fashionaldc host, 

Tliat slightly shakes his parting guest by the hand j 
And with his arms »;uf stretch’d, as lie would ily, 

Grasps in the comer j W'cleome over smiles. 

And Farewell goes out sighing. 

CnUE* — Senoea. 

T he velocity with which Time flics is infinite, as is 
most apparent to those who look back. 

Ciinc* — SJtakespeare, 

L ike as the waves make towards the pebbled shore, 
So do our [Minutes hasten to their end ; 

Each changing place with that w'hich goes before; 

In scipicnt Toil all forwards do contend. 

Cime. — Horace. 

It flows, and it will flow uninterruptedly tlirough every Age. 




i 

I 
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! 
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Ctnte» — Blair, 

j Time hurries on 

! With a resistless, unremitting Stream, 
j Yet treads more soft than o’er did midnight Tliicf, 

! That slides his hand under the Miser’s pillow, 

j .And carries olT his Prize. 

j ^imc. — Bifer. 

.jrpiS now the Haven’s bleak abode ; | 

X ’Tis now tile apartment of the Toad ; ! 

And there the Fox securely feeds ; 

And there the poisonous Adder breeds, 

Conceal’d in ruins, moss, and weeds ; 

While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder’d walls. j 

! Yet Time lias seen, which lifts the low, { 

I And level lays the lofty brow, I 

! lias seen the broken Pile complete, | 

1; Big with the Vanity of Stale ; 

M But transient is the smile of jFato 

i| A little rule, a little sway, 

j! A Sunbeam in a winter’s day, 

Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between tlio Cradle and the Grave. 

tZTimtr. — Byron, 

Tiikek is given 

Unto the things of Fartb, wliieh Time bath bent, 

I A spirit’s feeling, and where be hath leant 
I His hand, but broke his ^Scythe, there is a power 
I And magic. 

■j tCfjC 5151Irong Cime* — Zinmvrman. 

!| ri^IlE Quarter of an Hour liefore Dinner is the worst | 

1 X suitors can choose. 1 ! 

(Ttmc . — Manon, ! j 

j A S every tlircad of Gold is valuable, so is every minute i 
A of Time. -i 

i Cimr* - - Shakespeare. 1 

M IS-STIAPEN Time, copesmato of ugly Night, j 
Swift subtle post , carrier of grisly Caro ; 

! Eater of Youth, false slave to false delight, 

! Base watch of Woes, Sin’s pack-horse. Virtue’s snare j 
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Tliou nursest all, and murderest all, that are. 

Time’s glory is to calm contending Kings ; 

To unmask Falsehood, and bring Truth to light ; 

To stamp the seal of Time on aged things ; 

To wake the Mom, and centinel the Night ; 

To wrong the Wronger, till ho render liight j 
To ruinate proud buildings with tliy hours. 

And smear with dust their glittering golden Towers : 
To fill with worm-holes stately monuments ; 

To feed Oblivion with decay of things ; 

To blot old Books, and alter their contents ; 

To pluck the quills from ancient ravens* wings ; 

To dry the old Oak’s sap, and cherish springs j 
To spoil antiquities of hammer’d steel, 

And turn tlie giddy round of Fortune’s wheel : 

To show tlu* beldame daughters of her daugliter ; 

To make the child a man, the man a child ; 

To slay the Tiger, that doth live by slaughter ; 

To tame the Unicorn, and Lion wild; 

To mock the subtle, in themselves beguil’d ; 

To cheer the plouirhmau with increuscfid crops, 

And waste li:<ge iStoncs with little Water-drops. 

7f7/y irori'\\/ tftou Mischief in Ihij pil()mnaye^ 

Unless Ihou ronhCst return to make amends I 
One poor relirinij minute in an m/ey 
Would purchase (her a-thovsand thousand friends ; 
Lending him Wil, that to had debtors lend. 

^Timc. — Shak'espenre. 

Mimttes, 3Tours, l):»ys. Weeks, and Years, 

Pass’d over to the cml they were created. 

Would bring white liairs unto a quiet Grave. 
Cimihitg. — ShaJeespeare. 

G O, prick thy Face, and over-red thy F car, 
Thou lily liver’d Boy. 

Those linen chocks of thine 
Arc counsellors to Fear, 

Cfjc Circb ijpirit. — Joanna Baillie. 

F ULJj many a Storm on this gi’ey head has beat ; 

And now, on my high station do 1 stand, 

Like the tired Watchman in his air- rock’d tower, 
"Wlio lookt'th for the hour of his Kelease. 

I’m sick of worldly broils, and fain would rest 
With those who w"ar no more. 
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titles!* — La RochefovLcauld, 

H IGHI Titles debase, instead of elevating, those who 
know not how to support them. 

tCobacco. — Todd. 

A ll experienced people will tell you that the habit of 1 
using Tobacco in any shape will soon render you i 
emaciated and consumptive, your Nerves sliattei’ed, your 
, Spirits low and moody, your Throat dry and demanding 
stimulating drinks. 

j tE^OsmorrobJ. — Cotton. 

To-MORnow% didst thou say ? 

Methought I lieard lEoratio say. To-morrow ! 
j do to — I will not hear of it — To-mon*ow ! 

I ’Tis a sliarper who stakes his penury 

gainst f hy plenty — wlio takes thy ready cash, 

And ])}iys thee nought but Wishes, Hopes, and Promises, 
The Currency of idiots. Injurious bankrupt. 

That gulls the easy creditor ! To-morrow! 

! it is a })eriod no where to be found 
I in all the hoary registers of Time, 

I Unless perchance in the fool’s calendar. 

I Wisdom disclaims the w^ord, nor holds society 
jj With those that own it. No, m> Horatio, 
j! *Tis Fancy’s child, and Folly is its father : 
ij Wrought on such stuifas dreams arej and baseless | 

;; As the fantastic visions of the Evening. j 

i! Co^morrobj. — Johvaon. \ 

l! Can tliat hoary Wisdom, | 

|j Borne down with years, still tloat upon To-moiTow? , 

i j That fatal Mistress of the young, the lazy, 

The coward, and the fool, condemn’d to lose i 

; An useless Life in wishing for To-morrow, : 

; To gaze with longing eyes upon To-morrow, j 

I Till interposing Death destroys the prospi'ct ! j 

Strange ! that this general fraud from day to day j 

I Should fdl the world with wretches undetected, 
j The Soldier lab’ving thro’ a winter’s march, 
i Still sees To-morrow dress’d in robes of triumph; 

Still to the Lover’s long'CX]>e(;ling arms, 

To-rnorrow brings the visionary bride ; 

But thou, too old to bear another cheat, 

Learn, tliat the Present Hour alone is Man’s. 
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ts^o^morrato* — Young, 

I N human Hearts what bolder thought can rise, 

Than man’s presumption on To-morrow’s dawn ? 
Where is To-morrow ? In another world. 

For numbers this is certain : the reverse 
Is sure to none ; and yet on this “ perhaps,” 

This “ peradveuture, ’’ infamous for lies, 
on a rock of Adamant we build 
Our mountain Hopes ; spin out eternal schemes, 

As we the Fatal Sisters could out-spin. 

And, big with Life’s futurities, expire. 

^rlL^Tovment* — From ihe Latin. 

N othing more is wanting to render a man miserable, 
than that he should fancy he is so. 

Cranquillitg* — Jean Fanl. 

W HEN the Heart of man is serene and tranquil, he 
wants to ojijoy nothing but himself ; every Tnovement 
— even corporeal movement — shakes the brimming Nectar 
cup too rudely. 

tTrahcIIuig. — Lord Lyiileton. 

M e other caves in other climes engage, 

Caros tliat boroine.iny bii’tli, and suit my ago ; 

In various Knowlo<lgo to improve my youtli, 

And (!0iiquer Prejudice, worst foe to Truth ; 

Hy foreign arts, domestic faults to nunid, 

Enlarge my notions and my views extend ; 

Tlie useful science of the World to know, 

Wliich books can never teach, or pi'ilants sliow, 

Cl'fSpaSS. — Cicero. 

I VERY man should submit to his own Grievaiices, 
J rather than trespass on the conveniences or comforts 
of his Neighbour. 

Croublcb Spirit. — Joanna Baillie. 

0 NIGHT, when good men rest, and infants sleep ! 

Tliou art to me no Repose, 

Hut a fear’d time of wakiugSpre intense. 

Of Life more kmi, of Misery more palpable. 



OB, THINGS NEW AND OLD. 505 

(!rru£fttng to otfiero. — Sir W. TemjpU, 

A MAN that only translates shall never be a Poet ; ndt 
a Painter tliat only copies; nor a Swimmer that 
swims always with bladders : so people that trust wliolly 
to others’ Charity, and without Industry of their own, 
will always be poor. 

Cnitfy. Oreville. 

T he mind’s eye is perhaps no better fitted for tlie full 
radiance of Truth, than is the body’s for that of the 

Sun. 

tE^rutly. — Colton. 

T he interests of Society often render it expedient not 
to litter the whole Truth, the interests of Science 
never ; for in this field we have much more to fear from 
the deficiency of JVuth, than from its abundance. 

^rutfy* — Terence. 

Obsequiousnes^s begets friends. Truth, hatred. 
tlTtutlj. — lalejj. 

I HAVE seldom known any one who deserted Trutli in 
trifles, that could bo trusted in matters of Importance. 
Crutlj. — From the Latin. 

T IIEEE is no doctrine so false as not to contain in it 
some Truth. • ^ 

I — Shaftesbury. * 

T he most natural beauty in the >vorld is Honesty and 
moral Truth. .l'\)r all Beauty inS Trutli. True Features 
ji make the beauty of a Face; and true Proportions tlie 
: beauty of Arcluteeture : as true Measures that of Har- 
‘ I mony and Music. 

ITvutfj. — JPhmdrns. 

! rpO believe is dangerous, to be unbelieving is equally so ; 

! the Truth, therefore, should be diligently sought after, 
lest that a foolish opinion should lead _>ou to pronounce 
I an unsound j udgment. 
i Crutj^, — Goldsmith. 

I LEAEN several great Truths : as that it is impossible 
to see into the ways of Futurity ; that Punishment 
' always attends the villain; that Love is the fond soother 
i of the human breast. 
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^XUtfj* — Johnson, 

A ccustom your children to a strict attention to 
Truth, even in the most minute particulars. If a 
thing happened at one window, and they, when relating 
it, say that it happened at another, do not let it pass, but 
instantly check them : you do not know where deviations 
from Truth will end. 

CtUtJr. — Bacon, 

C ERTAINLY it is Heaven upon Earth to have a man’s 
mind move in Charity, rest in Providence, and turn 
upon the poles of Truth. 

iJTrutFt* — LoeJee, I 

T ruth, whether in or out of fashion, is the measure j 
of Knowledge, and the business of the Understanding ; j 
wliatsoover is besides that, however authorised by consent, ; 
ia notliing but Ignorance, or something worse. ! 

Crutf). — Mackenzie, 1 

I T is cunous to observe how the nature of Truth may be 
changed by the garb it wears ; sofhmed to tlie admoni- | 
• tion of E rieudship, or soured i)do the? severity of Reproof ; | 
‘ i yet tliis severity may bo useful to some tempers ; it some- 
; i what resembles a File, disagreeable in its operation, but 1 
! i hard Metal may be the brighter for it. 1 

I ! Crutl). — Sovth. 1 

' i * ' 

j rjiHE Reason of things lies in a narrow compass, if the : 

I ! X Mind could at any time be so happy a^s to light upon 
i it. ^lost of the writings and discourses in the world are 
but illustration and Rhetoric, which signifies as much as 
I nothing to a mind in pursuit after the iihilosopliical Truth 
I of things. ; 

j ! ^rutij, — Casanhon. 

T he study of Truth is perpetually joined with the love 
of Virtue ; for there’s no Virtue which derives not its j 
I original from Truth j as, on the contraiy^ there is no Vice i 
i which has not its beginning from a Lie. Truth is the ; 
foundation of all knowledge, and the cement of all society. ! 

i vjfrutl). — Ammian, | 

T ruth is violated by Falsehood, and it may be equally 
outraged by Silence. I 


i 
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Wmtfj. — Colton. 

T he adorer of Truth is above all present things. Firm 
in the midst of Temptation, and frank in the midst of 
Treachery, he will bo. attacked by those who have preju- 
dices, simply because he is without them, decried as a bad 
bargain by all who want to purclmso, because he alone is 
not to be bought, and abused by all parties, because he is 
1 the advociite of none ; like the Dolphin, wliich is always 
! painted more crooked than a ram’s horn, although every 
r Naturalist knows that it is the straightest Fish that 
swims. 

tlTrut!). — Millon. 

T ruth is as impossible to bo soiled by any. outward 
touch, as the Sunbeam; tliough this ill hap wait on 
her nativity, that she never comes into the world, but like 
a bastard, to the ignominy of him that brought her forth j 
till tijiie, tho midwife rather tlian the mother of Truth, 
have washed and salted the infant, declared her legitimate, 
and churched tho father of his young Minerva, from the 
1 needless causes of his purgation. 

i STrntlj. — Shn'kespeare. 

0 , now much inoi’o dolli Beauty beauteous seem, 

I By that sweet ornament whieli Truth doth give I 

1 Tho Hose looks fair, but fiiiriu* we it deem 
For that sweet odour whielf dotli in it live. 

I Tho canker-blooms have full as deep a dye 
As tlie perfumed tincture of the Roses ; 

Uang on sueli thorns, and play as wantonly, 
i AVlien summer’s breath their maskt^d buds discloses ; 

But, for their Virtue only is their sliow, 

They live unwoo’d, and unrcs]K*elcd fade ; 

Die to themselves : sweet Rom*s do not so ; 

I Of their sweet Deaths arc sweetest odours made. 

; — Cowper. 

All Truth is proeious, if not all divine, 

And wliat dilates the pow’rs must needs refine. 

■ — Tacitus. j 

T ruth is established by investigation and delay; | 

Falsehood prospers by precipitancy. 1 

' vITrutl)* — Anmian. 

: Tkutic is simple, requiring neither Study nor Art. 
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Wxutfj* — Colton, ; 

T he affairs of this world are kept together by what 
little Truth and Integrity still remains amongst ns ; 
and yet I much question whether the absolute dominion : 
of Truth would be compatible with the existence of any 
society now existing upon the face of the Earth. Pure 
Trutli, like pure Gold, has been found unlit for circula- ! 
tion, because men have discovered that it is far more con- ! 
Tcnient to adulterate the Truth, than to refine themselves. 
They will not advance tlicir Minds to the Standard, there- 
fore they lower the Standard to their Minds. 

Crutjj. — Shakespeare. 

If circumstances lead me, I will find 

Where Truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 

Within the Centre. j 

Crutfi. — Seneca. | 

j The expression of Truth is Simplicity. | 

Crutlj* — Coupe r, ! 

j IMi'Cii learned dust ! 

I Involves the combataiils, each claiming Truth, 

I And Truth disclaiming both. And thus they spend ■ 

The little wick oi' Life’s poor shallow lamp, i 

(I In playing tricks with >ialure, giving laws 
,i To distant worlds, and trilling in their own. I 

I iTvutf]. — Shakespeare. i 

'! Tunn needs no colour, with his colour fix’d ; 

! Beaut Y no pencil, Beauty’s Truth to lay ; ! 

' But best is best, if never intermix’d. 

— Colton. 

T ruth is the object of Reason, and this is one; Beauty j 
is the object of I’aste, and this is multiform. j 

Crutlj. — Collon. i 

T ruth can hardly be expected to adapt herself to the j 
crooked policy and wily sinuosities of worldly alfairs ; ' 
for Trutli, like light, travels only in straight lines. 

^ ^ Criltl). — From the Latin. 

i riiRUTH, by whomsoever spoken, comes from God. 
j .JL is, in short, a divine essence. 
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^XVLilj, — Milton, 

T ruth came onco into the world with her Divine 
Miister, and was a perfect shape most glorious to look 
on : hut when he ascended, and his Apostles after him 
were laid asleep, tlien straight arose a wicked race of 
deoeivers, who, as tliat story goes of the Egyptian Typhon 
with his oon3piratoi*s, how they dealt with the good Osiris, 
took tlie virgin Trutli, lieweJ her lovely form into a 
thousand pieces, and scattered tlicm to the four winds. 
Eroin that time ever since, the sad friends of Tnith, such 
as durst appear, imitating the cai’cful search tliat Isis 
! made for the mangled body of Osiris, went up and dowm 
gathering up limb by limb still as they could find them, 

I Wo have not yet found them all, nor ever sliall do, till her 
j Master’s second coming; he shall bring together every 
joint and memb('r, and sliall mould them into an immortal 
! feature of Loveliness and Perfection. 

i Cvutl). — Colion, 

I P a man be sincerely wedded to Truth, he must make j 
up liis mind to find her a portion le.ss Virgin, and ho 1 
must take her for herself alone. The contract, too, must I 
be to love, cherish, and obey her, not only until Death, ; 

I but beyond it ; for this is an union that must survive not j 
I only iJcatli, but Time, the conqueror of Death. , 

\ STuitlj* —*Frn,ib the Latin, 

i Tkttth fears nothing hut Goncealment. ! 

i 5rrutl|, — Fruni the Frctich, 

rpHE adherence to Truth does not produce so much 
jL good in the world, as the appearaiiees of it do iniscliief. 

— S/cf'tf'. 

I t pnOUGlI men may ira])Ose u])on themselves what they 
J. please, by their corrupt imaginations, Truth will ever 
keep its station; and as glory is nothing ehe but the 
shadow of Virtue, it nill certainly disappear at the depar- 
ture of Virtue. 

tiTruth. — Sir TliiUp Sidney. 

H e that finds Truth, without loving her, is like a bat ; 

which, tliongli •» have ey<?s to discern that there is a 
Sun, yet hatli so evil eyes, that it cannot delight in the j 
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tlTttit!;* — Amn. 1 

I S there less of Sincerity in Nature during her gambols 
in spring, tlian during the stiffness and harsliness of j 
her wintry gloom ? Does not tlio bird’s blithe caroling 
come from the Heart, quite as much as the quadruped’s 
monotonous cry ? And is it then altogether impossible i 
to take up one’s abode with Truth, and to let all sweet 
homely feelings grow about it and cluster around it, and i 
) to smile upon it as on a kind father or mother, and to 
I sport with it and J^old light and merry talk with it as witli 
! a loved brother or sister, and to fondle it and play with it 
j as with a child? No otherwise did Socrates and Plato 
I j commune with Truth ; no otherwise Cervantes and Shake- j. 
1 1 speare. This playfulness of Truth is Iwautifully repre- I* 
II sented by Landor, in the Convci*sa( ion between Mareus j| 
: , C’icero and his brother, in an allegory which has the voice 
■j and tlie spirit of Plato. On the otlier hand, the outcries i 
j i of those who exclaim against every sound moix> lively than • 
!. a bray or a bleat, as derogatory to Trutli, are often , 

: prompted, not so mucli by their deoj) fetding of the dignity j, 

! of llie Truth in question, as of tiie dignity of the person || 
! by whom that Truth is mainlained. It is our Yanity» ' 
I our Self-Coiicoit, lliat makes us so sore and in’itahle. T'o : 

a grave argnnient we may reply gravely, and fancy that 
ji we have tlie best of it: but ho wlio is too dull or too ' 
:j angry to smile, cannot c.U'^w er a smile, except by fretting ' 
j ami fuming. 

tTriltlj. — Colton. ; 

T he greatest friend of Trutli is 'I’irno ; her gmitest ; 
enemy is Prejudice j and licr constant companion is 
,1 Humility. 

j Crutf). Cb//o«. 

T he temple of 'J’rutli is built indeed of stones of 
Crystal, but, inasmueli as men bavo been eoueerned 
j in rearing it, it has l>een eonsolitlated by a eeinenl eon\- 
1 posed of baser materials. It is dee])ly to bo lamented (hat : 
j Trutli herself will attract little attcaition, and less hNteein, ; 

: imfil it be amalgamated witli some part ieiilar party, per- ; 

j suasion, or sect ; unmixed and unadulterated, it too otleii ; 

, proves as unfit for currency, as pure Gold for circulation. 

; Sir Walter Kaleigh has observed, tlmt he that f(»llo\vrt 
j Truth too closely, must take care lliat she does not slrikt; ^ 

1 out his teeth. 

! ij 
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tJCrutIj. — South, 

rilRXJTH is a great stronghold, barred and fortified by 
X Ood and Nature; and diligence is properly the 
Understanding’s laying siege to it j so that, as in a kind 
of warfare, it must bo perpetually upon the watch, observ- 
ing all the avenues and passes to it, and accordingly makes 
its approaches. Sometimes it thinks it gains a point; and 
presently again it finds itself baflliHl and beaten oil*: yet 
still it renews the Onset, attacks the dilficulty afresh, 
plants this reasoning, and that argumeiit, this consequence, 
and that distinction, like so many intellectual batteries, 
till at length it forces a way and passage into the obstinate 
enclosed Truth, that so long withstood and defied all its 
assaults. 

(Trull). — Sir T. Brown, 

\’'ETIY man is not a proper champion for Truth, nor i 
li fit to take up the gauntlet in the cause of Verity: I 
many, from the ignorance of those maxims and an incon- j 
! siclerato zeal unto Truth, have too rashly cliarged the ; 
! troops of Error, and remain as tropln(‘s unto the Ene- 
I mies of Truth : a man may he in as just pos-essioii of 
; Truth, as of a city, and yet he foreed to surrender; ’tis 
i 1 lierelbro far better to enjoy her with Peace, tlnin to hazard 
j her on a battle. 

I Crutlj. •— Valo. 

S OME men arc more bcholfleu to their bitterest Ene- 
mies, than to Erieiids who appear to bo swx*etnes3 
I itself. The former frequently tell the Truth, but the 
I latter never. 

' Crutl). — Shaiccffpenre. 

WfTAT! gone without a w'ord? 

Ay, so true Love slmuld do: it cannot speak ; ,i 

For Truth hath better deeds, than w^ords, to grace it, ; j 

: ' Cvutl). —• S/ee/e. V 

H U]\rAN nature is not so much depraved as to hinder 
us from respecting Goodiu'ss in others, though we 
.| ourselves want it. This is the reason why wc ai’O so 
! much charmed with the ]nvtty prattle of children, and 
! even the expressions of Pleasure or uneasiness in some 
part of the brute creation. They arf' without Artifice or ! 
Malice ; and we love Truth too well to resist the charms j 
I of Sincerity. 
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— Sir W, Temple. 

ri ^EUTH will be uppermost, one time or other, like Cork, 
JL though kept down in the water. 

tlTrutlj* — Colton. 

N O bad man ever wished that his Bi'east was made of 
glass, or that others could read his thoughts. But 
the misery is, that the Duplicities, the Temptations, and 
the Infirmities 1 hat surround us, have rendered the Truth, 
and nothing but the Truth, as hazardous and contraband 
a commodity as a Man can possibly deal in. 

Cviltlj* — Drt/den. 

, find but few historians of all ages, who have been 

VV diligent enough in their search for Truth : it is their 
common method to take on trust what tliey distribute to 
the public ; by wliieh means a Falsehood once received 
i ii'om a famed writer becomes traditional to Posterity. 

Crutlj. — Hare. 

I T is a mistake to suppose the J'oet docs not know Truth 
by siglit quite as well as tlio Philosopher, lie must ; 
I for he is ever seeing her in the mirrors of iS'atnro. The 
I dillerenee liotwocn thorn is, lhat the Poet is satisfied %vifh 
i worship[ung her rcllected image, wliile the Philosoplier 
I traces her out and follows her to her jvrnoh* abode between 
; Cause and Consequence, ar.d there impregnates her. Tlic 
j one loves and makes love to Truth ; the other esteems and 
i w eds her. 

! iZTgranng* — Shakespeare. 

A t some time, wdien his soaring Insolence 

Shall reach the i>eojde, (w'liieh time shall not want, 

. i If he be put upon’t ; and that’s as easy, 

As to set Dogs on slnvp,) will he the Fire 
To kindle their dry stubble j and their Blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Cpranitg. — Claudinn. 

H e who strikes tenw into others, is himself hi cou' 
tinual fear. 

C|)C ©luscftt. — Hrom the Latin. 

I T* VERY thing unknown to us, wc suppose to be mag* 
J nificent. 


i 
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©Innatural* — Shahespeare, 
ri^IIAT Naturo which contemns its origin, 
jI Cannot be border’d certain in itself; 

She, that herself will sliver and disbranch 
From her material sap, perforce must wither. 

And come to deadly use. 

I Uncottsciousncss. — Shakespeare. 

! He that is robb’d, not wanting wliat is stolen, 

1: Let him not know it, and he’s not robb’d at all. 

i| Slnatealjiness. — Shakespeare. 

ij O PER iLOtrs mouths, 

i Tliat bear in them one and tlie selfsame longue, 
j Either of Condemnation or Approof I 
i Lidding the Law make curt’sy to their will ; 
j Hooking both right and wrong to the Appetite, 

I To follow as it draws ! 

' tTfrc Stsurcr. — Fuller, 

( ^O not io a covetous old Man with any Bixpiest too 
T soon hi the Morning, before ho luith taken in that 
,1 day’s Trey : for his Covetousness is up before him, and 
'i he* before llieo, and he is in 111 humour; but stay till the 
;I Afternoon, till he bo satiated upon some llorrower. 
ij Clje ©isurper. — Shakespeare. 

A SCEP FRE, snatch’d witli an unruly Hand, 

Must be as boistcrou"!}* maintain’d as gahi’d; 

1 1 Anil he tliat stands upon a slippery place, 

I Makes nice of no vile I.oid to stay iiim up. 

I Ualouv. — Shakespeare. 

ij lx the Reproof of Chance 

j | Lies the true Proof of Mt*n. The ^ea being smooth, 
How many shallow bauble boats dare sail 
V|)on her patient breast, making their way 
'NVilU those of nobler bulk? 

Rut let the. ru Ilian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Tlietis and anon, behold 
The strong-ribb’d bark through liquid mountains cut, 
Rounding between the two moist elements. 

Like Perseus’ horse ; Whore’s then the saucy boat, 
Whose weak unthnher’d sides but even now 
Co-ri vail’d greatness ? cither to li arbour lied, 

Or made a toast for Neptune. Even so 
Roth Valour’s Show, and Valour’s Worth, divide, 

L L 
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In storms of Fortune : For, in her ray and brightness, jj 

The herd hatli moixs annoyance by the brize, ’i 

Than bv the tiger; but wlicn the splitting wind 
Makes llexible tlic knees of knotted oaks, ,1 

And Hies fle«l under shade, why, then the Thing of Courage, ' j 
As roused with rage, w-ith rage doth sympathize, ii 

And with an accent tuned in self-same key, ji 

Keturns to eliiding Fortune. ij 

T^alour. — Shakespeare. | , 

H E’S truly valiant, tliat can wisely suffer i! 

The worst that man can breathe; and make his ■ 
wrongs 

Ilis outsides ; to wear tlicm like his raiment, carelessly; 
And ne’er prefer his Injuries to his Heart, ' 

To bring it into danger. 

Kalour. -r- La 'Rochefoucauld. 

P ERFKCl’ Valour is to do unwitnessed what \vc should ■ 
be capable of doing before all the world. 

FJamtu. — Anon. 

P UTHF and Vanity are. for ever spoken of side by side; 

and many snppo.-e that they are niereh ditlerrnt 
shades of the same feeJing. Yet, so Jar arf‘ they Jnjjii / 
being akin, tiiev can hardly find room in the .Name bivasj. ,i 
A Jh’oud Man \^ilI not stoop to he vain; a \'ain Man is 
so busy in bowing and wriggling to eateli fair \\ords from 
others, that he ean never lift up his lioad into Pride. 

FanitlJ. — Colton. 

J APIFS of Fashion starve tlieir Ifappiness to feed 
-J their Vanity, and their Love (o feed theii’ iVide. 

Fani'to. — Tope. 

E A’’r{RY man h.is just as mueh Vanity as he wants 
I Ujiderstanding. 

Fam’tu. — Colton. 

I F you cannot in'']nre a woman w'ith Love of you, fill 
her above the bi-im witJi J..ove of herself; — all that ' 
runs over will he yours. | 

Eanitu. — Grerille. 

T7ANTTV is the Poison of agreeableness ; yet as Poison, ; 
V when artfully and )iroperIy applied, has a salutary ]'■ 
effeet in merlieiin*, so has Vanity in tJie eommeree and j 
society in the World. jl 
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— Anon. 

rr^ITEBE are persona who would lie prostrate on the 
1 ground, if tlicir Vanity or their Pride did not hold 
them up. 

Fanitg. — La Rochefoucauld. 

I jl VERY person complains of the badness of his Mc- 
li mory, but none of their defective Judgment. 

Fanttg. — Anon. 

P llTDE in former ages m.ay liave Ijcon held in too good 
repute ; Vanity is so now. Pride, which is the fault 
of greatness and strength, is sneered at and abhorred; to 
•: Vsnity, the frotli and consummation of weakness, every 
jj indulgence is sliown. For Pride stands aloof by itself; 

;! and tliat we are too mob-like to bear : Vanity is unable to 
!| stand, except by leaning on otliers, and is careful therefore 
i of giving oli‘en(*e ; nay, is ready to fawn on those by whom 
! it liopcs to be fed. 

! Fantln. — Svy{ft. 

S OME men make a Vanity of telling their faults ; they 
arc tlie strangest men in the World; they cannot 
!: dissemble; they own it is a folly; they have lost abim- j 
li (lance of advantages by it ; but if you would give them 
' the World, they cannot help it ; there is something in ■ 
iheir nature wdiich abhors riisiiicerify and Constraint; 
with many otlicr iii'infferuble topics of tlio same altitude. 
Faniltj. — 

T hey who do speak ill of themselves, do so mostly as 
the surest way of proving how modest and candid 
' 1 hey arc. 

i ‘ PTarntg. — Sfcruc. 

V ANITY bids all her Sous be brave, and all her 
Dnnglitcrs (diaste and courteous. 15ut wliy do we 
' need her inslruc'l ions? A'-k the (JOinediaii who is taught 
j a part which lu' does not feel. 

' Ffngrancf. — Bonaparte. 

j Vj-lnoj-mnci-: has no Foresiglit. 

' pTcrbositn. - Shakespeare. 

H e draweth out the tlnvad of his Verbosity finer than 
the staple of bis argument. I abhor such fanatical 
fantasms, such insociahlc and point-device (‘ompnnions, 
such llackcrs of Orthography. 
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Uict. — Fyron. 

rrxHTNK’SX tliou there is no tyranny but that 
JL Of Blood and Cliaihs ? The despotism of Vice — 
The -weakness and the wickedness of Luxury — 

The negligence — the apathy — the evils 
Of sensual Sloth — produce ten thousand tyrants. 
Whose delegated cruelty surpasses 
The worst acts of one energetic master, 

Ilowever harsh and hard in his own bearing. 

Ui'cc. — Colton. 

H e that has energy enough in his constitution to root 
out a Vice, should go a little farther, and try to 
plant in a Virtue in its plai‘t% otherwise he will have his 
I labour to renew j a strong soil timt has produced Weeds, 
j may be made to produee Wlieat, with far less difliculty 
I tlian it would cost to make it produce nothing. 

\ UtCC* — .Po}}e. 

I T7TCR is a monster of so frightful mien, 

I V As to be hated nmls but to be seen; 

Yet seen too oil, familiar with her face, 

1 AVe lir:d endure, then pity, tlien embrace. 

j Virf. — Shalcespeare. 

I AYce rojuvited, i> like the waiurring AViiid, 

• Blows .Dust ill otliws’ eyes. 

j Ficf. — Bifron. 

V ICE eannol tix, and A^irtue cannot change. 

The once falihi woman must for ever fall; 

For A"ico muijt have variety, wiiile Virtue 
j Stands like the Sun, and all whieli rolls around 

i I Drinks Life, aiul Light, and Glory from lier usjicct. 
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Ficc. — La liurlif four avid. 

W E do not despise all those who have Alices, but w'e ; 
despise all those wlio liave not a single Virtue. 

Dice. — Colton. 

Y ICE stings us, even in our pleasures, but Virtue 
consoles us, even in our pains. 

Uicf. — Sir P. Sidney, 

I N actions of Life, who sceth not the filthiness of Evil, 
wantctli a great foil to i)erccive the beauty of Virtue. 
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TSitt, — Juvenal, 

No man ever arrived suddonly at the summit of Vice. 
Uicc. — Colton, 

ri ^inS Good make a better bargain, and the Bad a worse, 
X than is usually supposed ; for the rewards of the one, 
and the punishment of the other, not un frequently begin 
on tliis side of the grave; for Vice lias more martyrs than 
Virtue ; and it often happens tlmt men suffer more to be 
lost, than to bo saved. 

Uiff. — Slialcespeare. 

B ut when we in our Viciousness grow hard, 

(O misery on’t) the wise Gods seal our eyes ; 

In our own filth drop our clear judgments ; make us 
Adore our erroA ; laugh at us while we strut 
To our Confusion. 

Ul'ce. — Colton, 

rr^TTE horrible catastrophes that sometimes happen to 
X the Vicious are as salutary to others by their warning, 
as the most brilliant rewards of the Virtuous are by tlu'-ir 
' example. 

yjke, — La ItochefoucauH. 

I T may be said that the Vices await us in the .Tourney 
of Life like hosts with whom \vc must successively 
lodge; and I doubt whether experience would make us 
avoid them if wo were to travel the same road a second 
; , time. 

■1 Uicc. — Colton. 

W HEN Mandcvillo maintained tliat Private Vices w'erc 
Public Bemdits ho did not eulouiati* the widely 
i, destructive inlluoncc of bad ciLciuiplc. To affirm that a 
i j vicious nmii is only his own Eiicniv, is about as wise as to 
alTu'iu that a virtuous man is only his own Friend. 

UlCf. — Shenstone. 

ij TT^IRTUE seems to be nothing more tliaii a motion 
{ I T consonant to the system of things ; were a Planet to 
i! fly from its orbit, it would represent a Vicious Man. 

! j UlCe. — Colton, 

T he Martyrs to Vu e fur exceed the Martyrs to Virtue, 
both in endurance and in number. So blinded ai*e 
|i we by our passions, that we suffer more to be damned 
i I than to be saved. 
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Uice* — Burke, 

TriRTUE will catch as well as Vice by’ contact; and 
V the public stock of honest manly principle will daily 
accumulate. We are not too nicely to scrutinize motives i 
as long as action is irreproachable. It is enough (and 
for a worthy man perhaps too much) to deal out its 
Infamy to convicted Guilt and declared Apostacy. 

I IvifC. — Colton, 

I N all civilized connnunilies, there must of necessity i 
exist a small portion of Society, wdio are in a great I 
measure independent of public opinion. How then is this ! 
seeming advantage balanced in tlie great account ? Those ■ 
privileged individuaL, surroinided by Parasites, Syoo- ; 
phants, and Deceivers, tod often bccom<^he willing victims 
of Self-Delusion, ]''lattcry, or D»‘sign. Such persons com- 'I 
mence by being their own masters, and finish by being 
their own slaves, the automata of Passion, the lloliogaboli ■! 
of Excess, and tlio Martyrs of Disease. Vndelighted :l 
amidst all delight, and joyless amidst all enjoy menl, yet !| 
sateless in the verp lay of satiety, tlicy eventually )*<Meivo j 
tlic full measure of the puui'^lmieiit of their Folly, tlieir 
Profligacy, or their V'iec ; nay, they often suflcr wore than 
other men, nut because lhe> arc as amenable as their , 
inferiors, but because they go greater lengths. Experience 
s])eaks to sueli in ^ain, and they sink tlceiun* in the Abyss, i 
in jirccise projmrtion to thC lieigbt from wJiieh they have 
plunged. 

Uicc. — Colton. 

A SOCIETY composed of none but tlic Wicked, could 
not exist; it eoutaiiis \>it)iin itself the seeds of its 
own Destruction, and, without a flood, w'ould be swept 
. away from the Earth, by the Deluge of its own Iniquity. 

I The moral cement of all soeicty is V'irtue ; it unites ami 
j preserve^, while Vico .separates ami destroy.^. The good ' 
( may well be termed the .Salt of the Eartli. For wliere i 
' there is no integrity, there can be no confidence ; and 
where there is no confidence, there can bo no unanimity. 

price. — Btfron. j 

Not all that Heralds rake from cofUnM clay, 

Nor florid Prose, nor honied lies of Rhyme, 'j 

Can blazon evil deeds, or comsccratc a Crime. ii 

-r ! i 

Yitt, - ~ .Shakeapi are. ; | 

O.VE sin another doth provoke. 
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Utce* — Pope, 

But when to Mischief mortals bend their will, 

How soon they find fit instruments of 1111 

TSku — Anon. 

M any a man’s Vices have at first been nothing worse 
tlian Good Qualities run wild. 

Uicc* — Colton. 

G reat examples to Virfue, or to Yifse, are not so 
productive of imitation as might at first sight bo 
supposed. The fact is there are i)undreds that want 
Energy, for one that wants Ambition, and Sloth has 
prevented as many Vices in some minds, as Virtues in 
others. Idleness is the grand Pacific Ocean of life, and in 
lliat vast Abyss, the most salutary things ]>rodueo no 
good, the most noxious no evil. Mco indeetl, abstractedly 
considered, may bt*, and offen is, engendered in Idleness, 
but the moment it becomes cilicieutly Vico, it must quit 
its cradle and cease to be idle. 

» TTirc. — Seneca. 

W HY is there no man who confesses his Vicos? It 
is because he has not yet laid tliem aside. It is a 
waking man only who can tell his dreams. 

Tigiliincc. Prom the Latin. 

The Master’s eye makes the ITorse fat. 

Figilance. — Colton. 

'Vy'TLTiANY that is vigilant, will be an overmatch for 
V Virtue, if she slumber on her ]>o^*t ; and lienee it is 
that a bad cause has ollen triumjfiiecl over a good one; 
for the Partisans of the former, knowing that tlicir Cause 
will do nothing for them, have done everything for their 
Cause; wluMvas, the friends of the latter ai*e too aj)t to 
expect everything from their Cause, aud to do nothing 
fur themselve.-*. 

FirtUf. — Cowper. 

The only amaranthine flow’r on earth 
Is Virtiu', til’ only lasting treasure, Truth. 

Firtuf. — Young. 

His hand the Good Man fastens on the skies, 

And bids Earl h roll, nor feels her iille whirl. 
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Utriue* — Shaleespeare, 

A Heabt unspotted is not easily daunted. 

UirtuC. — Armstrong, 

y lRTUE, (for mere good-nature is a fool,) 

Is sense and spirit with Ifumanitj : 

*Tis sometimes angry, and its frown confounds; 

*Tis even vindictive, tnit in Vengeance just. 

Knaves fain would laugli at it ; some gi*eat ones dare ; 
But at his Heart the most undaunted son 
Of Fortune dreads its name and awful charms. 

Ktrtuc. — Thomon, 

B elieve the muse, the wintry blast of Death 

Kills not the buds of V^irtue ; no, they spread, i 
Beneath the heavenly beams of brighter Suns, j 

Thro* endless ages, into higher powers. 

Uirtuc. — Drgden, I 

A SETTLED Virtue !>' 

Malccs itself a Judge ; and, satisfied within, ;j 

Smiles at that common enemy, tlio World. 

* 

Kll'tUf. — Thomson, w 

O ViTiTri:! Virtue! as thy joys excel, ;! 

So are thy woes transcendent ; the gross world '.i 
Knows not the Bliss or Misery of eiilier. 

Fhluc. — Pope. ;i 

W HAT nothing earthly gives, or can destroy, r 

Tlie Soul’s calm sunshine, and the heart-felt joy, Ij 
Is Virtue’s prize : a better would you fix ? |i 

Then give Humility a coaeli and six, :! 

Justice a conqueror’s sword, or Truth a gown, ij 

Or public Spirit its great cure, a crown. i| 

Weak, foolish man! will Heaven rewaixl us theri? j 

With the same trash mad mortals wish for hciu? 

TJie boy and man an individual makes, ! 

Vet sigh’st thou now for apples and lor cakes? 

Go, like the Indian, in another life 
Expect thy dog, thy bottle, and lliy wife; 

As well as dream such trilles are assign’d 
As toys and empires, for a godlike mind; 

Kewards, that either would to I'irtue bring 
Ko Joy, or be destructive of the thing. 
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Ufrtltt* — Shakespeare. 

H OW far that little Candle throws his beams ! 

So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 

Uot light them for themselves ; for if our Virtues 
Hid not go forth of us, *twere all alike 
As if we had them not. 

Hirtue. — Pope. 

B ut sometimes Virtue starves, while Vice is fed ; 

What then ? Is the reward of Virtue bread? 

That, Vice may merit — ’tis tlio price of toil ; 

Tlie knave deserves it, when he tills the soil; 

The knave deserves it, when he tempts the main, 

AVhere folly fights lor Kings, or dives for gain. 

The good man may be weak, be indolent, 
jVor is his claim to plenty, but content. 

Hut grant liiin Kiches, your demand is o’er? 

No—shall the good want Health, the good want Power? ! | 
Add Health and Power, and ev’ry earthly thing, ij 

Why bounded power? why private? why no King? 

Kay, why external for internal given ? ; 

Wliy is not man a God, and earth a Heaven ? ! 

Who ask and reason thus, will scarce coneoivo | 

Ood gives enough, while he has more to give ; 

Immense the power, immense were the demand; j 

Say, at w'hat part of Nature vfill they stand? 

Hirtue. — Young. 

Y IRTUK, not rolling suns, the mind matures ; | 

That Life is long, which answers Life’s great end. 

The time that bears no fruit, deserves no name ; ! 

Tile Mau of Wisdom is the man of Years. 

HirtllC. — Young. j 

riHIE man who eonseerates his hours \ 

JL Hy vig’rous elVort, and an honest aim, 

At once he draws the sting of Life and Death ; j 

Ho w^alks with Nature; and her paths ai’C Peace. j 
HirtUC. — Miller. j 

Thou know’st but little, < 

If thou dost think true Virtue is conlin’d | 

To climes or systems ; no, it flow's spontaneous, 1 

Like Life’s warm stream throughout the whole Creation, i 
And beats the pulse of ev’ry healthful heart. 
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Uirtue, — Yonng, | 

A GOOD man, and an Angel! these between i 

How thin the barrier ? What divides their fate ? 
Perhaps a moment, or perhaps a year ; 

Or, if an age, it is a moment still j 
A momfllit, or Eternity’s forgot. 

HirtUC. — Young, 

Wuo does <lie best his circumstance allows, | 

Does well, acts nobly ; Angels could no more. | 

Hirtue. — Moore, | 

T he plain good man, whose actions teach | 

Moj’c Virtue than a scot can pivach, jj 

Pursues his course, unsagelv blest, jj 

! His tutor whisp’ring in his breast: j 

! !Nor could he act a purer ]\art, 

I Though he had Tully all by heart ; 

; j And when ho drops the tear on Woe, j 

. i He little knows, or cares to know, 

; That Epictetus blam’d that tear, 

ji By Ilcav’n approv’d, to Virtue dear. | 

j ITirtuc. — Shakespeare, li 

; I iJKLi) it ever, 

j Virtue and Knowledge wt're endowments greater 

I Than Kobleiiess and Rjehes : eavckvss heirs 

I May the two latter darken anti expend; * 

j But Immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God. 

Birtuc. — Cardinal HicJteUcu, 

A VIRTUOUS and well-disposed person, like a good 
Metal, the more he is finrd, t lie more he is lined ; tlio 
more he is opposed, the more lie is approved: Wrongs 
' may well try him, and toucli him, but cannot imprint in i, 

;i him any false slump. i,‘ 

KirtUf, — La Rochefoucauld, 

Y AXITY, Shame, and above all Tempcraiuent, arc often ! i 
the causes of Courage in men, and of Virtue in i, 
i j women. j ! 

HirlUf* — Shakespeare, ij 

V IRTUE, that transgresses, is but patched with Sin; j; 

^ and Sin, that amends, is but patched with Virtue. 
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1 1 UirtUC. — Seneca. 

y lKTUE, like Fire, turns all things into itself: our 
Aotions and our Friendships aro tinctured with it, and 
whatever it touches becomes amiable. 

I 

: FlirhlC. — Shakespeare. 

F EOM lowest place when virtuous things proceed, 

The place is dignified by the doer’s deed : 

I WheiH) great additions swell, and Virtue none, 
i It is a dropsied honour : Good alone 
1 1 Is good, without a name ; Vileness is so : 

j 1 The pro|.)crty by w'hat it is should go, 

li Not by the Title. 

; ' Firtlic. — Oreville. 

O NE great reason why Virtue is so little practised, is 
its being so ill unde»tood. 

i ! UirtUC. — Shakespeare. 

i: 0, LET not Virtue seek 

i 1 Kcinuneration tor the thing it was I 
I' For Ileauty, Wit, 

Jligli Birtli, Vigour of Bone, Desert in Service, 

Love, Friendslup, Charity, are subjects all 
To envious and caluinniating Time. 

ji Uirliu. — Colton. 

T here arc t\vo t hings whicli speak as with a voice from 
lieavon, that ho that iills that eternal throne must i 
; be on the side of Virtue, ;ujd that which He befriends I 
; , must ilnally prosper and pre.vail. The lirst is, that t\\o ' 
Bad are never completely hajipy and at ease, although i 
■ possessed of every thing that this World can bestow ; and j 
tl>at the Good are never comph'lely ini>erable, although j 
'll di'iirived of every thing that this World can take away. 1 
ji We are so framed and con»litutod, that the most vicious | 
ij cannot but pay a secret though unwilling homage to .j 
j: V^irtue, inasmuch as tlie worst men cannot bring them- ] 
:| selves thoroughly to e&leem a bad man, although he may 
be their d» arest Friend, nor can they tlioroughly despise 
ji a good man, althougli he may be their bitterest Enemy. 

1 1 From this inward esteem for Virtue, ivhich the noblest 
1 1 cherish, and which the basest cannot oxjiel, it follows that 
i ! Virtue is the onl) liond of union on . which we can 
1; thoroughly depend. 
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Uirtue. — La Rochefoucauld, 

I T is with certain Good Qualities as with the Senses ; 

those who are entirely deprived of them can neither 
appreciate nor comprehend them. 

— GrevilU, 

The best judges of Pleasure are the best judges of Virtue. 
UirtUC. — Sir r, Sitlnei/, 

bo ambitious of true Honour, of the true Glory and 
.1 Perfection of our natures, is the very principle ami 
incentive of A’^irtuc ; but to be ambitious of titles, of place, 
of ceremonial respects and civil jiageantry, is as vain and 
little as the things are which we court. 

— St. ICcremond. 

V IRTUE I love, without au>terity ; Pleasure without 
elfeminacyj and Life without fearing its end. 

!E»irtllC* — Colfou, 

ri'^HERE is but one pursuit in Life which it is in th(? 
JL power of all to follow, and of all to attain. It is 
subject to no Disapjiointmculs, since he tliat pci’sfeveivs, 
makes every Dilllculty an udvaneeinent, and every contest 
a Victory : and tins is tlie pur?uit of Virliie. 

ITutUf. — Shakesiicare. 

1 1^ nature thcroV no blemish, but the Mii)d; 

I^one can be call’d deform’d, but the unkind: 
Virtue is Hcauty : but the Beautcous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o’crliouri.'^h’d by tJie Devil. 
FlllUf. — Seiwra. 

N O man is born wise ; but Wisdom and Virtue require 
a tutor; though we can ca.‘;iiy learn to be vicious 
without a master. 

T^irtuc. — Shakespeare. 

SrNUKY blessings hang about liis Throne, 

That speak him full of Grace. 

Uirtue. — Massinger. 

P RINCES can never more make known their Wisdoin 
Th:m when they cherish Oooilncss where they find it ; 
They being Men, not Gods, 

They can give wealth and titles, hut no Virtue ; 

That is without their power. 
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— Shakespeare, 

When once our Gi’ace we have forgot, 

Nothing goes right. 

^Firtuc. — South, 

T^ERE there but one Virtuous Man in the world, ho 
VV would hold up his head with Confidence and 
Honour j he would shame the world, and not the world 
him. 

Hlthlt. — Socrates. 

A horse is not known byliis furniture, but qualities; 
so men arc to be esteemed lor Virtue, not Wealth. 

Hirtur. — Cicero. 

N O man should be so mucli taken up in the search of 
Truth, as tlicrcby to iu*glcct the more necessary duties 
of active life ; for alter all is done, it is action only that 
gives a true Value and commendation to Virtue. 

Hirtuc. — La Mochefoucauld. 

A TRULY virtuous man is ho who prides himself upon 
nothing. 

Cljt Yolatllc. — Shciisfovc. 

i jIXTREME volatile and sprightly tempers seem incon- 
J sislcnt with any givat Enjoyment. There is too 
luueh time wasteHl in the men? transition from one objeet 
to another. No room for those deep impressions, which 
arc made alone by the duration of an Idea, and are quite 
requisite to any strong sensation, either of pleasure or of 
pain. The Bee to collect honey, or the Spider to gather 
poison, must abide some time upon tlie weed or tlower. 
They wliosc fluids are mere Sal Volatile, seem rather 
ch(U'rfnl than hap])y nmi. The temper above described 
is oftener the lot of Wits, than of persons of great Abilities. 

Hobs. — Fuller. 

M are no Vows to forbear this or that : it shows no 
great Sti’eugth, and makes thee ride behind thyself. 

OTantS. — Johnson. 

VTTIIERE Necessity ends, Curiosity begins; and no 
V V sooner arc wc supplied with every thing that Nat uro 
can demand, than wo sit down to contrive artificial 
appetites. 
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SISEantst. — Colton, 1 1 

T^E are ruined, not by what wo really want, but by !i 
Vt what we think wc do ; therefore never go abroad iu ij 
search of your wants; if they be real wants, they w'ill jl 
come home in search of you ; for he that buys what lie I j 

does not want, will soon w’ant wdiat he cannot buy. j 1 

JSBants. — ij 

H OW few are our real Wants! and how easy is it to j| 
satisfy thorn! Our imaginary ones are boundless -1 
I and insatiable. j| 

! JUlantS. — Socratea, !: 

j The fewer our Wants, the nearer w'e resemble the Gods, i 

il — SI. Evremoncl. \ 

I N War, people judge, for the most part, by the Success, li 
whatever is the opinion of the wiser sort. Let a iiian 
j ' sliow all tlu5 good eunduet that is possible, if the ICvcnt 
jl does not answer, ill fortune pusses for a fault, and is , 
j f justified but by a very few persons. 

j ^^ar. — Addison. 

A THOrSANI) glorious Actions, that might claim 
^ Triumphant laurcL, and iunuorlal Fame, 

!j Confus'd ill crowd', of glorious actions lie, 
li And troo2)S ol'Xfcrocs undistinguisliM die. 

! SLiHar,* — Joanna Baillie. 

\\Ail is honourable 

I In those who do their native rights maintain; 

j i In tliose whose Swords an iron barrier arc 

j ■ Eetween the lawless spoiler and tlu^ weak ; 

if Eut is in those who draw tie olleiisive hlatlo 

; j Eor arldcd power or gain, sordiil and des^ricablo 

!: As incune.'jt otlico of the worltlJy Churl. 

!‘ pillar. — Shakespeare, jl 

jl The Anns are fair, I; 

j When the intent of bearing tliein is just. i; 

li — Southern. !> 



D ost tliou not Know the fate of Soldiers ? 

They’re but Ambition’s tools, t(» cut n way 
To her mdawful ends: and when they’re worn. 
Hack’d, hewn with constant Service, thrown aside, 
To rufet in Eeace, and rot in Hospitals. 
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tSJEar. — Thomson, 

B ut what most show’d the Vanity of Life, 

Was to boliold the nations all on fire, 

Tn cruel broils engag’d and deadly strife ; 

' Most Christian Kings, inflam’d by black desire, 

With honourable ruflians in their hire, 

Cause War to rage, and Blood around to pour ; 

Of this sad work wlien each begins to tire, 

They set them down just where they were heforc, 

! Till for new scenes of Woe Peace shall their force restore. 

j — Shakespeare. 

j Take heed 

I . ITow you awake our sleeping Sword of War : 
j We charge you in the name of God, take heed. ! 

I For never two such Kingdoms did contend 1 

AVithout much fall of blood; wltose guiltless drops 
An* every one a AVoe, a sore com})laint, 

’Gainst him, whose wrong gives (nJge unto the sw'ords, 
j ! That makes such waste in brief IMortality. j 

j ! (SiSlar. — Shakespeare. ' | 

A VICTORY is twice itself, wdieii tho achiever brings ‘ | 
home full numbers. ; j 

j j 2!ijElar. — Shakespeare. { | 

;; you again uuknit i 

This churlisli knot of .‘ill-abhorred AVar, j 

And move in that obedient Orb again, 

' ; Where you did give a fair and natural light ; 1 

1 And bo no more an exhal’d meteor, ; 

j A Prodigy of Fear, and a portent , i 

' Of bi’oaclu'd misoliief, to the unborn times ? i j 

— Barke. j j 

W AP. suspends the rulo of moral obligation, and what ; ' 

is long siispondc<l i.-* in danger of being totally j| 
abrogated. Civil AVars strike <le(‘pe.‘'t of all into the j! 
manners of the people. They vitiate tlioir Politie.s ; tlioy 
I corrupt their Morals; they pervert even tlic natural taste 
and relish of K(piity and Justice. By teaching us to con- : I 
siiltM* our fclhiw-civatures in an hostile light, the whole 
body of »)iiv nation becomes gradually less dear to us. ‘i 
T1 I very names of Alh ction and Kindred, which were the ’ j 
bond of Charity whilst wo agrdfed, become new incentivos j i 
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to hatred and rage, when the communion of our country 
is dissolved. 

SlSHastC* — Franklin, . 

W HAT maintains one Vice, would bring up two 
children. Remember, many a little makes a meikle : 
and farther, beware of little expenses ; a small Leak, will 
sink a great Sliip. 

— Colton, 

I T is far more easy to acquire a Fortune like a knave, 
than to expend it like a Gentleman. 


i! 


I 

I 


I 


— Froperiius, 

A ll men now contend for Gold, true Piety being 
banished from the world. Wealth is now become 
the sole ground of claim to respect or consideration among 
men. 

5:2Hcaltlj. — La Bnn/ere, 

A S Riches and Favour forsake a man, wo discover him 
to be a fool, but nobody could find it out iu liis 
Prosperity. 

mtalll), - Hare, 

N othing hides a blen)i.*h so completely as Cloth of 
Gold. Tliis is the hrst lesson that lioirs and heiresses 
commonly learn. Would that equal pains were taken to 
convince tliem, that the hoving inherited a good Cover 
for blemishes does not entail any absolute necessity of 
providing Blemishes for it to cover. 

TOcaltlj, — Coll on, 

( ■^ROSS and vulgar minds will always pay a higher 
T respect to Wealth than fo Talent; for Wealth, al- 
tliough it be a far less elTicient source of power tlian 
Talent, happens to be far more intelligible. 

OTcalllj. — Pope. 

W EALTH in the gross is Death, but Life diffus’d; 

As Poison heals, in just proportion us’d : 

In Heaps, like Ambergris, a Stink it lies, 

But well dispers’d, is Incense to the Skies. 


^SSJlcaltlj. — Horace, 

S OVEREIGN Money procures a W'ife with a largo 
fortune, gets a man Credit, creates Friends, stands in 
the place of Pedigree, andt)ycu of Beauty. 


i 

I 
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f* — La Bruyere, 

L et us not. envy some men their accumulated Kiches ; 

their burden would be too heavy for us ; we could 
not sacrifice, na tliey do, Iloalth, Quiet, Honour, and 
Conscience, tx> obtain them : it is to pay so dear for them, 
tliat the bargain is a loss. 

— Colton, 

I T is only when tlie llich are sick, that they fully feel 
the inipotencc of Wealth. 

— From the Latin, 

fT^ITE acquisition of Wealtli is a work of great Labour ; 
X its possession, a source of continual Eear ; its loss, of 
excessive Grief. 

Olcaltl)* — Colton, 

proportion as nations get more corrupt, more Dis- 
grace will attach to Poverty, and more Kesiject to 
Wealth. 

^SGXcaltij. — Colton. 

t'PllE greatest and the most amiable privilege which the 
1 Kicli enjoy over the Poor, is that whieli they exercise 
the least — the privilege of making them happy. 

^?Hralth. — Butler. 

M en venture necks tt) gain a Fortune : 

The Soldier does it every day 
(Eight to the week) for sixpence pay : 

Your Pettifoggers damn their souN, 

To share with knaves in cheating fools. 

OImUI). — ShaJeespeare. 

^ PIT 10 aged man tliat (rollers up his Gold, 

I Ts ])liigued with cramps, and gouts, and painful fits : 
And scarce hath eyes his Tivasure to behold, 

Put like still-piniiig Tantalus he sits, 

And useless barns the Harvest of his wits j 
Having no otlicr pleasure of his gain, 

Put Torment that it enunot cure his pain. 

1:^0 then he hath it, when he cannot use it, 

And leaves it to bo master’d by his young, 

Wlio in their pride do presently abuse it j 
Their Father was too weak, and they too strong, 

To hold their cursed-blessed Fortune long. 
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OTcaltlj. — La Sruyere, 

T here is nothing keeps longer than a middling Eov- 
tune, and notliing melts away sooner than a great 
one. Poverty treads upon the heels- of groat and un- 
expected Riches. 

OTealtf)* — Johnson, 

B ut, scarce observ’d, the knowing and the bold 
Fall in the gen’ral massacre of Sold ; 

Wide wasting pest ! tliat rages unconlin’d, 

. And crowds with crimes the records of Mankind : 

For Gold his sword the. hirtding ruffian draws, 

For Gold the hireling judge distorts the laws ; 

Wealth heap’d on Wealth, nor truth nor safety buys, 
The dangers gather as the trcasiu'cs rise. 

SSlraltf). — Johnson. 

T he needy Traveller, serene and gay, 

Walks tlie wide heath, and sings his toil away. 
Does Envy seize thee? crush th’ upbraiding doy, 
Increase his riches, and his pence destroy. 

23iifaltlj. — Crahhe. 

TTTEAT.TIT is substantial goods the Fates allot : 
VV We know we have it, or we have it not. 

But all those graces, which men Inghly rate. 

Their minds themselves imagine anil create. 

SHcalllj. — Spenser. 

A ll otherwise (.‘<aid he) I riches rend, 

And dceine them roote of all DisqiiuTtncsfio : 

First got with guile, and then ]>rcscrv’d with dread; 
And after spent with Prido and lavi-dinessc, 

Leaving behind them Grief and heavinessc. 

Infinite mischiefes of th<*m doe arize ; 

Strife and Debate, Blood.-^hed and J3itterncs.se, 

Outrageous wrong, and hellish covet izo 

That noble hart in gwat Dishonour doth dc-spizc. 

OTfaltlj. — Oaj/. 

N OW gaudy Pride corrupts the lavish age. 

And the streets ffame with glaring equii>age; 

Th<i tricking Gamester insolently rides, 

AVith loves and graces on his chariot sides: 

In saucy state the griping Broker sits, 

And laughs at ironcsty and trudging wits. 
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TOlealtfj. — To%t/ng. 

C AN Wealth give Ilappiness ? look round, and see 
What gay distress t what splendid misery ! 
Whatever Fortune lavishly can pour, 

The mind annihilates, and calls for more« 

— Sir William Temple. 

L EISXJRE and Solitude are the best effect of Riches, 
because mother of Thought. Both are avoided by 
most idch men, who seek Company and Business, which 
are signs of being weary of themselves. 

— Johneon. 

ri ■^O purchase Heaven has gold the i>ower ? 

X Can Cold remove the mortal liour ? 

Tn life can Love be bought with gold ? 

Are Fricudship’s pleasures to be sold ? 

No — all that’s worth a wish — a thought, 

Fair ViHuc gives unbrib’d, unhought. 

Cease then on trash thy hopes to bind. 

Let nobler views engage thy mind. 

— Shakespeare. 

If thou art rich, thou art poor j 
For, like an ass, wdiosc back with ingots bows, 

Thou bear’st thy heavy Riches but a journey, 

And Death unloads thee.* 

55211 caltf), — Burfon. 

W ORLDLY AV'ealth is the Devil’s Bait ; and those 
whoso minds feed ujx»ii Riches, recede, in general, 
from real IIa])j)incss, in proportion as their stoves in- 
crt*ase ; as the Moon when she is fullest is furthest from 
the Sun. 

raraltlj. — Horace. 

W HEN I caution you against becoming a Miser, I do 
not. theroforo advise you to become a Frodigal or a 
Spendthrift. 

lESUrnltli* — Johnson. 

HOSOEVER shall look heedfully upon those who 
are eminent for their Riches, will not think their 
condition such as that ho should hazard his quiet, and 
much less his Virtue, to obtain it: for all that great 
Wealth generally gives above a moderate fortune, is more 




531 ILLUSTRATIONS OF TRUTH; i 

room for the freaks of Caprice, and more privilege for 
Ignorance and Vice, a quicker succession of Flatteries, | 
and a larger circle of Voluptuousness. 

— Shakespeare, I 

D espair to gain doth traffic oft for gaining : ■ 

And when great Treasure is the meed proposed, i 

Thougli Death be adjunct, there’s no Death supposed. | 

' Those that much covet are of gain so fond, j 

That what they have not (that which llicy possess) 

They scatter and unloose it from their bond, j ' 

And so by lioping more they have but less ; j; 

Or gaining more the profit of* Excess 1 

3 s but to surfeit, and such griefs sustain, 

Tiiat they prove bankrupt in this pooi*-rie]» gain. 

The aim of all is but to nurse the Life 

"W’ith Honour, Wealth, and Ease, in w’aning Age : 

And in this aim there is such thwarting strife, 

TJiat one for all, or all for one, \vc gage : 

As Life for Honour in tell batlle’s rage, | 

Honour for AVealth, and oft that Wealth dofli cost ! 
The Death <.*f all, and altogether lost. j 

So that in wnit’ring all, we leave to be 
The things wo arc, for that which we expect : 

And tJjis ambitious foul in/innity, j 

In having much, toririents us with defect 

Of that we have ; &o then w’c do neglect 

The things we have, and all for want of Wit, ' 

Make something nothing by augmenting it. 

CljC ?!3Hclcomc. — Shakespeare. 

Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 

It must a])pcar in other ways than words, | 

Therefore 1 scant this breathing Courtesy. i 

OTljg anb 33crnusc. — Lavafer. I 

C ALL him wise whoso Actions, AVords, and Steps arc 1 
all a clear because to a clear u'hy. 

5rf)r — Pope., 

ri'iIIUS day by day, and month by montli w'c past; 

-L It pleased the Lord to take my spouse at last. 

I tore my gown, 1 noil’d my locks witli dust, 

, And beat my breasts, as wretehed Widows must; 

Before my face my Handkerchief I sjircad, 

' To hide tlie flood of Tears I did — not .Mhed. 
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STfje SSlife. — Milton. 

Eon nothing lovelier can bo found 
In Woman, than to study household good. 

And good works in her Husband to promote. 

j CfjB SliSitfe* — Fuller, 

T he good Wife is none of our dainty dames, who love 
to appear in a variety of suits every day new ; as if a 
i good gown, like a stratagem in War, were to be used bnt 
I once. But our good Wife sets up a sail according to the 
i keel of her husband’s estate : and if of high Parentage, 
i she doth not so remember what she was by bir^h, tiiat 
> ' she forgets what she is by match. 

! Wl)t fflSiifc* — Shal^expeare. 

I My noble Father, 

I I do perceive here a divided duty ; 

1 To you T am bound for Life and Education ; , 

! My Life and Education both do learn me 

I How to respect you ; you are the lord of duty, 

j I am liitliorlo your daugliter : but heiv’^ my Husband ; 

; And so much duty as my inotber sbow’d 
1 To you, preferring you before her Father, 

, So much I eluillenge, that 1 may profess 
Hue to my Lonl. 

iEfje SUSltfc. — ; G. If, Drummond. 
not in jrymen’s gay propitious hour, 

JL Witli summer beams and genial breezes blest, 
i That Mail a Consort’s worth approvetli best : 

I *Tis wdicu the skies with gloomy Tempests lour, 

I When Cares and Sorrows all their torrents pour, 

; JSlic clasps liim closer to her luillow’d Hn'ast, 

i Pillows his Hoad, and lays his Heart to rest; 

Drying her cheek iVoiii tvmpathetic show’r. 

iFi)C mik. — Pope. 

S HE who ne'er answers till a Husband cools, 

Or, if she rules Iiiiii, never shows she rules ; 
Charms by accepting, by submitting sways, 

Yet has her 11 amour most, when siie obeys. 

tSTljr mm, - - Millon. 

Solis partner, uiul sole part, of all these Joys, 
Dearer thyself than all. 
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— ShaJcespeare. 

Tnou art alone, 

If tliy rare qualities, sweet Gentleness, 

Thy meekness saint-like, wife-liKe government, — 
Obeying in commanding, — and thy parts. 

Sovereign and pious else, could speak thee out, 

The Queen of earthly Queens. j 

WSixit* — Milton^ 

What thou bid’st 
Unargued I obey ; so God ordains ; 

Gqd is thy law j thou mine t to know no more 
Is Woman’s happiest knowledge, and her Praise, 

Cfyc — Hammond. I 

B eauty and worth in her alike contend, 

To charm tlic fancy, and to fix the mind ; 

In her, my Wife, my Mistress, and my Friend, I, 
I taste the joys of Sense and Ilcason join’d. ; 

Cljc — ShaJcespeare. i 

A LIGHT Wife doth make a heavy Ilusband, : 

CjjC OTlTf, — Bifron. I 

Thi^k you, if Ljiiira had been Petrarch’s Wife, 

He’ would have written Sonnets all his Ufe ? i 

lESlifr. K- Milton, 

Thy Likeness, thy fit help, thy other self, j 

Thy wish exactly to thy Heart’s desire. | 

z\}t mife, — i 

S O, if for any sins of ours. 

Or our forefathers’ higlicr powers. 

Severe, though just, aflUct our Life | 

With that prime ill, a talking AVife ; j, 

Till Death shall bring the kind relief, j 

We must be patient, or bo deaf. 

(Tfje JLSUXill. — ShaJcespeare. |i 

He wants Wit, that wants resolved Will. j 

Clje — Fuller. I, 

P RESCRIBE no positive laws to thy Will; for thou , 
mayst be forced to-morrow to drink the same Water j 
thou despiscst to-day. 1 1 
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Wcit Will. — Shakespeare, 

V ALUE dweUs not in particular will ; 

It holds its estimate and Dignity 
As well wherein *tis precious of itself 
As in the prizer : *tis mad Idolatry, 

To make the service greater than the God ; 

And the Will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infectiously itself affects, 

Without some Image of th* alfectod merit. 

I take to-day a wife, and my election 
Is led on in the conduct of my Will ; 

My Will enkindled by mine eyes and cars, 

Two traded pilots *twixt the dangerous shores 
Of Will and Judgment : how may I avoid' 

(Although my Will distaste which is elected) 

The wife I chose ? tliere can be no evasion 
To bleu(ih from this, and to stand firm by honour. 

AVe turn not back the silks upon the Merchant, 

When wo have spoil’d them ; nor th* remainder viands 
Wo do not throw in un respective place, 

I Docauso we now arc fulL 

! HTfjt 2I2E1II. — Shakespeare, 

O UK bodies are our gardens ; to the which our Wills 
ur(j ( lardcrutrs : so tliat if wo will plant nettles, or 
; I sow lettuce ; set hyssop, and weed up thyme ; sui)ply it 
; ! witli one gender of herbs, or Qistract it with many ; either 
: to have it stcrih} with Idleness, or manured with Tn- 
j : dustry ; why, the power and corrigible author’ty of this 
\ ; lies in our Wills. If the balance of our lives had not one 
]; scale of Reason to poise another of Sensuality, the Blood 
j : and baseness of oiir Natures would conduct us to most 
' preposterous conclusions. 

^I)e mWl-- Colton. 

T O commit the execution of a purpose to one who 
disappi’oves of the plan of it, is to emi)loy but one 
third of the man; his Heart and his Head are against 
; } ou, you have oonmianded only his Hands. 

I > die — Novalis. 

! Ohabagteb is a perfectly educated WilL 

j — Shakespeare, 

i The Will of man is by his Reason sway’d. 
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^i)t SSHltlL — Seneca. 

N O action will be considered as blameless, unless the 
Will was so, for by tbo Will the Act was dictated. 

2rijC — Rrtfden, 

[ "T ET Fortune empty her whole quiver on me, 

! JLj I have a Soul, that, like an ample shield. 

Can take in all, and verge enough for more ; 

Fate was not mine, nor am I Fate’s : 

Souls know no Conquerors. 

JFrcc SiSltll. — Milton. 

G i 01) made tlieo perfect^ not immutable ; 

r And good he made thee, but to persevere 
He left it in thy pow’r; oui)ainj:i) thy will 
13 Y KATiTfiE ruEK, not over-rurd by Fate 
Inextricable, or strict A'ceessity. 

jFrce — Milton. 

Inokate, he liad of mo 
All ho couldjiavo ; I made him just and rigid, 

SidUeient to have >tood, tliough free to fall. 

Such I created ;dl ti\’ etliereal Towers 

And Spirits, both them who stood and them who fail’d ; 

Freely they stood who stootl, and fell who fdh 

JFrcc iLClilL • - Milton. 

% ^ 

O UR voluntary service He require.*!, 

yoT or 11 ^"^•:cEsslTATED ; such with Him 
l^^inds no aeeeptaneo, nor can find; for Iiow 
Can Hearts, not free, he try’d whether they s u’vo 
W'illing or no, who will hiiUwliat they must 
13y Destiny, and can no other ehoose ? 

lilahing a <!G5;Ull. — (hhovne. 

W HAT you leave at your Death, let it be without omi- 
tx’ovcrsy, else tlio Lawyer.'^ will bo your heirs. 

20inbfalls. — Horace. 

You do not value it greatly, because it came by Accident 

tiUlmc. — Milton. 

One sip of this 

‘Wnil bathe the drooping »Spirils in delight 
Beyond the bliss of dreams. Bo wise, and taste. 
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— Shakespeare. | 

G ood AVine is a good familiar Creature, if it bo well i 
used. I 

OTlintcr* — Spenser, j 

I A STLY came Winter, cloathcd all in frizo, | 

J Chattering his k^eth for cold that did him chill ; I 

Whilst on his hoary Beard his breath did freeze, ; 

i And the dull drops that from his purple bill 
I As from a limbeck did adovvn distill ; \ 

i In his right hand a tipped Staflb lie held, 

I With which his feeble steps he stayed still, | 

I For he was faint with Cold and weak with eld, 

] That scarce his loosed limbes he able was to weld. 

I SSlintcr. — Thomson. j 

I j^LKD is the blasted Verdure of the Fields ; j 

. And, shrunk into their Beds, the flowery Race j 
! Their sunny robes resign. Even whnt remain’d ! 

Of stronger Fruits falls from the nuked Tree; 

And Woods, Fields, Gardens, Orchards, alt around 
I The desolated prospect thrills the soul. j 

25J!lTisllDm. — Shakespeare. 

\ To AVisdom he’s a Fool that will not yield. I 

OTisbOW. Anon. 

W TSDOAI is Alehctny. Else it could not bo AVisdom. 
This i-^ its unfailing eharacteristie, that it “flnds good 
j in everything,” (hat it renders all things more piveious. 
i hi Ihw respect also does it rtniew the spirit of Child- 
j liood within us : while Foolishness hardens our hearts, : 
j and narrows u\ir thoughts, it makes us feci a childlike 
' eurio-^ity and a chihllike intcivst about all things. When 
i our view is conlincd to ourselves, nothing is of value, 

; CNcept what nnnistors in one way or other to our own 
' personal Gratilication : but in proporticni as it widens, i 

I our s^^mpnthics increase and multiply ; and when we have j 

learnt to look on all things as Goil’s w'orks, then, as Jlis 1 
works, they are all endeared to us. llcnco nothing can ,1 
be furtlier from true Wisdom, than the mask ot it assumed ' \ 
by Men of the World, who atl'ect a cold iiiditVorcnco about | j 
whatever tloes not belong to tJieir own immediate circle of j ] 
.1 iitcrests or rieasures. j { 
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1 


TOiistJom* — jETtwg. 

T IIE intellect of the wise is like glass : it admits the 
Light of Heaven, and reflects it. 

— From the French. 

T he strongest symptom of Wisdom in man, is his being 
sensible of his own Follies. 


OTisboltt, — Terence, 

W ISDOM consists, not in seeing what is directly before 
us, but in discerning those things which may come 
to pass. 

ISSillsIfOin. — Crr^mestone. 

W ISDOM is the olive that springeth from the Heart, 
bloometh on ilie Tongue, and bcareth fruit in tlie 
Actions. 

^SHisbOtn. — From the Latin. 


I 

i 


!i 

li 

:| 


H e is by jio means to be considered wise, who is not 
wise towards himself. 

S2lllsIyom* — Colton. 

T he Wise ^lan has his follies, no less than the Foolj 
but it has been said, that herein lies the diirorcncr,— 
the follies of the Fool are known to the World, but are 
hidden from liiiriself ; the follies of the W'isc are known to 
himself, but hidden from tiie World. A harmless hilarity, 
and a buoyant cheerfulness* are not un frequent coneoiiii- 
tants of Genius ; and wo mv, never more deceived, ili.-m 
when >ve ini.stako Gravity for Greatness, Solemnity for 
Science, and Fomposity for Enidition. 

OTlsbom. — Foilcau. 


T he Wisest IMan is generally he who thinks himself tho 
least so. 

23ilislIOm. — Tillolison. 


i; 


j' 

ii 

li 

I 


^■'RUE Wisdom is a thing very extraordinary. Tlappy , 
.1 are they that have, it : and next to them, not those 
many that think they have it, but those few that arc ; 
sensible of their own defcxjts aud ini|.)crfoction8, and know , 
that tliey have it not. 

^lisliom, — Gihson, 

I T is usually seen, that the wiser men are about the j 
things of this world, the less wise they are about the , 
things of the next. 
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— La Rochefoucauld, 

It is more easy to be wise for others than for ourselves. 
OTi'gtiom* — Plin^. 

!N'o man is at all times wise. 

Wiit, — Prom the French, 

W IT resembles a Coquette; those who the most 
eagerly rim after it are the least favoured. 

2!2^tt. — Johnson, 

W IT will never make a man rich, but there are places 
where Riches will always make a Wit. ! 

.| ®2!lit. — Osborn, ’> 

L et your Wit ratlier serve you for a buckler to defend j 
_ yourself, by a liandsomc reply, tlian the Sword to i 
I wound others, though with never so facetious a Reproach, 

I reiiieinbering that a Word cuts deeper than a sharper ; 

; weapon, and the Wound it makes is longer curing. ' 

j WSLii, — South, j 

A S the repute of Wisdom, so that of Wit also, is very j 
casual. Sometimes a lucky saying or a pertinent j 
I reply has procured an cstet)mof Wit to persons otherwise 
; ! very shallow ; so that, if such a ouo should have the ill j 
j > hap to strike a man dead with a smart saying, it ought in • j 
j all Reason and Conscience to be judged but a chance-med- : j 
J ley. Nay, even when .there i|f a real stock of Wit, yet the ; { 
]j wittiest sayings and sentences will be found in a great i, 

; measure the issues of chance, and nothing else but so | 
many lucky hits of a roving Eancy. Eor consult the 
, acutest Poets and Speakers ; and they will confess that 
their quickest and mo^t atlmircd conceptions were such us 
darted into their minds like sudden Hashes of Lightning, 
i they knew not how nor whence ; and not by any certain 
consequence or dependence of one thought upon another. 

I — La Brutfere, ' 

W tT is the god of moments, but Genius is the god of 
ages. 

1 5Kflit, — La Rochefoucauld, 

A MAN does not please long when he lias only one 
species of W’it. 

— From the Latin, 

W ITTICISMS never are agreeable, which are injurious , 
to others. I 
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j ^USEit. — Zimmerman. 1 

M any species of Wit are quite mechanical : these are ' 
the favourites of witlings, whoso Fame in words I 
! scarce outlives the remembrance of their funeral Ccrcmo- ' 
i nies. j 

i ^^tt. — Sir Thomas Overhury. \ 

W IT is brush-wood, Judgment timber: the one gives j 
the greatest Flame, the other yields the durabli*st | 
Ilcatj and both meeting make the best Fii*e. ' 

— Anon. i 

W HAT a dull, plodding, tramping, clanking would the 
ordinary intercourse of Society be, without VV’it to : 
enliven and brigliten it ! When two men meet, they seem 
to be kept at bay through the estranging elleets of ; 
Absence, until some sjiortivc sally opcovs their hearts to ' 
|1 each other. Nor does anything spread elieerfulness so 
i rapiilly over a whole party, or an assembly of ]>eoj)le, , 
:| liowever large. Eeason expands the soul of the j)hiloso- , 

! pherj Imagination glorities the pO(‘t, and bri'uihes a 
■j breath of Spring through the young and genial: but if 
’ we take into account the numberless glances and ghn)iis 
■j whereby Wit lightens our everyday life, I hardly know 
1 what ])owcr ministers so bountifully to the innocent plca- 
.! surcs of Alanknul, 

I 2.0oman. ShnJeespeare. 

I We cannot /iglit for Love, as men may do; 

j c should he woo’d, and were not niatle to w'Oo. 

iLElaman. — Anon. 

i TT^lIEN a Maiden is too forw'ard, her admirer deems it 
f V time to draw' back. 

. j ' 

^iSlonian. — ■ Shakespeare. 

\ PiiOT’En Deformity soenis not in the Fiend ! 

So horrid, as in Woman. 

I 2!iIiToman. — Fuller . 

I F thou wouldest please the l.adies, tliou must endeavour , 
to make thoiii pleased with themselves. 


SiCloman. — Shakespeare. 

.flow ea'isy is it for the proper- false 
In Women’s waxen hearts to set tlu'ir forms! 


i 
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;! OToman. — CoUon. j 

W OMEN do not like a Man the worse for having j 
, many favourites if he deserts them all for her ; she ! 

j! fancies that she herself has the power of fixing the wan- i 
: (Icivr ; that other Women conquer like the Parthians, but ' 

: that she licrself, like the Romans, can not only make con- 
I , quests, but retain them. I 

1 1 OTlotnan. — From the French. 

W ITHOUT Woman the two extremities of this Life > 
Avould bo destitute of succour, and the middle would 
1 1 be devoid of Pleasure. 

; I — ShaJeespeare. 

; , Women aiv as Roses j whose fair flower, 

j' Being once display’d, doth fall that very hour. 

i I CTloman. — ShaJeespeare. 

! Men have marble, Women waxen, minds, i 

And therefore are they form’d as marble will j ■ 

The weak 0 ])press’d, the impression of st rang*? kinds 
i' Is form’d in them by Force, by Fraud, or Skill} 
i; Then call them not the authors of their ill, 

I No more than Wax shall be accounted evil. 

Wherein is stamp'd the semblance of a Devil. ; 

;■ Their smootlim'ss, like a goodly champaign plain, ; 

Lays open all the little wowns that crec)) ; 

In Men, as in a rough grown grove, remain | 

Cavc-ke<*piug evils that obseurcly sleep : I 

y'hrough crystal walls each little mote will peep ; • 

j | Thougli men can co\**r crimes with bold stern looks, ; 

1' Poor Women’s faces are their own faults’ books. i 

ji No men inveigh against the wither’d flower, 
i But ehi(h^ rough Winter that the flower liath kill’d! 
j Not that devour’d, but that whieh doth devour, 

I Is Avorthy blame. O, let it not be held 

Poor Women’s faults, that they are so fulfill’d 
\ With men’s aliases ; those proud lords, to blame, 

, Make weak-made Women tenants to their Shame. 

1 1 JiSlaman. — Shakespeare. I 

i! A WOMAN m:)ved, is like a Fountain troubled, j 

! j M uddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of Beauty ; j 

; And while it is -o, none so dry or thirsty i 

i Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. j 
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i QUMotnatt* — La Rochefoucauld, i 

W OMEN never have a complete severity of Demeanour 
except towards those whom they dislike. i 

OTomatt* — Colton, j 

P LEASURE is to Women what the Sun is to the | 
Flower j if moderately enjoyed, it beautifies, it re- ! 
freshes, and it improves; if immoderately, it withers, ! 
etiolates, and destroys. I 

SllSHoittatX. — Shakespeare, ■ 

T he hand, that hatli made you fair, liath made you ! 

good : the Goodness, tliat is ehcap in Beauty, makes 
Beauty brief in goodness; but Grace, being the Soul of \ 
your complexion, should keep tlie body of it ever fail*. j ’ 

— Colton, ; ' 

M ost Females will forgive a Liberty, ratlier than a 
Slight ; and if any Woman were to Jning a man for 
stealing her ])icf ur<', although it were set in gold, it would | 
be a noAV ease in Law; but if ho carried olf the Selling, I, 
and left the PoHrait, 1 would not answer for his safety. ; 

Sffilamatl* — Shakespeare, 

I AM nshanu’d, that Women are so simple 

To oluM* War where tliev should kneel for Peace ; ! 

I Or seek for Rule, Supwaiuiey, and Sway, 
j W’hcn they are bound to terve, love, and obey. 

! Why are our bodies soft, and weak and smooth, 
j ITnapt to toil and trouble in the AVorld ; ' 

1 But that our soft conditions and onr Hearts | 

j Should well agree with our cxlcrnal parts ? 

i . — Colfotu 

I W’’omen are satisfied with less tlian the Men ; and i 

j X yet, notwithstanding this, they are less easily satisfied. 

[ Tn the first place — IhvJi'ronee and Precedeuee are imlis- , 
j>ensahle articles with them, if we wouhl liave our fivours' ' 
graciously received; they look moreover the mode, the ;; 
manner, and the address, rather than to the value of IIjo | 
obligation, and estimate it more by the time, the Co's!, and 
the trouble we m/iy have expended upon it, than by its , 
intrinsic worth. Attention is ever current coin 'vvitli the !, 
Ladies, and they weigh the Heart inue.h more scrupulously | ; 
than the Hand. ; 
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I — La Rochefoucauld. 

W OMEN can less easily surmount their Coquetry than 
their Passions. 

OTcman. — • Steele. 

I E we were to form an image of dignity in a Man, we 
should give him Wisdom and Valour, as being essential 
to tho character of manhood. In tlio like manner, if you 
j| describe aright Woman in a laudable sense, she should j 
; have gentle Softness, tender Fear, and all those parts of 
life which distinguish her from the other sex ; with some 
, subordination to it, but such an Inferiority that makes i 
her still more lovely. 1 

OTiOtltatt. — La Rochefoucauld. ; 

T TTEillE can be no regulation in the Minds nor in the 
Hearts of Women, unless their temperament is in j 

unison with it. ! 

OTowtan. — Addison. j 

A TIETUOTJS mind in a fair body is indeed a fine 
Picture in a good light, and therefore it is no wonder i 
j I that it makes the beautiful Sex all over charms, ! 

* i 

j ^ OToinnn. — ShaJeespeare. j 

I F two Oods should play some heavenly match, « j 
^ And on the wager lay two earthly Women, I 

!i And Portia one, there nfust be sometliing else ! 

! I Pawn’d with the otlier ; for the j)oor rude w'orld 

i i Hath not her fellow. i 

|i OToman. — Colton. j 

W O^IEN that are tho least bashful are not unfre- ji 
quenlly tlie most modest; and we arc never more 
i deceived, tlinn when we would infer any laxity of Prin- jj 
eiple, from that freedom of Hemeanour which often arises j j 
from a total ignorance of Vice. i 

JCHowan. — Shakespeare. \ | 

Wii KUK is any Author in Die world } j 

Teaches such beauty as a Woman’s eye? 

OTonnn, — Otway. ! 

A N( iELS w'ere p.»into(J fair to look like you : ] 

There’s in you 1all tliat we believe of iteav’n — j 

Amazing llrightr.e^s, Purity, and Truth, ; 

Eternal Joy, and everlasting Peace. j 
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j OTomatt. Herder, I 

I AST among tho characteiistios of Woman, is that ■ 
I sweet motherly Love with whicli Nature lias gifted | 
her ; it is almost independent of cold Bcason, and wholly ! 

I removed from all selfish hope of reward. Not because it | 
j is lovely, does the Mother love her Child, but because it is ■ 

. II living ])art of herself, — the Child of her Heart, a fraction ' 

I of her own nature. Therefore do her entrails yearn ov»t 
i his wailings; her Heart beats quicker at liis joy; her 
I blood flows more softly through her veins, when tlie 
Breast at which he drinks knits him to her. In cvtTy 
j nncorrupted nation of the earth, this feeling is the sann* ; , 
j climate, which changes everything else, elianges not I lint. 
— It is only the most corrupting forms of society whicli 
ha\ e power gradually to make luxurious Vice sweeter Ilian 
the tender cai*es and toils of Maternal Love. 

5jiI;loman. — Skak'espeare. 

CoNSTiVNT you arc ; 

But yet a A^\)nian : and for secrecy, ■ 

No lady closer; for I well believe, ; 

Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know; 

! And so far will I trust thco. 

' 

I ‘ ?(!2Ioman. — Addison. 

! "VTOTITING makes a 'Woman more esteemed by the 
'! ’ o]>j)ositc sex than Chastity; whether it be that wc^ 

always prize those most who are hardest to come at, or, 
that nothing besides (’hastily, with its collateral attend- 
ant Truth, Litlelity, and (.’onManey, gives the man a 
jiroperty in the person he loves, and eonsctpienlly endears 
‘ her to him above all things. 

(££Ioinan. — Spenser. 

t'PRCST not the Treason of tlio.-e smiling loolis, 

1 . Until ye have their guileful trains well trode, 

For they like unto golden hooks, ' 

Tliat from the foolish Fish their bates do hide. 

3!3:Ioman. — On ride. 

I T is perhaps true, that Women generally come info life : 

witli higher ideas of Delh*aev lliAn Men ; but I believe 
it (rue al.^o, that they generally retire from Life with ! 
lower. i 


i 
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OTlaman. — Shakespeare. 

IIek Voice was over soft, 

Qcntlo and low ; an excellent thing in Woman. 

0J!9loman. — Q'remlle. 

I HAVE often thought that the nature of Women was 
inferior to that of Men in general, but superior in 
! particular. 

I — Rousseau. 

\\ rpllE World is the book of Women. Whatever know- 
Jl ledge tliey may possess is more commonly acquired 
; by Observation tlnm by Heading. 

®2lflinan» — Shakespeare. 

M AIvE the doors upon a Woman’s wit, and it will out 
at the CaseriK'iit; shut that, and ’twill out at the 
! Key-hole ; stop that, ’twill Jly with the smoke out at the 
: j Chiiiiluy. 

1 1 OTlontatl. — Shakespeare. 

ij SrcK’hL not bo hit 

With Cupid’s arrow' ; she hath Dian’s wit : 

And, in strong proof of Chastity wtII arm’d, 

.rvom Love’s w'cak <‘hildish bow she lives unhann’d. 

' She will not stay the siege of loving terms, 

Kor bide th’ Encounter of assailing eyes, 

,i Nor ope her lap to saint-sedticiiig Gold. 

j — La llnvhefoucauld. 

W HAT causes the majorily of Women to he so little-' 
tonche<l hy Friendship is, that it is insipid when 
1 ' they have once tasted of Love. 

ji JSHomatt. — Shakespeare. 

S HE is of so free, so kind, so apt, so blessed a Dis- 

position, she holds it a Vice in her Goodness not to 
I do more than she is requested, 
j Tn any honest suit, she’s fram’d as fruitful 

' As the free IHements. 

I tLvIlloman. — GrevlUe. 

M odesty in Woman, say some shrewd Philosopher, 

is not natural : it is artificial and acquiivd; b^fc 
what then, and to what end, is that natural Taste, that 
delicate »Sensation, that Approbation of it, in Mqn ? 
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— Shakespeare. j 

All of her, that is out of door most rich, ! 

If she be furnish’d with a mind so rare, ! I 

She is alone the Arabian bird. 

?l?Ploman. — Colton. 

A BEAUTIFUL Woman, if poor, should use a cloiiblo •; 

circumspc^ction j for her Beautj will tempt others, !' 
her Poverty herself. 1 1 

®2Eoittatt. — Shakespeare. jj 

She’s a lady 

, So tender of Rebukes, that words are strokes, | 

And strokes Death to her. * | 

^£2!l0inatt* — Shakespeare. 

All that Life pan rate 
Worth name of life, in thee liath estimate : 

Youtli, Beauty, Wisdom, Courage, Virtue, all 
That Happiness and prime can happy call. 

i£S!lloiltan. — La Roche/<mea?thl. i 

^OQUETTES make a merit of being jealous of tbeir ^ 
V.y Lovers, to conceal their being envious of other W' omen, i 

5152Ioman. — Shakespeare. j; 

F or she is wise, if I can judge of Ijcr ; ii 

And fair she is, if that mine Eyes bo true ; j 

And true she is, as she hath prov’d herself j i 

And tlierofore like lierself, wivsc, fair, and true, j 

Shall she be placed in my constant Soul. 

J2Homan. — Shakespeare. j, 

Fe^\ii, and Niccness, ; 

The handmaids of all Women, or more tiaily, i 

Woman its pretty Self. 

KEoman. — Shakespeare. 

ICiN'DSESs in Women, not tlu-ir beautc'ons looks, 

Shall win my liove. 

SiSlotnan. — Shakespeare. ! 

DrwB jewels often, in their silent kind, 

More than quick words, do niove a Woman’s mind. 

tKEoman. Lamfer. j 

She neglects lier Heart who studies her Glass. 


I 

1 

I 

i 

I 

i 
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SSSEotttdtt* — Simonides. 

A MAN cannot possess any thing that is better than a \ 
good Woman, nor any thing that is worse than a bad j 

one. 

0Hotnatl. — Shakespeare. 

If Ladies be but young and fair, 

They have the Gift to know it. 


— Erom the Ilalian, j 

A BEAUTIFUL Woman by her smiles draws Tears i 
from our purse. 

OToman* — Epictetus. 

TTrilEN girls are grown up they begin to be courted 
VV and caressed ; then they tlunk, that the recjommend- 
ing themselves to the affections* of the Men is the only 
business they have to attend to, and so presently fall to 
tricking, and dressing, and practising all the little engaging 
Arts peculiar to their Sex. Tu these they jdaee all their , j 
hopes, as they do all their llappines? in the success of ! 
tliem. But it is fit they should be given to understand, 1 1 
tliat there arc other altractives much more powerful than j 
these; that the respect w'e pay them, is not due to their j 
Beauty, so much as to their Modesty and Innocence, and j 
unaffected Virtue. And tha+. these are the true, the j 
irresistible charms, such as Avill make the surest and most j 
lasting Cojiquests. 

Mloman, — Sutler. • 


j! /' "^f^OU wound like Parthians, while you fly, 

: X And kill with a retreating Eye ; , 

[\ ,xj Kctirc the more, the more we press, 

To draw us into Ambushes. 

I ' 

?ii5lamait. — Goldsmith. 

rrUIE modest Virgin, the prudent Wife, or the careful 
i Matron, ai’e much more serviceable in life, than pet- 
j ticoated Philosophers, blustering Heroines, or virago 
1 Queens. She who makes her husband and her children 
I ha]>py, who reclaims the one from Vico, and trains up the 
j other to A^irtue, is a much greater character than ladies 
I described in romance, wdiosc whole occupation is to mur- 
i dor Mankind with shafts from their quiver or their eyes. 
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?iI5Koman* — St, Tierre. j 

T he Christian religion alono contemplates the conjugal j, 
union in llu' order of Nature; it is tlio only religion j: 
which presents Woman to Man as a companion; every j! 
other abandons her to him as a slave. To religion alone \. 
do European women owe llie liberty they enjoy : and from i ' 
the liberty of Women that of nations has flowed, atreom- ij 
paniod with the proscription of many inhuman usages I; 
j dilfused over all the other parts of the world, such as i 
j Slavery, Seraglios, and Eunuchs. 

' ®59loman:. — Shdkeapeare, i' 

j *Tis Beauty, that doth oft malcc Women proud ; 

1 ’Tis Virtue, tliat doth make them most admir’d ; 

I ’Tis Modesty, that makes them seem divine. 

i ' 

j SJHoman. — Shakespeare. 

j A WoMAX impudent and mannish grown 

j Is not more loath’d than an ofreminate Man, 

! OToman. — Grevilh. 

W E are oi‘ten governed by peojde not only weaker ' 
than ourselves, but even by those whom we think so. ; 

SiSIoiTtau. — Shakespeare. 

I lfATlC those liopes of Iut good, tliat her Educaliou 
promises; lier disposition she inherits, Avliich make 
: fair gifts fairer ; for where an unclean mind carries virtuous 
Qualities, there commendations go with pity, lluy arc , 
Virtues and Traitors too; in her, they arc the better for 
their simpleness; she derives her Honesty, and achieves ■ 

; her Goodness. J 

i OToman. — La Rmyere. , 

W OMEN, ever in extremes, are always either hotter or 
worse than Men. 

j SSITomatt. — Plautus. 

A WOMAN’S true dowry, in my opinion, is Virtue, 
Modesty, and Desires restrained ; not that which is 
usually so called. 

OTLoman. — Shakespeare. 

T hou wult never get thee a Husband, if thou ho so 
shrewd with thy Tongue. 
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OTotnatt* — Tope. 

A nd yet, bclicvo mo, good as well as ill, 

Woman’s at best a Contradiction still. 

Heaven when it strives to polish all it can 
Us last best work, but forms a softer man ; 

Dicks from each IScx, to make the favourite blest, 
Your love of Pleasure, our desire of llest. 

Blends, in exception to all general rulers, 

Your taste of Follies, with our scorn of Fools ; 
Ho.-erve with Frankness, Art w’ith Truth allied, 
Courage with ISoftness, Modesty with Pride; 

Fix’d Ih'inciples, with Fancy ever new ; 
fShakes all together, and produces — You. 

®2Homan. — LyttMon. 

OnTi: only care your gentle breasts should move, — 
Til’ important bus’ness of your life is Love, 
tLSHomatt. — Shakespeare. 

' Who might be your Mother, 

1'hat you insult, cwdt, and all at once, 

Ov(U’ tlic wrctclied ? What though you have more Beauty, 
(-fts, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Thau wilhout Candle may go dark to bed,) 

Must you be therefore proud and pitiless ? 

5^?il0inan. — Moore. 

Y FT was there light around her brow, 

A lloliuoss ill those dark eyes, 

Which sliow’d though warufring earthward now, — 
Her Spirit’s home was in the skies. 

Yes — for a Sjhrit, pure as hers. 

Is always pure, cv’n wliile it errs; 

As IS ui is] line, broken in the rill. 

Till High turned astray, is Sunsliinc still! 

^iSlowan. — CampheU. 

A nd say, without our Hopes, witliout our Fears, 
Without tlic Tlonio that plighted Luvo endears, 
Without the Smile from partial Beauty won, 

Oh I what were Man ! — a World without a Sun. 

CiSlloman. — Byron. 

Soft as the memory of buried l^ove ! 

Pure, as the Prayer which Clhhlhood wafts above ; 
Was she. 
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OTloman. — Byron, 

S UCH was this Daughter of the southern seas, 
Herself a billow in her energies, 

To bear the bark of others* Happiness, 

Nor feel a Sorrow till their Joy grew less. 

OToman. — Moore, 

E APTUR’D he quits each dozing Sage, 

Oh Woman! for thy lovelier page! 

Sweet book 1 unlike the books of Art, 

Whose errors are thy fairest part ; 

111 whom, the dear Errata eolurnn 
Is the best page m all the Yolumo. 

OTloinan. — Lord Lyitleton. 

S EEK to be good, but aim not to be great ; 

A AVoman’s noblest station is Retreat j 
Her fairest Yirtucs fly from public sight ; 

Domestic worth, — that shuns too strong a light. 

' OToman. — Moore, 

O il Woman! whose form and whose Soul 

Are the spell and the Light of each path wc pursue ; 
Whether MiumM in the Tropics, or chill’d at tlio Pole, 

If AVoinan bo there, there is Happiness too. 

Shakespeare, 

Sue did make defect, perfection. 

And, breathless. Power breathe fortli. — 

Age cannot wither her, nor Custom stale 
Her iniinite variety. 

8.®Iaman. — Shakespeare. 

’Tis a good hearing, when Children are towai-d : 

But a harsh hearing, when AVoiucn arc froward. 

eSHoman. — Laml, 

ritJiE Fair not always view with favouring eyes 
JL The very virtuous or extremely wise. 

But, odd it seems, will sometimes ratlier take 
AA’^ant with tlie Spendthrift, riot willi the Rake. 

OTonian. — Camphell, 

The world was sad ! — the garden was a w'ild ! 

The Man, the Hermit, sighed — ’till AV^’ornaii smil’d. 
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OToman* — Byron. 

H er eye’s dark cliarm ’twere vain to tell, 

But gaze on that of the G-azelle, 

It will assist thy fancy well, 

As large, as laiiguishingly dark, 

But Soul beam’d forth in every spark 
That darted from beneath the lidi, 

Briglit as the jewel of Giainschid. 

Ye}», Soul, and should our Propliet say 
That form was nought but br(iathing clay, 

By Alla ! I would answer nay. 

— Shakespeare. 

She will outstrip all Praise, 

And make it halt behind her. 

CTomatl* — Moore. 

N ew Eves in all her daughters came, 

As strong to charm, as vreak to err, 

As sure of Man through praise and blame, 

Whate’er they brought him. Pride, or Shame, 

Tlicir still unreasoning Worshipper — 

And, wheresoe’er tliey smil’d, the same 
Enchantress of Soul and Frame, 

Into whose hands, from first to last, 

Tliis World, with all its destinies, 

Devotedly by Heaven seems cast, 

To wave or damn it, as they please ! 

(LiEoman, — Shakespeare. 

F rom Women’s eyes this doctrin<; I derive : 

'idiey sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 
U’liey are tlie Books, the Arts, the Academies, 

That sliow, contain, and nourish all the World j 
IClse, none at all in aught proves excellent. 

®21l0man, — Shakespeare. 

0 , WIT AT a Jfcll of witchcraft lies 

In the small orb of one particular Tear ? 

But with the inundation of the eyes 
Wliat rocky Heart to water will not wear? 

Wliat breast so cold that is not warmed 1101*0? 

O cleft efiect! cold Modesty, hot Wrath, 

Both fire Irom lienee and chill extincture hath ! 
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OTomait* — Byron, 

F air as the first that fell of Womankind, 

When on tliat dn;ad yet lovely Serpent smiling; 
Whose image then was stamp’d upon her mind — 
But onec beguil’d — and ever more beguiling. 

SSIoman. — Scott. 

0 , WOMAN 1 in our hours of ease 
Uncertain, coy, and hard to pleaso, 

And variable as tlie shade 

By the light (juiveriiig Aspen made; 

W^htm pain and anguish wring the brow 
A ministering Angel thou ! 

— ShaJeespeare. 

F ie, lie, iinknit tliat threat’ning unkind brow; 

And dart not scornful glances from lliosc i‘ycs, 
To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Governor: 

It blots thy lleauty, as frosts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy Fame, as whirlwintls shako fair luds ; 
And in no sense is meet or amiable. 

^(Itoman. — Byron. 

The V(M*y first 

Of Human Life must spqng from W oman’s breast, 
Your first small words arc taught jou fropi her lips, 
i Your first ’Fears quench’d by lier, and your last Sighs 
j Too often breathed out in a "Woman’s hearing, 

! Wlien men have sliriink from the ignoble care 
; I Of \vatehing the last Hour of him wlio led them. 

; I ^^iHIoman. — Byron. 

! AVhat they ask in aught that touches on 

i ^ The Heart, is dearer to their feelings or 
! Their fancy, than the whole external world. 

1 1 SLEIowan. — Chapman. 

H e that holds religious and sacred thoughts 
Of a Woman ; lie that bears so reveri nd 
j A res]iect to lier, that he will not loueli 

1 Her, but with a kiss’d hand and timorous 

Ij Heart ; he that adores her like liis Goddess, 

■ Let him bo sure she’ll shun him like her Slave. 
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SSloman* — Shakespeare. 

Wirosi: warp’d Looks proclaim 
What store her Heart is iiiudc of. 

OTloman. — Shakespeare. 

T HOU shalt be punish’d for thus frighting me, 

For I am sick, and capable of Fears ; 

Oppress’d with wrongs, and therefore full of Fears ; 

A Widow, husbandless, subject to Fears ; 

A Woman, naturally born to Fears; 

And tlioMgh tliou now confess, thou did’st but jest, 
i With my vex’d Spirits I cannot lake a t)*uce, 

Hut they will quake and tremble all this day. 

SUSlotitan. — Millun. 

For Coutemijlation he and Valour form’d. 

For Softness she and sweet attra(;tive Grace; 

He for God only, she for God in him. 

' — Thomson. | 

T O train the Foliage o’er the snowy lawn ; 1 

I To guide the ])encd, turn the tuneful page ; | 

To lend new tlnvour to the fruitful year, 
j And heighten IVature’s dainties j in their race 

To rear their graces into second Life; I 

; To give Society its highcH taste ; | 

Well-ordcr’d Home Man's best delight to make; 

And by submissive Wisdom, modest skill, 1 

With cvrry geulle < arc-eluding art, i 

To raise the \*irtues, animate the Bliss, i 

And sweeten all the toils of Human Life: 1 

This be the female Dignity and Praise. i 

— Bpron, I 

M\idens, like Mollis, are caught by glare, 

And Maininon nins his way where Seraphs might despair. 

2!2!lonian. — Shakespeare. i 1 

I GRANT, J am a Woman; but withal, j, 

A Woman that Jjord Brutus look to wife ; ji 
I grant I am a Woman; but withal, i| 

A Womim w< !!-repnted ; Cato’s daughter. 

Think you, I am no stronger than my Sex, ,• 

Being so father’d, and so husbanded? !; 
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0®loittatt. — Byron. 

O n ! too convincing — dangerously dear — 

Tn Woman’s eye the unanswerable Tear! 

Thai weapon of her weakness she can wield 
To save, subdue — at once her spear and shield ; 

I ’ Avoid it — Virtue ebbs and Wisdom errs, 

! , Too fondly gazing on that grief of hers ! 

AVhat lost a World, and made a Hero fly? 

The timid tear in Cleopatra’s eye. 

I ; Yet be the soft triumvir’s fault forgiven, 

! By tl»is — how many lose not Karth — but Heaven ! 

Consign their souk to man’s eternal Foe, 

And seal their own to spare some Wanton’s woe! 

Sffloman* — Spenser. 

Y e ge'iitle Ladies ! in wliose soveraine Powro 
Love hath the glory of his Kingdom left, 

And Ih’ Hearts of men, as your cternall dowre, 

In j ron eliaiues of Liberty bereft, 

Delivered liatli unlo your hands by gift. 

Bo well aware how ye the same doe use, 

That Pridi' dee not to Tyranny you lift. 

Least il‘ men you of cruelty aciatse, 
i Ho from you take that chiefdmne nhioh yc doe abuse. 

^[iZiiloman. • - Lamb. 

S TTfJj JVoman draws new jmw’r, new empire, still 
From cvi'i'V blessing and from every ill. 

Vice on her Bosom lulls remorseful Care, 

And Virtue hopes congenial Virtue there. 

vStill she most hides the strength that most subdues, 

To gain eaeh end, its opposite p\irsues j 

Lilies hy jScgleet, advances by Delay, 

And gains command by swearing to obey. 

j 2^21oman, — Byron. 

B FT she was a soft landscape of mild earth. 

Where all was Harmony, and Calm, and (iuiet, 

! Luxuriant, budding ; clieeriid wuthout mirth, 
j Whicli if not Haj.piness, is mueh more nigh it 
Than are your mighty passions and so forth, 

' j Which some call “ The .Sublime I wish they’d try it : 
! ! I’ve seen your stormy 8eas and stormy Women, 

' : And pity Lovers rather more tiian Scanieii. 
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2$lamati* — Tope. 

I N Men, we various ruling Passions find ; 

Tn Women, two almost divide the kind : 

I Those, only fix’d, they first or last obey, 

! The love of Pleasure, and the love of Sway. 

j — Laoater. 

V OLATILITY of Words is Carelessness in actions} 
Words arc the wings of Actions. 

; I 6a0li OTorks. — FidUe. 

N ot alone to know, but lo act according to thy Know- 
ledge, is tliy destination ; proclaims the voice of my 
■ ' inmost Soul. !Nh)t for indolent Contemplation and study 
\\ of tliysclf, nor for brooding over emotions of i’iety— no, 
for Action was ICxistence given thee ; tliy Actions, and 
thy Actions alone, determine thy worth. 

iC[)C SiCIorlll. — Johnson. 

I ri^lIOIKilll the world is crowded with scenes of Gala- | 
' i mil y, we look ujion the general mas's oC Wretchedness i 
I uith veiy little regard, and fix our eyes upon the stale of * 
; partiijular persons, wdiom llie eminence (d’ their qualities j 
marks out from the multitude} as, in reading an account 
. of a battle, wo si-ldom rellcct on the vulgar heaiis of I 
. Slaughb'r J but follow the Hero with our whole attention, | 
t liroLigh all the varieties of hiS Porlunc, witliout a thought ' 
of the Thousands that are falling round him. 

I d)f - - Shakespeare. 

} riHIAT, Sir, whie.li serves and seeks for gain, 

j JL Ami follows but for form, 1 

' H'ill ])aclv, n hen it begins to rain, 

And h*avt; thee in the IStonn. j 

OTljC S^iXorl'd. — Shakespeare. j} 

'i You havi' too mneli I’ospect upon the world ; | j 

They Jos(^ it, that do buy it w'itli much care. j! 

vTIk OTorlU. — Fuller. i j 


’'AKE this a? a most certain expedient to prevent many 
Alllietions; and lo be dcliveml from them: meddle 
as little with the World, and the Honours, Places, and 
1 Advantages of them, as tliou eanst. And extricate thyself 
' from them as much, and as quickly as possible. 

i 
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Ci)t SStlorlll. — Qreville. 

ri'^JTK Gmit see tlic WorlJ at one onil by Flattery, tlie | 
JL Little at the other end by Nt*glect j the meaimi'ss 
which botli discorer is the same ; but how difl'eroiit, ahis! ! 
are the uiodiums through whicJi it is seen ? ' 

! 

^'IjC — Mackenzie. ' 

D elusive ideas are the motives of the great(‘st part 
of Maukiud, and a heated Imagination tlie ]»ovvcr by 1' 

! ■whicli their actions are incited : the World, in tlie eye of I 
; a Philosopher, may bo said to be .a large Madliouse. 

Clje — Spenser. . j 

S O all the world, and all in it, f hate, | 

llecauso it changeth evia* to and fro, 

And never standeth in one certain state, 

Put still iinstedfast, round about doth go , •, 

Like a mill-wheel, in midst of Misery, j 

])riv('n with streams of wretehe<lness and woe, 

That dying lives, and living stdl does die. 

vTilC — Huckinghani. 

rpIIL World is made up, for the most part, of fools or 
.1. knaves, IkjIIi irreeom'ilahh' foes to ^IViilli : the lirst 
being slaves to a blind Credulity, wliieh we may projua‘l_\ 
call Jhgotry : the last are too jealous of that jjower tJiev 
have usurped over the Folly and Ignorance of the other", 
which tie’, establishment of the em])ire of Reason wouM 
di^stroy. For J'ruth, being made so plain and easy to all 
men, would render the designs and arts of knaves of little j 
^ us<' m those opinioh.s w/iich set the IV’^orld at odds, aJitl , 
j by tlie feuds they juaintain, enrieh those who in a <'hcU'i- 
j table. pciUtcful World must starve. 

CljC — Orerille. 

ri^lIE AV orld is an excellent fludge in- general^ but a 
JL very bad one in pnrliculur. 

5!ri)r ilSIlXorlll, — Fnlier. 

I mud. content thyself to sev the AVorld inn 

1 'perfect as it is. Thou wilt never have any (^iiiel it 
thou V(!\est tliyselC, becausethou canst not bring .Mankind , 
to tlial exact Notir)n of things ami Rule of Life, winch , 
thou hast formed iu thy own mind. 
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'^\)Z ^SSlXovlll* — B^ron. 

I HAVE not loved the AVoi-ld, iiov ilie World me; 

I have not llatler d its rank brcatli, nor bow’d 
To its Idolatries a jmtient knee, — 

Nor eoin’d inv ch(;eks to sniil(?s, — nor cried aloud 
In worsliip ot*an eelio ; in tlie crowd 
They could not deem me one of such ; I stood 
Among them, but not of them ; in a shroud 
Of Thongliis vvliieli were not their Thoughts, and still 
could, 

Had 1 not till’d my mind, which thus itself subdued. 

1 have not loved the World, nor the XV'orld me, — 

But let us part fair foes ; I do helicv'e, 

Tliough 1 have found them not, that there may he 
, Words wliu'h an* things, — Hopj‘3 wliieh will not deceive, 
j And Virtues whi<‘h are merciful, nor weave 
I Snares for the failing : I would also deem 
i O’l'r others’ Griefs that some sme(*r('ly grieve; 

I M’hat two, or one, are almo&t what they seem, — 

! That Goodness is no name, and Happiness no dream. 

I Cijc 5!:(!!lXarlli. — B/jrau. 

j ^1 from, need not he to hate, !^^ankind ; 

! 1 All ar<' not tit wit li the!!! to stir and toil, 

' Nor is it |)is('onteiit- to I\ee[) tlio Afind 
I Heep in itsfoiudain, lest it overboil 
• In the hot throng where \v«- l»eeoine the s])oil 
t)f our Infection, till too late and long 
J We may deplore and struggle with the coil, 

1 Tn \\r(;t«*hed interchange of wrong for wrong, 
i ’^Midst a contentious World, striving where none are 
st rong. 

j CTllf — CheslcrfieUl, 

i ^ relh;et on what I have seen, what I have 

. I V T lu'ard, and what T have done, I can hardly pev'iiiadc 
I mys(‘irthat all tliat frivolous hurry and hustl-- (*f Pleasure 
in the World had any reality; but 1 look upon all that is 
, passed as one of tlioso romantic .dreams which Opium 
j commonly occasions, and I do by no mi'aus desire to 
' repeat the nauseous Hose. 

— Shakespeare. 

My Words Ily uj), m\ Thoughts reniain below; 
Words, without Thoughts, never to Heaven go. 
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S^orst. — ShaJres2)eare, j 

The W orst is not, I 

So long as we can say, This is the AN^orst. j 

EiSlrong ncbcr coinrslcligljt* — s. T. Coleridge. | 

rpiTE history of all the AVorlcl tolls us, that immoral 
X Means will ever intercept good Ends. 

— Bgron. 

N O more — no more — oh ! never more on me i j 

The freshness of the Heart can fall like dew, | 

Which out of all the lovely things we see > 

Extracts Emotions beautiful and new', > 

Hived in our bosoms like the bay o’ the lice : I 

Think’st thou thedloney with those objects grew? 
j\las! ’twas not in tliom, but in thy powta* ; 

To double even the sweetness of a Elower. r 

;No Ttior(‘--no more — oh! never more, my Heart, ; 

C’anst thou he my sole world, my Universe! ; 

Once all in all, but now a tiling apart, i 

Thou canst not be my Blessing or my Curse ; | 

The illusion’s gone for ever, and thou art ! 

Insensible, 1 trust, but none the worse. i 

JJouti). — Auon. j! 

B lest hour of childhood! then, and then alone, | 
Dance \yc tlie revels close round Pleasure’s tlirone, ■ 
Qualfthc bright lu'ctar from her fountain*s])rings, 

And laugli beneath the rainbow' of lier wings. I 

Oh ! time of Promise, Hope, and innbeenee, j 

Of Trust, anfl Love, and hap])y Ignorance! i 

AVIio.m; every dream is Heaven, in \vh(»se fair joy j 

Experience yet lias thrown no hlaek alloy ; j* 

AVhosc Pain, when fiercest, laeAvs the venom’d pa ig 
AVhich to muturer ill doth oft belong, ■ 

‘Wlien, mute and cold, wc weep departed bliss, 

^Vnd Hope expires on broken Jlajipiness. 

Uautfj, — Ifaininh More. 

Oir! tlicjoy 

Of young Ideas painted on the mind, 

In the warm glowing colours Fancy spreads 
On Objects not yet known, when all is new, 

And all is lovely. 
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I — JB^ron. 

;j A LOVELir scarcely form’d or mouldi'd, 

I I A Koso with all its swirtest leaves yet folded. 

11 JJoutl). — > Sir Walter liahArjIi. 

P Youth so that llioii iiiayst have comfort ' 

j! J.J to remeiuber it, when it halli forsakcTi tliee, and not 
|! sigh and grieve at the account tliercof. Whilst thou art 
I young tliou wilt think it will never have an end: but 
j' beliold, the longest day hath his evening, and tluit thou 
I slialt enjoy it but onee, that it never turns again ; use it 
I therefore as tlie Spring-time, whieli soon departeth, and 
w’lierein thou ou»?htest to plant and sow all provisions for i 
Ij a long and happy Life. 

JJoiltl). — Bt/rou. 

,, ITiiii Smiles and Tears had jMss’d, a?* light winds puss 
Ij O’er lakes, to ruflle, not destro;^, tlieir Glass. 

).}DUt!)* — La Brvticrc. 

Y OTJ 2 sO Versons, on account (.f lla'ir Vassion for 
various ainusenients, are less ea.>ily voeoneiled to ! 

; Solitude Ilian persons in more advanced life. 

idoutl). — Sir W. Jones. i 

riMIE cliarms of ^'ontli atjonce are seen and past ; 

J. And Nature says, “They are too sweet to last.” i 
So blooms the Eom- : and so the blusliing Maid. . 

lie gay ; too soon the floweis of .Spriiig will fade. ' 

ij IJoutlj. — Shakespeare. i 

H K hath borne hini«^elf be>ond the promise of his Age; 
dfing, ill llie ligure of a Lamb, tlie teats of a l.uiu: 

;; lie hatl , indeed, bettered Expectation. !' 

j Dautlj. — Byron. \ 

j riMTE love oriugher things and bettor day« ; j 

i JL Tlie unbouiuled lIo])«*, and ]ieavi iii> Ignorance ■ 

j Of what is called the World, and the World’s ways; 

The moments when w’c gather from a glance i 

More joy lluui from all fulure Vride or Praise, j 

Wliieli kindle Manhood, but can ne'er entrance ' 
The Heart in an • \i^tenee of its own, j 

Of which another’s bosom is the Zone. ' 
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55outf)[.. — Huron. i 5 

I N’ earlier Days, and calmer 1 Tours, 

When Heart witli Heart tleli^lits to blend, 

Where bloom my native vallt'y’a bowers, 

I had — ah ! have 1 now ?— a Friend ! i 

— Moore. 

I IGHT, winj^ed Hopes, that come when hid, * 
Jl And rainbow Joys that end in weeping, 

And Passions, among pure tlioughts hid, 

Like serpents under Flow’rets sleeping. 

JJoutlj. — Hotjerti. 

O H who, when fatling of itself away, I 

A\'ould cloud the iSunsliirK* of his little day! 

Now is the May of Life. C-areering round, 

Joy vings his feet, Joy lifts him from iho ground. 

gautl) nah ‘Slrsf. — Shakespeare. 

^ oi^TiT no less l)i*eomes 
Tlio light and cureless livery that it wears, 

Than settled Age his sables, and liis weeds, 

Import ing Health and Oravone.’ss. 

Ijoutlr anh t^gr. — Chrro. 

A 8 I approve of a Youth, that has something of iho 
Old Man in him, so 1. am no loss jileasod with an 
Old iVlan, that has sonietliing of the Youth. 













